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related the Adventures of his 
younger Years, in the foregoing 
Books, tis time now for his 

FE Hiſtorian to e for him, and 


| „Bo on with the reſt in order. 
| and this I ſhall do without concerning my 
| elf with the cavils of the Criticks, or the 


niſtaken Fancies of other ſplenetick Men, 
Mens a3 - who 


4 The Comical Hiſtory Book VIII. 
who wou'd.diſcard all Mirth, as if it were in- 
conſiſtent with Vertue and good Senſe. Let 
who will play the Part of Heraclitus, fit 
Phiging in à Corner at the Follies of the Age; 
for my part I had rather be of Democrituss 
Party, and turn all the graveſt Tranſactions 
into matter of Laughter, And I'll maintain 
Fit, that in this way of Satyr, I ſhall ſooner 
gain my point too, by mixing Pleaſure with 
Profit, like the Apothecary that gilds the 
Preparation to make it go down the. eaſier. 
I affect not much the uncertain. Reputa- 
tion of an Author, all that I pretend to is 

in a careleſs way of writing to reprehend 
Vice, and expoſe Folly, But to return to 
FHBancion, you mult know, was forc'd to let 
I '  Raymond's Valet de Chambre attire him in a 
"very. rich Habit, after the Faſhion of the 
Antients, which was provided for him. Why, 
who the Devil (ſays he) are ye making me 
now? And why muſt I not be dreſs'd Ala made 
| Francoiſe ? He xeceivd no Anſwer, but that 

* *twas his maſter's Commands, and he was 
oblig'd to perform em. The Butler having 


1 told him too, that for certain Raymond in- 
| tended to diſpatch him out of this wicked 

World, F ancion ſaid, he ſuppos'd they dreſs'd 
him up in theſe Theatrical Habits to make 


him a& his own Tragedy, and that he was 
to repreſent the death of ſome. illuſtrious: 
Perſon in days of Lore, and die himſelf in 
good earneſt, It may be ſo, fays the Butler, 
have told you all that I know, in pure Com- 
paſſion, that you may prepare for your 


A. 


Change. 
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Book VIII. f FRANC ION. 7 
Change, But with ſubmiſſion, Sir, I ſnoued 
adviſe you to leave off your Jeſting, for Im 
afraid you're nearer your End than you are 
| aware of, If I were going to be hang'd faid 
Francion, and the Rope about my Neck, I 
cou'd not quit my humour, for I'll aſſure ox 
I am not much frighted at a Journey, which 
1 muſt take ſooner or later, and for ought 1 
know the preſent time may be as good as any. 
All that vexes me is, to die like a Poltron 
here. I don't known how; and not in the bed 
of Honour, and ſervice of my Country, 
like a Hero: Ods Life! If the King chance 
to hear on't, Raymond had beſt look to him 
ſelf, I can tell him that. As he was ſpeaking - 
theſe words, they clap'd him a Chain of Dia- 
monds about his Neck, and a Hat on his Head 
with a Pearl Hat-band of ineſtimable value, 
So then, ſays Francion, this is like the Cuſtom 
. of the old Romans, that crown'd their Vic- 
tims with Garlands, when they led them to 
the Sacrifice: A Plague on't, fay I, and if I 
muſt be knock'd i'th* Head, what occafion is 
there for all theſe taudry Trappings? When 
his dreſs was compleat; they told him he 
mult go whether they wou'd lead him; lead 
on then, ſaid he, but reſolv'd with himſelf to 
lay hold on the firſt Weapon that he found 
in his way, that he might be ready to wel- 
come thoſe who ſhou'd attack him, and (be- 
fore he went the way of all Fleſh) give em 
a taſte of his Valour. . 
In this Reſolution he went out of his 
Chamber, with a Countenance no more de- 
jected than if he had been going to a Feaſt : 
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Socr ates himſelf cou'd not have ſhew'd a more 


heroick Conſtancy. He followed his Con- 


duct ors thro' ſeveral Galleries and Anticham- 


bers; and as he paſs'd, heard a Voice pret- 
ty near him ſinging this Song of his own 


e Te young Beliza has a Face 


2+. » Full of ſweet attractive Grace; 


Tet tho he has beheld it, | 
Believe that Francion will not Die. 


Amen, fald Francion, with all my Heart! 
L hope there's no great danger of dying this 


bout, for Beliza or any Body elſe 


and hearkning to the Voice again, he thought 


he had heard it formerly, but cou'd not tell 
where, when behold Callinet, Clerantes's Fool, 


came ſinging in before him; and falling down 


on his Marrow-bones, embrac'd his Legs and 
Thighs with -incredible demonſtrations of 
Affection: My dear Maſter, (ſays he) where 
have you been? I have been ſearching for you 


a long, long time—and now I have found 


you, let's {ing Old Roſe, and be as merry as 


Pedlars! Francion was ſurpriz'd to ſee Collinet 


there, yet, Without ſo much as ſmiling at 
his Buffoonry, made him withdraw, tel- 
ling him he wou'd talk with him at a more 
convenient time. When he came to the door 


of the great Hall, he ſaw an Ornament over 


it hung round with Garlands and Flowers, 


na 


and this inſcription in the middle in Letters of 


v 


Let 


| Book VII. of FRANCION, 2 


Let none preſume to enter here, that has not 
A truly generous Soul, | 
Averſe from vulgar Opinions, and diſpos d to: 
The Pleaſures of Love. 8 


Francion enter'd (con Licentia) and found 
four Gentlemen and five Damſels fitting to- 
gether in a corner of the Room, as motion 
leſs as Statues. At laſt one of the females 
open'd her Mouth, and very gravely com- 
manded him to repoſe himſelf on a Chair 
that was brought to him: Friend, ſaid ſhe, 
you have offended Raymond, and we are al- 
ſembl'd here in order to proceed againſt you. 
With ſubmiſſion Madam, faid HFancion, (be- 
ing amaz'd at theſe ſtrange proceedings) let 
me firſt know my Crime, Hold your Tongue 

(reply toons of the Gentlemen) you have no- 

thing to do to ſpeak here, and your pretend- 
ed [gnorance ſhan't ſave you. Aſter this the 
nine * conſulted about the Sentence, 
and ſhe that ſpoke firſt, pronounced it. 

In Confideration of the Offences, that Fran- 
cion the moſt ungrateful and perfidious Knight 
that ever e in queſt of Adventure, has 

committed againſt Ray mond, who treated him 
with all the Courteſy poſſible; we ordain that he 
ſhall be deliver'd into the hands of the moſt 
rigorous Lady upon Earth, to be puniſy'd ac- 
cording to his Deſerts, PLL iT 
Judgment being paſt, a Cloſet-door was 
open'd; and who ſhou'd come out but Lau- 
retta, Francion was ſurrender'd to her Mercy; 
but never was Man more amaz d; he ſtood 
1 AC ſtaring: 
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Servant, but he always ſuſpected that he had 


8 TheComial Hiſtory Book VIII, 
ſtaring like one that's wak'd out of a Dream, 
and cou'd not tell for's Life, whether he 
ſhould be merry or ſad, But Raymond enter- 
ing at that inſtant, put him out of his Con- 
fuſion, Embracing him heartily, and faying, 
< "Tis now my dear Friend, that J will give 
© you a Teſtimony of the unbounded Afﬀec- 
c tion I bear you, by giving you a free en- 
joy ment of all the delights that I can poſ- 
ſibly contrive. I have ſent to procure your 
Lauretta, that if you're ſtill a Lover, her 
Company may compleat your Joy, and [I 
have. brought hither beſides, | theſe five 
Ladies, one of which is my lovely Helen, 
that if you pleaſe yon may take your 
Choice of em. The four Gentlemen you 
fee, are the braveſt in all the Country, and 
moſt worth your Acquaintance, One of 
'em is Signior Dorini the Italian, of whom 
I ſpoke to you before, and for the reſt 
you'll ſoon be ſenſible of their worth. I 
beg your Pardon heartily, for my pretended 
Q uarrel with you; I know you to be of 
ſuch an nnſhaken Conſtancy of Soul, that 
the apprehenſionz of Death cou'd not diſ- 
turb you; and what I did then, was only 
to give you a greater reliſh to theſe en- 
joyments and Fruits of my Affection; be- 
ſides, 1 made it a pretence to confine you 
to your Bed, that ] might have an oppor- | 
tunity without your knowledge of ma- 
king all this preparation, to entertain you 
with perfect Pleaſure” ., ORs 
 Francion ſaid he was very much his humble 


no 


no bloody deſign againſt him, as ke pretend-= 
ed; and ſeveral compliments paſs'd on both 
| ſides, in token of a moſt inviolable friendſhip 
betwixt ahome sf 8 
Raymond promis'd no more than he made 
good, for their revels were the moſt extra- 
vagant that can be imagin'd: Francion was 
no longer ſurpriz'd at his habit, when he 
ſaw that Raymond and the other Gentlemen 
were dreſsd much after the ſame manner. 
The Ladies too, who had their uſual dreſſes, 
were conducted into a Chamber where Ha- 
bits were provided for them after the faſhion 
of the Antients; and indeed, there is nothing 
makes them appear more beautiful or ma- 
jeſtick. Agatha came to make her compli- 
ments to Fancion, and told him ſhe had been 
in Valentine's Caſtle, and had made the old 
Fellow believe that ſhe would carry her Niece 
about thirty Miles off, in a pilgrimage of 
Devotion; and by this ſtratagem, had con- | 
ducted her to Raymond's Houle, according to 
the plot contriv d betwixt them. ä 
In the midſt of her diſcourſe, ſome body 
told her ſhe muſt go and habit her ſelf like 
the reſt of the Ladies: ſhe was heartily plea- 
ſed with. the Meſſage, and deſiring nothing. 
more than to appear in fine feathers, once be:. 
| fore her death, ſhe withdrew from. Franczon.. 
A little after ſhe-came running in again, all 
in a tranſport of Mirth, and bid the Men fol- 
. low her immediately, and ſhe would ſhew: 
them a ſight. One of the Damſels was. re- 
tir'd.. from the reſt into another Chamber, 
that ſhe might oP herſelf with. greater li; 
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„ © Goeks ; at which the whole Company fell 


420 The Comal Hiſtory Book VIII. 
berty; She was going to ſhift herſelf, when 
Agatha, who had lily got the Key of the Ml 
Room, unlock'd the door, and bounc'd in 
upon her, The poor Lady hearing the voice 
of Men, was ſcar'd almoft out of her wits, 
and hunted after ſomething to wrap herſelf 
in (for ſhe was as naked as ever ſhe was 
born) but that unlacky Devil, Agatha, had 
hid her Clothes: She fat upon a Bed that had 
neither Teer nor Curtains, and nothing was 
left but the Mat and Bolfter ; which, in her 
furprize, ſhe made uſe of to hide her head, 
that ſhe might not be known; and catching 
faſt hold of the Bed-poſts, ſhe truſs d herſelf 
up as round as a Hedg-hog, in ſuch a manner 
that nothing was to be ſeen but her blind 


a-laughing, and ask'd Agatha who twas 
Nay, mum for that, (ſays ſhe). for fince ſhe 
has the wit to conceal herſelf, in troth I 
ſhan't betray her — She Toneceals herſelf 
(ſays Raymond) only as ſome Birds do, that 
if they can but hide their head, never take 
any care for the .reſt of their body. That's 
another caſe, tho (ſays Dorini) for we may 
know thoſe Birds by what we ſee of their 
_ feathers; but the Devil's in him that can 
gueſs at the piece here by the pattern, unleſs 
he has been very well acquainted with it be- 
fore. _ Francion came up, like an unlucky 
dog as he was, and began to handle her like. 
a Butcher buying his Sheep, and would have 
zull'd her from the -Bed-poſt to have ſeen her 

ace; but he loſt his labour, for ſhe kept her 
| Hold, and continued in that poſture, expoſing. 


— 
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it ſhould be ſo: F appealf to- hone 
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to view a bouncing pair of Fleſh- cuſhions, 


well fed, and in better caſe than the plump 


cheeks of an over-benefic'd Chaplain. Deli-- 
ver me! (cry'd a ſqueawiſh Spark in the 
Company) what an odious object is there ?- 
Bat Raymond reprov'd him for being ſhock'd: 
at the ſight of one of the comlieſt and moſt: 
beautiful parts of the Body;, tis only the vul- 
gar (ſays he) that make it appear difagree-- 
able; for there's no» reaſon to be 3 Why 

| Charron, 
who tells you as much in his Book of Wiſ- 
dom. Come, Sir, o0'my. word, you. are too 
nice Let's every one, Lſay, do homage: - 


*. 


to them, and do you begin the firſt. 


The ſcandalous Chronicte adds, that Ray- . 
mond having ſpoke theſe words, determin'd to- 
put them in execution 5: and that H ancion be- 
ing pleas'd with the hint, bow'd, and: made: 
an eloquent oration to thoſe goodly demi- 
globes ; after which, every one in his turn: 
very reverently kiſs'd them. But I beg my 
Readers pardon, for ſome perhaps may he. 
offended: at what:T have here related, there 
fore I ſhall not enter into all the particalars- 


of ſo ſlovenly an Entertainment; nor will F- 


{wear to the truth of all that I heard: about 
it; but only tell you that a great many arch 
Compliments and-waggilt Jokes were ſaid to- 


have paſs d upon ſo fair and ample a ſubject. 


would be cautious of: diſꝑuſt ing the ſcrupu- 


* Tous, yet let them conſider, if they pleaſe, 


that there are ſome grains of allowance due 
to him thats writes a merry Hiſtory, and: 
rakes into the. actions of. looſe. and extrava-- 


| 1 
i 


12 The Comical Hiſtory Book VIII. 
gant People; and that we may be permitted : 
to langh at their' NE provided we take 
warning at their folly : beſides, I muſt needs 
tell you by the way, that all theſe Debauches 
are true; and I give you them for all ſuch, 


that you may the better excuſe my relating : 
them; and I think any body will ſee that! 
do it in ſuch a ſtyle, as does by no means re- 


commend them, but the contrary ; for I de- 
clare my ſelf a profeſs'd Enemy to all actions 
that are inconſiſtent with Virtue: and fo L 
return to my Story.. 1 „ 
Be pleas d then to know, that after our 
drolling Sparks had ended their paſtime with 
this Lady of inviſible Face, they were for go- 


ing into the Chamber where the others were; 


but the cunning Baggages would not open 
their door to them, leſt by ſeeing all the reſt, 
they ſhould come to know who that Damſel 
was that turn'd up trumps in the: next room: 
o that they return'd without making any 
diſcovery. Francion meeting Collinet, ask'd. 
Raymond how he got thither ? Your Servants 
brought him here (Raymond anſwer d) from 


the Village where you left them, and from 


whence J ſent for them. Why (ſays Fran- 
cion) I'm ſure he did not come out of Paris 
with me. As he was ſpeaking ſo, his Ser- 
vants came to wait on him, and inform'd 
him, that this poor Idiot was concern'd at 
the loſs of his Company, which he lov'd bet- 
ter than that of Clerantes, and had trac'd 
him upon the Road out of Paris, enquiring 
from place to place till he found him out. 
Ell tell you (ſaid Raymond), one of his ranks 

is. 


N + 
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this Morning. Seeing Helen alight out of 
the Coach, he cocks his Beaver, and begins 
to ſtrut about the Hall with a grand Air, as 

if he were a Man of ſome great Authority 
here ; and as ſhe came in, put his hand care- 
leſly to the brim of his Hit, and cry'd, good- 
morrow, Lady ! Pray, who would you ſpeak 
with ? She anſwer' him very civilly, that 
ſhe would ſpeak with me; and ſo ſaying, fat _ 
down in a chair pretty near him: they had 
ſome common diſcourſe, in which Collinet did 
not in the leaſt betray his weakneſs. He 
ask'd her whence ſhe came? what Country- 
woman ſhe was? whether ſhe was married, 
or if ſhe had a good Fortune, and want- 
ed a Husband? And all this ſo gravely, that 
Helen, ſeeing him in good Clothes, begun to 
take him for ſome Perſon of figure, and was 
almoſt afraid to look him in the Face. The 
Rogue could no longer contain himſelf with- 

In the bounds of Civility and Senſe, but be- 
gan to ſhew his diſpoſition, You come to 
ſee Raymond (ars he) I'm glad of it; he's 
my firſt Couſin, you muſt know, and the 
beſt I have too: he gave me a good ſupper 
- laſt night, God bleſs him, as ſoon as I came. 
within his doors; and treated me with a diſh 
of the beſt Pea ſoup I ever taſted in my life. 
Bleſs me, Monſieur (fays ſhe) why you're 

very grateful ſure, to love your Relations fo 

well, only for giving you Soup Come, 
Madam, (ſays he) we'll talk of ſomething 
elſe; what ſay you to a game of topſy turvy ? 
D'ye love tumbling ? for as I hope to be 

knighted, you ſhall have it preſently. The 
<1) I 1 Worlq 
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14 The Comical Hiſtory Book VIII. 
World muſt be peopled, and we do all pro- 
ceed from Generation, and ſo forth, every 


(fays the) who 7 e have expected this 


words about (ſays he) and why are you ſo 
unſociable? And with that he laid hands on 
her, and would have proceeded, but that ſne 


my gallant Fancion, you will not find her fo- 


way. Let me alone to take care for your 
diverſion, and ſee if F dont recompence 
yon a hundred-fold, for the Silver I took. 
from you. 5 . 


that toſs up their Noſes, and who but they. 


_ which generally paſſes in the World for Wiſ- 
dom, is no better than downright Sottiſh— 
'nefs, Error, and defect of Judgment; and P. 
could prove it too, if there was occaſion.. 
_ Nay, Lam afraid that we our ſelves, who are 


mother's child of us, tho we look older than 
Eato himſelf, What— you grow uncivil, Sir, 
at need you make any 


rom you? Nay, w 


cry'd out, and I came to her relief. She 
ask'd me, in a paſſion, if 1 had ſent for her to 
be' uſed like a common Strumpet ? But I ſoon 
appeas'd her, when I let her know what Co/-- 
linet was, Yet be you not diſcourag'd by this, 


refractory, nor any of her Companions ;. they 
are all ready to hearken to Reaſon, I'll ſay 
that for them, provided tis offer d in a civit 


Francion thank'd him very humbly for his 
courteſy, and began to talk of Collinet = 
Why, now, (ſays he) here's this poor Sim-- 

leton, hang me if I han't more eſteem for 
im, than a whole tribe of conceited Puppies, 


for knowledge and wiſdom, and yet. at the 
fame time have more folly than he. Fhat- 


ag: 
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neſs, and give themſelves. up with. freedom. 
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apt to think our time ſo well employ'd in 
amorous intrigues, feaſting, and maſquera- 


ding, ſhall find our ſelves miſtaken in the 
end, and ſhall confeſs that we have been as 
arrant Fools as any. Diſeaſes will come upon 
us, or Age at leaſt will quickly overtake us; 
and at the rate we live, we ſhall find our 


Limbs fail us before we are Fifty. Prithee 


* no more of this diſeourſe; 
am in no humour for hearing Sermons at 
preſent, whatever you may be for making 
them. And fo ſay ing he left him, and went 
to receive ſome topping Blades, who, upon: 
his invitation, were come from the neigh- 


| bouring Towns to dine with him; together 
with ſome handfome Women, ſomething: 


more chaſte than thoſe that were there alrea--_ 
dy, who were now come from their Preſſing- 
room into the Hall; and Fancion going up- 
to them, asked which of them was the Lady 
that had diſplay'd the beautiful Back- ſide? 
Looking them all in the face, to ſee who 


bluſh'd; but they all kept the ſame counte- 


nance, and no body anſwer d him, fo that 


the Lady remain'd {till undiſeover d. 


Soon after this a table was ſpread; and co- 

verd in a ent with diſhes of ſeverat 
forts, in ſuch abundance, that it ſeem'd as if 
all kinds of creatures upon Earth were to be 


devour'd in one day. When the edge of their 
hunger was pretty well taken off, Raymond 
told them that they muſt all obſerve the Laws. 


that were written over the Portal, and diſs 
miſs alt nice ſerupuloſity and affected coy- 


and. 


1 
1 
1 
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and mirth, and revelling with all the extrava- 


gance poſfible, Immediately the Shutters 
were clapp'd before the Windows to keep-out 
Day, which is no friend to ſuch Debauches, 
and Flambeaus were lighted -inſtead of it. 
Every one ſung his Song and told his Tale, 
with his Glaſs in his hand, like true Baccha- 
nalians :/ *twould require a Volume to repeat 
them. The Women too having tippled the 
good Liquor pretty freely, forgot their Mo- 
deſty, and told a hundred ſmutty Stories, re- 
ſolving not to baulk their fancies 
Come (ſays a Gentlemen in the Company) 
III tell you a tale ſhall make you all laugh, 
of the moſt comical Adventure in the World 
— and with that he hemm'd, and began: 
— There was, you muſt know, a cer- 
tain Curate in our Village that was Fleſh and 


5 Blood, and loved a pretty Wench better than 


his Prayer-book and Beads Hold there, 
Sir, (ſays Raymond) and let the Gown alone. 
If the Clergy are found tranſgreſſing, tis the 
Biſhop's buſineſs to look to it, and not ours. 
To ſlander them, is the way to be excommu- 
nicated, and reckon'd an Atheiſt or a Liber- 
tine: therefore, whatever you do, meddle 


no more with that ſubject. che Gentleman 


was ſilent, and all the Cotäpäny, being ſen- 
ſible that there were ſtories enough of that 
kind already, agreed to talk no more of 


Prieſts, than if there were never a Prieſt in 


the World: and indeed there are People 


enough of other profeſſions, to be laſh'd and. 
expos'd, who have increas'd the Wickedneſs 

| of the Age. The folly of the Clergy has. 
1 NN 
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been an old Theme, and the time was, when 
a Story was not. worth a ſtraw, without a 
Prieſt at one end on't. Eraſmus, Rablars, 
Chaucer, the Queen of Navarre, Marot, 
and ſeveral others, have a-fling at them, and 
abound in this fort of raillery ; and before 
them, ſeveral ungodly. /ralians, However, 


| this does by no means diſparage the Chriſtian 


Faith to any ſenſible Man; and tho they tell 


us our Prieſts are wicked, it does not follow 


that our Religion is bad. Boccace, I remem- 
ber, who was a very witty Fellow, tells ye 
a Story of a Jew that lived at Re; and tho 
he was a witneſs to the lewd Lives of the 

Prieſts and Monks, yet that did not hinder - 
him from turning Chriſtian : for (ſays he) 
I am ſure that Religion is the beſt, becauſe 
it ſubſiſts, and is propagated every day, in 
ſpight of the Irregularities of its Profeſſors z 


a ſign that Providence takes eſpecial care of 


it. Raymond had theſe prudent. conſidera- 
tions, and alledg'd moreover, that weak 
Judgments are led aſide by every thing they 
hear, without ſearching into the reaſon of 
things; and therefore tis beſt to avoid Scan- 


dal, and not to meddle one way or another, 


with thoſe that adminiſter holy things, I 


| have always been of the ſame opinion my 


ſelf; you may obſerve, if you pleaſe, that in 
all' this Hiſtory, I do not concern my ſelf 


| with the Prieſts, And ſo, as I was ſaying, _ 
the Gentleman's Story being interrupted, _ -- 
they fell into variety of other diſcourſe, _ - -- 
There was a Gentleman that ſat next to 


Francion, Whiſper'd him in the Ear, looking 
| towards 
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towards Agatha, at the lower end of the ta- 


of her Grave on purpoſe to fill us with Hor- 


Look you, Gentlemen k here's what you.muſt 


Deformity there, like a duſty ſtatue of An- 


yet he provides us an antidote againft Love, 


mean Sy bil mingled among them? Sir, (ſays 
congruous. Why, [I'll tell you now ——— 
and adviſes the Eadies to gather their Raſe- 


Banquets to clap a Death's-head upon the 


the meaning of t 


(fays the Gentleman) our Friend Raymond 
has procur'd; but I'll be ſworn, it has de- 


dead have as plaguy Stomachs, Pluto has a fine. 


£402): that's the reaſon. why ſome are ſo loth 


ble : For Heaven's ſake, Sir, can you tell me 
the reaſon why Raymond has ſeated that old 


tiquity in ſome Painter's Collection? Here 
we are invited to all forts of Pleaſure, and 


in placing before our Eyes that hideous | 
ſpectacle, that looks as if ſhe were dug out 


ror. Here are, tis true, pretty Women 
enough, who might otherwiſe afford us ſuf- 
ficient delight; but why the Devil is this Cu- 


Francion) I'll anſwer for Raymond, that he is 
a Man of too much wit, to do any thing in- 


He admoniſhes us by that dreadful object, to 
follow the Pleaſures the World can afford us, 


buds while they may. Pray, have you never 
heard that the Egyprians uſed always at their 


board, which was as much as to ſay ——— 


all come to; therefore make the .moſt of 
your Lives while you have them : and that's 

the dead Carcaſs plac'd yon- 
der, I don't know what ſort of dead Carcaſs 


rs 
*' 


vour'd as much as four living ones: If all the- 
Family to maintain, It may be (ſays Han- 


to 
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to die, becauſe they are apprehenſive of go- 
ing into a place of eternal hunger and 
thirſt, and eternal famine. 1 8 
Many other diſcourſes were held at table, 
too long to be recited. After dinner, Fan- 
cion, Who had no leiſure before to entertain 
Lauretta, accoſted her, and told her what a 
grief it had been to him, that he could not 
ma ke uſe of the opportunity ſhe had afforded 
him; yet fince he had not the curiolity to 
enquire what was the obſtacle that had inter- 
rupted their deſigns. She changed the dif- 
courſe, after ſhe had told him tw¾as in her 
power to make him large recompence now; 
with which he was very well pleas'd. | 
mond interrupting them, took Francion 
aſide, and ask'd him if he was not perfectly 
fatisfy'd in enjoying the company of his 
ador d? That I may make you my Confeſ⸗ 
for (fays Fancion) and conceal nothing from 
you; I believe I have more deſires than there 


are ſands in the Sea, and I doubt they will 


never let me be at reſt. I love Laurerra, ' 
'tis true, and I think my ſelf happy in poſ- 
ſeſſing her; but betwixt you and I, there are 
twenty other Ladies that I wiſh, and ſigh, 

and languiſh for, and love every whit as well. 

There's the lovely Diana, the accompliſh'd 
Flora, the attractive: Beliza, the gentle Cla- 
rinda, the incomparable Octavia, and I know 


not how many others that I could name, ap- 


pear continually to my fancy, all bright and 


ay, and adorn'd with a thouſand charms, 
| which they have, and ten thouſand which 


they have not. —— Why now (lays Ray- 
8 . mond) 
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cCion) but I'd take them in turn, as the Great 
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mond) we'll ſuppoſe you lock'd in a chamber 
with all theſe Damſels, yet I'm miſtaken, if 
you did not find that one of them would: be 
too many for you. It may be ſo (ſays Fran- 


Turk does his Miſtreſſes, one this day, and 
another the next: and if that would not ſa- 
tisfy them, let them cater for themſelves 
where they pleas d. p 
A very hopeful Youth this! (cry'd Agatha) 
Who over-heard him, if all the World were 
of your mind, there would be no ſuch thing 
as Matrimony, Very true (reply'd Francion ) 
and twould be a bleſſed Deliverance; for 
there's no ſuch plague upon Earth, as to be 
caught in that wicked nooſe, and to be a 
- tre to Honour. that cruel tyrant of our de- 
fires. If your Wife's handſome, all the Fo 
in the town will be fluttering about her, help 
your ſelf how you can; and the common 
People, who love ſcandal better than a good 
meal, and judge from the ſlighteſt appearance, 
will conclude you a Cuckold; nay, and ſwear 
to it, tho your Spouſe were as chaſte as 
Diana. If, to avoid this, you marry a home- 
ly Puſs, the Lord have mercy on t'other 
fide; you ſhall never know joy nor comfort, 
and yon had better ſtand moping all your 
life in a pond, with an old blind Mare, than 
be haunted at bed and board with the compa- 
ny of a Fury, enough to diſtra& you : there- 
fore Libera nos Domine ! Let us all enjoy Li- 
berty, and be chained no longer like ſlaves in 
a Galley ; let every one chaſe his mate where 
he pleaſe, and when he can love her lune 
8 i 0 FE. leave 
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leave her for another : this would reſtore the 
golden Age, and baniſh the Devil of Jea- 
lonſy. And when you were told your 
Miſtreſs jilted you, and had granted the fa- 
your to ſeveral others, twould be no offence. 
to you at all; for the chimera's of honour 
would not be in your Brain, and you might 
go and careſs all their Miſtreſſes in your turn 
and welcome. The World would be fll'd 
with Baſtards, and conſequently you'd have 
nothing but Heroes every where; for Baſtards' 
have always ſomething above the vulgar 
mould, and the great Men of Antiquity have 
had Whores for their Mothers; ſuch as, Her- 
cules, Theſeus, Romulus, Alexander the Great, 
and ſeveral more. But you'll-fay, if Women 
were thus in common, as in Plato's repub- _ 
lick, how would you know who were Fa- 
thers to the Children ? ——— Why, what 
does that fignify, provided they were taken 
care of? What is Lauretta the worſe, I pray, 
for not knowing who were her Parents, ſo 
long as ſhe does not trouble her head with it? 
Suck a fooliſh curioſity would never take 
7 5 where twas impoſſible to be ſatisfy d. 

his would be the way to aboliſh all prehe - 
minence and nobility ; the World would be 
reduc'd to an equality, and all the fruits of 

the Earth in common, The laws of nature 
only would be had in reverence, and all 
things would flouriſh, as in the golden Age, 

as I told you before. I could ſay a great 
deal more upon this ſubject, but muſt refer 

it to another opportunity, - . 

Whether Fancion ſpoke this in jeſt or ear 
neſt, tis certain that Raymond and Agatha 
De EIT ook ee. 
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—_— his Reaſons ; but told him, that for 
the preſent he muſt content himſelf with 
Lauretta. Juſt as the Muſick came into the 
Fall, all the handſome Women in the 
Neighbourhood were there, with ſome Gen. 
tlemen, who danc'd to perfection. The 
corants, jigs, and farabands, warm'd their 
Blood, and ſtirr'd up the wanton Devil 
within them; ſo that every one was hug- 
ging and kiſſing his partner like mad. At 
night the table was cover'd with a magnifi- 
cent Collation, compos'd of the moſt ex- 
quiſite diſhes, and ſweat-meats in ſuch abun- 
dance, that every one ſtuffed both his belly 
and his pockets as much as they could hold; 
and began a pleaſant war with the remainder, 
throwing them at one another a-crols the ta- 
ble: the drums, trumpets and hautboys, 
ſtruck up in the the Court, and the fiddles 
in the Hall; which being accompanied with 
voices too, made a moſt glorious din. The 
concluſion that follow'd was ſo extravagant 
and diverting, that I know not how to re- 
eſent it; and it were a harder task, I'm 
| ure, to tell you how many Maidenheads 
were loſt that night, or how many Hus- 
F | dands commenc'd Cuckolds. Several with- 
| | drew with their Miſtrefſes about private af- 
z 


fairs; for amidſt ſuch a tumult, they were 
not eaſily miſs d; and ſeveral Wenches came 
there on purpoſe to meet their Sweethearts, 
and get an opportunity to ſin more ſecurely : 
and indeed Raymond, who was for dedicatin 
Wt his Houſe for Love and Pleaſure, had all his 
Wit Rooms left open for their accommodations, 
Wil which you may be ſure did not want cuſto- 
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ers. The ſix Gentlemen, with their Ladies, 
did not ſtir out of the Hall, (becauſe they had 
opportunity enough at other times) but play d 
a thouſand frolickſome tricks in it; eſpecially 
E Francion, Who tumbled all the Women he 
could lay hands on : He took Tereſa, one of 
the fix Damſels afore-mention'd, and throw- 
ing her along a form on her Face, in an in- 
Witant ſlipp'd up her Clothes behind, and xiſs d 
where there was room enough. Juſt over 
the form hang a Lamp, by the help of which 
he ſpy'd a certain Mole on her Skin, very 
remarkable; at which he burſt ont into 
laughter: and is it you, then, my fair Tereſa, 
Ithat have play'd the cunning Diſſembler ? 
faith I have diſcover'd you, thanks to this 
oneſt Mole here —  D'ye hear, Gentle- 


1 © 4 


— F723 WW 4 yr vow mw 


7 ot 


and told them all in what manner he had 
found out who own'd the blind Cheeks they 
all did homage te that Morning: every one 
emember'd ithe mark, and laugh'd heartily. 
Tereſa was not much out of countenance, but 
ith a brisk humour, agreeable to the time 
nd place, rally'd it careleſly off. Well, Gen- 
lemen (ſays ſhe) pray what are you the bet- 


- er for your ſight now; or, what will you 
n- ive me to ſee it again? [I'd fain know who's 
f- he Fool, I that ſhew'd what I could not 
re elp? or you that kiſs d what you might here 
1e Net alone? | 


This Diſcourſe being over, Raymond like 
ſworn Champion for Bacchus challeng'd em 
Ii at the Glaſs and call'd for the richeſt 
ines in the World, to make a merry 9 
- | an 


men (ſays he?) — And with that, he went 
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rance have brought upon us. Tis by thee, 


—— 
* 
7 1 


the Orator makes his ſpeeches boldly, and 


ceſsful Duelliſts owe their Valour and Victo- 


e en good for nothing, and I ſhou'd be quite 
ſpoil'd for better ſport. *Tis enough ſays 


4 chuſe that ſport that pleaſes you 


7 
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and try the courage of ſome jolly Fellows 


who defy'd him. Here's celeſtial Liquor, my 
Lads, fays he, the feign'd Nectar of the Gods 
is but SmallBeer to it, and he that drinks deep 
of it will be a Demi-God himſelf. It raiſes 
us above the pitch of groveling Mortality 
and extinguiſhes all ſlaviſh fears and melan- 
choly Impreſſions, which Error and Igno- 


thou ſource of Courage and Sincerity ; that 


dares utter the moſt ſevere and honeſt Truths; | 
tis by thee, that the whining Lover is reſtor'd 
into a Man, and encourag d to diſcover his 
Malady, with freedom to his proud Miſtreſs, 
or quit her with diſdain. Thou giv'ſt an Edge 
to the Soldiers Sword, and moſt of our ſuc- 


ries to thee. Therefore let us drink, my 
Boys, let us drink without ceaſing; and wiſh 
to die like George Earl of Clarence, who 
being ſentenc'd to Death by the King of 
England, made himſelf be put into a Cask of 
Wine, and ſwill'd till the Liquor burſt him. 
Here Francion— Why where the Devil 
are you? Excuſe me Sir, ſays Francion, I had 
rather Lauretta ſhou'd overcome me than 
Bacchus. If I get but a little Wine too much, 
I'm juſt like a drunken Toaſt in Ale, that's 


+» |} 1 ones 


Raymond, every one has his Freedom here; 


* F . 
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Juſt then the Brethren of the String ſtruck 
up a new, and begun to chant forth ſeveral 
new Airs, accompanying their Voices with 
their Lutes and Viols, Ah! (ſays Francion, 
leaning his head on Laurerta's Boſom) there's 
nothing after the ſight of a fine Woman, ſo 
charming to me as ſoft Muſick. My Heart 
beats time at every Note, and methinks I 
am no more my ſelf; each ſhake of the 
Voice ſhakes my very Soul with Rapture: 
And I do not wonder at it, for my natural 
Temper is full of __ and the ſlighteſt 
| thing in the World ſets em in motion, and 


: Wires. Do but ſee here (for Example) how 
my Hand ſhakes, that I can fcarce hold this 
las of Wine without ſpilling, The beſt 
thing I can perform on the Late is the ſhake, 
which is purely natural to me: And you 
q may obſerve, Madam, when touch your fair 

Breaſt, how I am fill'd with trembling. In 


of hort, 1 am always in motion, like the 
„ {Heavy ns. And ſo ſaying, he leaps out of 

is place, ſnatches a Lute from one of the 
a Mulicians, and trickling over the ſtrings, at 


be requeſt of the Ladies begun to give em 
ad taſte of his skill, ſinging a Song with it, 


. hich I don't much care if I ſet down; for 
mm ſo faithful an Hiſtorjan, that I make a 
15 Wonſcience of omitting the ſmalleſt parti- 
ite olars, and cou'd e'en find i' my heart to give 
ta ou the Tune too: And, for ought I know, 
G a ere the Faſhion in Romances, to print 


Votes with their Songs, twou'd help off 
he Sale of em better than the gaudy Cuts 
8 | which 
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makes me tremble like a Poppet hung upon 


F 
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which the Bookſellers trick 'em out with, 
But why ſhou'd I be for Innovations? There. 
fore for the preſent, ſuppoſe the Tune, and 
take the Words as follows. - 3 


Be wiſe my Friends] and while you may, 
The fleeting Hours employ; ;; 
Nor mind what formal Blockheads ſay, 
To fright you from your Foy:  — 
Such who with Wiſdom's vain Pretence, 
All Pleaſures Vices cal; 
Aud ftupid to Delights of Senſe, 

In Life ſcarce live at all: | 
Laugh at ſuch melancholy Fancies, © © 
Dur Days and Nights improve ; 

In ſoft Careſſes, Kiſſes, Glances, _ 
Aud all the ſports of Love. 
On his kind Nympb's alluring Breaft * 
LTL.et each his care beguile, _ 
pile ſhe conſents to make him bleſt, _ 
And anſwers with a Smile. 
| None here bely their Hearts, or uſe 
Aected coy behaviour; 
But rather than their Joys refuſe, 
. __ They'd ask of you the Fauour. 


This Song, which the Muſicians play'd 
upon their Lutes, after Fancion had ſung | 
the firſt Stanza, raviſh'd all the Hearers. 
The Notes were fo airy and pleaſant, as well 
as the Words, that every one was excited 
to the tranſports of Love, and all breath'd 
forth their very Souls after Pleaſure, The 
Torches too that were gently fann'd by ſome 
avanton Air, ſeem'd to breathe like Men, 4 

: „„ 
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if poſſeſs'd with ſome paſſionate deſire :' 
And thus being ſeiz'd as it were with a ſoft 
Fury, they call'd for Sarabands and Jigs, to 
which the greateſt part danc'd confuſedly, 
with variety of Motions and Poſtures. 
Some Laſſes that had kept their Modeſty - 
hitherto, now let it ſlip, and followed the 
example of the reſt. Raymond who had 
quitted the Bottle, was got among the Wo- 
men, talking lewdly, and in ſuch broad 
terms, that you muſt excuſe me if I do not 


him; Fye, Sir! indeed I muſt blame you, 
and all ſuch who defile their Mouths with. 
ſuch Expreſſions. Pox o'your nicenefs, ſays 
| Raymond, muſt we be aſham'd to ſpeak, 
what we are not aſham'd to do? Or is it 
ſuch a reverend buſineſs I pray, that we 
ought no ſo much as name it ? Not for that, 
E(reply'd Francion) you may talk of it as much 
as you pleaſe, but uſe clearer Phraſes then, 

and not the groſs Language of Porters and 
Watermen. For my part I cou'd break the 
heads of ſome ſaucy, rhyming Sons of 
hores, who ſcribble Songs, and think they 
re peſtilent witty if they have but a ſmack 


df Baudy in them. The publiſhers of the 
ng iſt Miſcellany, I wou'd have them ſet i'th* 
1 Pillory for't, and for printing moreover, a 
en WH omber of ſenſeleſs infipid Ballads, which 


hey have rank'd together for Pls to purge 
Melancholy, fit to be ſung by none but Tap- 
ters in Tippling-houſes, and the Black- 
guard in the Louvre. Such coarſe ſtuff indeed 
Wy make the Mob laugh, but Gentlemen 

| D 2 ſhou'd 


repeat em. Francion obſerving it, reprov'd 
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ſnou'd be more refin'd, and ſhou'd talk of 
their Pleaſures in a clearer ſtile. Why faith, 
ſays Raymond, you talk pretty enough; but 

ray don't we make love like the common 
People, and why then ſhou'd we be above uſing 
their Expreſſions? I beg your pardon (ſays 
Francion) we do not make love like them, 
we have more Endearments than they, who 
think of nothing but ſatisfying their brutiſh 
Appetites. But you'll tell me, that we may 
mince the matter how we pleaſe, but we 
both mean the ſame thing. I grant it, but 
their Love is only corporeal and ſenſual, 
whereas ours is accompany'd with the Plea- 
ſares of the Mind, of which they are not 
capable, and therefore we ought to chooſe 
Expreſſions becoming that, and not debaſe 
our ſelves by clothing our diviner and more 
exalted Paſſions, in their beaſtly Diate&. 

Every one was pleasd with Francrion's 
Argument, the Women eſpecially, who 
wou'd have been glad with a new ſet of 
Phraſes to expreſs what they love beſt, that 
they might talk freely of it without re- 
proach, and not be cenfur'd by the ill-natur'd | 
World. Fancion therefore was intreated to 
invent new Names, agreeable to his' own 
Rules, and this they told him wou'd ſpread 
his Fame, eſpecially all over France; for 
every one that heard them, wou'd be curious 
to know the Author, and People wou'd ne- 
ver talk of one without thinking of other. 
Francion excus d himſelf for the preſent, but 
ſaic, that he wou'd adviſe with all his moſt 
knowing Friends about it, and gave them Mw 
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word too, that at his leiſure he wou'd com- 
poſe a Book of the Art of Love. ö 

After this, ſeveral Men and Women, who 
did not care for lying at Raymond's Caſtle, 


took their leaves and went home. Thoſe 


who ſtay'd, withdrew in couples to their 
Chambers, Francion with Lauretta, and 

with Helen, and the others with 
ſuch as they lik'd beſt. For fix Days follow- 
ing they indulg'd themſelves in all manner 
of Luxury; but Francion confidering with 
himſeM that if he ſhou'd loſe his Lauretta, 


| the Picture of the beautiful Nazis, which 
| Raymond had ſhew'd him, wou'd poſſeſs him 


with a new Diſquiet, he reſolv'd to enquire 
of Signior Dorini, how he came by fo valu- 
able a Piece? And whether it were really 
drawn after the life, or only the Painter's 
Fancy? Dorini told him twas the Picture 
of one of the fineſt Women in Jraly, yet 
living, and thus he continu'd his Diſcourſe. 
In the Confines of Romania there is a 
an Lady calWd. Nazs, the Reli& of a 
ave Marqueſs, who 'dy'd about a Lear a- 
£0, after he had liv'd with her hut fix Months. 


Her Rickes and her Perfections you may be 


ſure con'd not fail of humble Szrvants e- 
nough and to ſpare. She had ſo many, that 
ſhe might have ſold half a ſcore of em by 
Auction, or diſtributed em among her Ac. 
quaintance, and have been never a jot the 


ſhe cou d never endure ans Italian but her dear 
deceas d Lord: ſhe os more inclination — p 
© „„ 25 


poorer; yet not one of em all can obtain 
any Favour or Encouragement from her, for 
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the French; ſo that having ſeen the Picture 
of à young Gentleman of this Country, 
nam'd Floriander, exceeding handſome, ſhe 
conceiv'd immediately as great a paſſion for 
him, as if ſhe had ſeen his Perſon, eſpecially 
having heard an extraordinary Character of 
his Virtues, good Humour, and Accompliſh- 
ments. To obtain a Remedy for her Grief, 
The freely diſclos'd it to me, as her Relation 
and faithful Friend. I bid her not deſpair, 
but truſt to my Conduct and Aſſiſtance; fo 
I procur'd that Picture to be drawn, which 
vou have ſeen, with intention to carry it to 
young Floriander, and perſuade him to go 
and make his Addreſſes to her. I have in- 
deed had a long deſire to ſee this Kingdom, 
which made me the more ready to offer her 
my Service. After my Arrival at Court, 
Imade it my buſineſs to get the Acquain- 
tance of this Gentleman, and found him to 
be of a ſoft Diſpoſition, and very eaſy to 
the impreſſions of Love, ſo that I made no 
queſtion of performing my Embaſſy with 
Succeſs : I had once determin'd, after ſhew- 
ing him the Picture, to have given him an 
account of her Riches, and the Nobility of 
her Birth, and of the generous Affection ſhe 
had conceiv'd for him, notwithſtanding their 
Diſtance; but I was forc'd to change my 
deſign a little, becauſe he was taken ill with 
a {light Indiſpofition, or which the Phyſicians 
advis'd him to go and drink ſome medicinal 
Waters, which are in a Village not very re- 
mote from our Country. I ſent my Couſin 
word that ſhe ſhou'd meet him there and 
Bo. 5 ſpread 
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Book VIII. of FRANCION. 31 
ſpread the Net for him: But if ſhe's come, 
ſhe's loſt her labour, for Floriander is ſince 

dead. I writ her the bad News, but know + 
not whither my Letter came to her hands be- 
fore ſhe ſet out for her Journey, and 1 de- 
| fign to haſten home with all convenient 

ſpeed to comfort her in this Affliction. With 
your leave, Sir, ftays Fancion, I'll: wait on 
you, and ( her out, be ſhe where ſhe will, 
for I think the fight of ſo exquiſite a Bzauty 
is richly worth a Voyage. I have always 
been in love with all the handſome Women 

J've ſeen, and even with thoſe that I have 
only heard of, and I will not now degene- 
rate from my ancient and laudable Cuſtom. 
Beſides, I have long'd for many Years to have 
a fight of Italy, that charming Garden of the | 
World, and am glad of ſo happy an occa- | 
ſion. But firſt, Vl away directly to the 1 
Waters to ſee if I can meet with her there; 
and Signior, won't you do me the honour 
to take the ſame Road, and favour me with 
your Company: Sir, ſays Dorini, if you 
intend to go look for her there, you maſt . 
be gone very early in the Morning, and 
make all the haſte. yon can, or *twill be 
too late. For my part I muſt beg you to 
excuſe me, I'd watt upon you with all my 
Heart, but I have a mind to ſtay a Month 
or two with Raymond, about a defign which 
t wou'd accompliſh, I hope to find yon at 
Rome, whither I ſuppoſe you'll return with 
the Lady, who I do not doubt will be taken 
with your Perſon and Merits, as ſoon as the 
ſees you. And if ſhe had not the Picture of 

1 1 | her 
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her deceas'd Lover in her poſſeſſion, I would 
adviſe you to take his Name at firſt, for the 
eaſter Acquaintance. No, ſays Francion, I 
have too much Vanity for that; for to aſ: 
ſame the Perſon of another, is a ſort of ac- 
knowledgment that one has no merit of 
one's own. Raymond hearing this Reſolution, 
faid he'd be for Italy too, for he was weary 
of France, and cou'd take no pure at the 
Court; but having an Affair that wou'd de- 
tain him for ſome Days, he determin'd to 
ſtay a while and ſet out with Dorin. 
This Journey being thus agreed upon 
Francion immediately gave charge to one of 
Raymond's Servants, to carry Collinet back to 
his Maſter Clerantes, with Letters which he 
writ to him, to inform him that he was ge- 
ing to take a Tour into foreign Parts, to 
divert himſelf a little, in compliance with an 
Inclination he had often heard him expreſs. 
| * wm to his Mother too, much to the ſame 
Somebody ask'd him, how he cou'd bear 
the thoughts of parting with Lauretta? He 
reply'd, That truly he did not find much 
concern about that, he thought he had di- 
ver ted himſelf ſufficiently with her, to ſatiſ- 
fy any reaſonable Man ; that ſhe begun to 
grow ſomething ſtale, fo that he was for 
ſeeking out freſh Game, and the Cuckold 
might take his Goods again. Juſt as he ſpoke 
theſe Words, they ſaw thro' one of the 
Chamber Windows, an old Fellow come 
riding into the Court-yard, upon a haggard 
broken-winded Mare, whoſe beſt Days 8 
; er 
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her Maſter's) were paſt long ago. The Wight 
that beſtrid her had a hideous black Cloke 
faſten'd with points about his Neck, his Legs. 
were cas'd in a huge pair of Gambadoes, 
and an old ruſty Toledo hung dangling by his 
ſide. This very reverend Figure was no 
bes than Valentine in Perſon, who was come 
to look for the Spouſe of his Boſom, won- 
dering ſhe ſtay d ſo long in her Pilgrimage: 
He cou'd not imagine what was become 
of her, and had been making hue and cry in 
ſeveral places, till a tell-tale Rogue, that had 
earry'd Poultry to Raymond's, inform'd him 
| that he had wr æqm © 
He was no ſooner enter'd into the Court- 
= yard, but he ſaw her in the Porch with 
W 7ereſz.: Immediately he diſmounted from his 
Beaſt of Burden but not without ſome pains - © 
and difficulty. His Wife perceiving him, 
ſcour'd away with her Companion up ſtairs, 
and lock'd her ſelf into a Chamber. Old Jea- 
louſy hobbl'd after her in a terrible Fury, 
and finding the Door ſhut, begar? to vomit - 
forth his indignation againſt it. Oh E thou 
vile Daughter of Iniquity, and feed: of the 
Serpent! is this your Pilgrimage, with a. 
Pox ? Bitch as thou art . I've heard what a 
religious Life thou haſt led in this place-— 
Bat by the Bones of St. Chriſtopher, when F 
have laid hands on thee, Ell chaſtiſe thee as 
Wthou deſerv'ſt; VI mortify thee, P1F make 
bee repent in Sack-cloth. and Aſhes; 'I 
have a Prieſt ſhall curſe thee to the De- 
vil, Er nan condonabitur tibi in Seculu Se- 
yulorum. Here yow have taken your fill of 
Elthy Pleaſures; and I'L lay my Life there 
5 1 4 | not 


34 The Comical Hiflory Book VIII. 

not 'a Groom or Shoe-cleaner about the 
Houſe, but has had thee in a corner. But 
I'll make thee keep Lent hereafter,” Concu- 

piſcence ſhall ſtarve for't, and thy pamper'd - 
Carcaſs ſhall learn to faſt, What! I muſt 

be abas'd and nick-nam'd for you! And e- 

very ſaucy fluttring Raſcal can cry Cuckold 

at me, and tel] me how tamely I wear Horns, 

Ina word, thou haſt ruin'd my Honour ! 
Oons! that a Man's Honour ſhou'd lie in ſo i 
ſlippery a place as under his Wive's Apron! 
that ſo precious a Jewel ſhou'd be lodg'd in 
a Cupboard that has no Lock nor Key! But 
Tl make thee pay the Damages, with a 
Vengeance. ES Fold WE. 
The noiſe which the old Fellow made, 
brought Raymond, and ſeveral others about 
him, who obſerving that Lauretta anſwer'd 
him not a Word, began to perſuade him 
that for certain there was no ſuch perſon'in 
the Houſe, and that twas only his miſtake; - 


* 


or an Apparition. - I EY- prevail'd ſo far as 
the wheedle him down' 


to the lower end of 
the Garden, where the got him into a game 
at Nine-pins, and afterwards drown'd his 
Melancholy with the all- potent juice of 
the Grape, which they rn in an Arbour. 
But neither at play nor at drinking, wou'd 
he lay by his Cloke or Sword, becauſe he 
thought 'twou'd leſſen his ſtate and gravity 
before this honourable Company,; and in 
truth twas a very diverting Figure he made 
in that equipage; for he had hung his broad 
ſhoulder Belt over his neck, like a Collar 
of S'S, and forgot to paſs it under his left 
Arm, ſo that his Sword: wou'd be always 
Eo OILS play ing 
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playing before him, to his great inconveni- 


ence. He had enough to do to put it by, 


* 


and to gather up his Cloke on every ſide, 
. which encumber'd him no leſs. When he had 


drank off his Bottle, his Legs begun to 
quarrel as he walk d, and his Spurs tangling 
together at every ſtep, had like to have tripp'd 
up his worſhipful Heels, and laid his Body 
olitick on the ground. Raymond gave. him 
tis hand, to lead him back into the Houſe; 
but he return'd not with the ſame eaſe he 


came, for the Wine was too mighty for him. 


When he came to the Door he cou'd get no 
further; for his Rapier was of the longeſt, 
and hanging a croſs his Knees, ſtruck againſt 

the two parts and barr'd his way, Thrice 


; | he drew back like a butting Ram, to renew 
= the attack, But ſtill entrance was deny > 


then he puſh'd. forward with all. his Force, 
but-in vain, for he only bent the- Blade a lit-- 
tle in the Scabbard - Why, what the 
Devil, ſays he, I think bis an enchanted: 


i Caſtle, and Spirits guard the entrance, The 


Gentlemen that ſtood by, had ſport enough, 
yet they let him alone till his Sword falling; 


Jaſide clear'd his way, and he follow'd them 


in. He told em to excuſe himſelf, that in; 
Truth he was neer bred a Souldier, and had: 
not been us d to lug cold Iron about. at his 


heels, and that his Maid had help'd him put | 


it on- when: he came out, for ſhe knew; how- 


0 do it better than himſelf, And for my: 
Spurs, Gentlemen, ſays he, pray don't laugh: 


at em, I never wore any before. I had em 


out of my Corn · loſt alł cover d with duſt and 


chaff, and: indeed. l: woudihave. faſten di em 


— 
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F< ech, was conducted into the Hall, where 


having made his Reverences to the Com- 


Coach, for he took another Road. Mrs. 


the ſearch after her; ſhe protefted to him 


for being fore d, for ſome time, to loſe. Ray 
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to my Toes, but my Maid wou'd not let me, 
becauſe ſhe ſaid twas not the Faſhion ; why 
Huſſey, ſays I, if I wou'd give you a kick 
now for your Impertinence, ſhou'd I do it 
with my Toe or my Heel? And how d'ye 
think I ſhall ſpur my Horſe then unleſs 
you make a Horſe of me, to kick backward ; 
in ſpight of theſe Reaſons, ſhe wou'd have 
her own way, for ſhe's an obſtinate Jade; 
but I'll be judg'd by you, Gentlemen, if ſhe has 
put 'em on right, As for the reſt of my dreſs, 
manag'd it my ſelf, as it pleas'd the Stars. 
This honeſt Monſieur, after his diverting 
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they detained him a little longer, becauſe 
Francion in the mean time having taken leave 
of Lauretta, had order'd the Coach- man, to 
clap ſix Hor ſes into the Coach, and whisk away 
with her and Agatha, to her own Houſe 
as faſt as poſſible, that Spouſe might find 
her at home at his return. Valentini 


pany, went away, but did not overtake the 


Sanctity was got to bed after her Pilgrimage, 
and feign'd her ſelf fick : When her Husband 
told her he had been three Days out upon 


that ſhe had been at home more than two, 
and had Ianguiſh'd for his Company) 
ſo all was well, the old Spark's Choter was 
abated, and he verily believ'd 'twas the Devil 
had deluded him at Raymond's. EE 
Francion all this while was preparing for 
his. Journey, and having expreſs'd his regret 
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4s Company, he took his leave the next 


; | Morning, and ſet out with all his train; 
= which — the aſſiſtance of his good Friend he 


had encreas'd, and which conſiſted of a Valens 
de Chambre, three Lacquies, and a Groom. 
When he came into any Inn, his whole 


== Diverſion was to contemplate his Miſtreſſes 
picture, which was the cauſe of his Journey. 


And he often pull'd it out upon the Road 
and gaz d upon it as he rode, with a world 
of Diverſion, offering>to it a thouſand ſighs 
and amorous Ejaculations. The firſt Day 
nothing happen'd to him remarkable, but the 


| ſecond Day he met with an Adventure which 


ought to be recorded. © 5 
About Noon he came into a Village, where 


be determin d to alight, and refreſh himſelf. 


He made choice of the beſt Inn he con'd 
find, and while they were putting their Hor- 
ſs in the Stable, he follow'd the advice of 
his Stomach into the Kitchin to ſee what 
they had to eat. There was Proviſion: good 


ſtore, but not a Soul to look after it, or 
ive him an anſwer : He heard a deviliſſt 


Noiſe in the Room above, and went up ſtairs 
directly to ſee what was the matter. The 
Door being open, he faw a Fellow upon a 
Bed, with nothing but a ſheet over him, 
grinning like a Fury at a Woman that fat at 
ſome diftance, upon a Cheſt ; and calling. 
her ten thouſand Whores and Bitches, His 
rage was. ſo rampant, that, at that very in- 
ſtant, naked as he was, he was juſt going to 
thraſh her, with. a good Cudgel he had in 
his reach. But Fraxcion interpos'd, and 


they had no more to do but to bury. him. 
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made him return to his Bed. Sir, ſays the 
Fellow, for Heaven's ſake, and if you have 
any Compaſſion, aſſiſt my juſt Revenge, I 
have a Wife here (confound: her !) that's 
worſe than an African Dragon; ſo impudent- 
ly wicked, that ſhe makes nothing of play- 
ing the Whore before my Face. Dear Sir, 
ſays the Woman, (dropping a Curtſy to Han. 
cion) let us fly with ſpeed from this dread- 
ful place — Ah! 1 dare not ſtay a mo- 
ment longer, I'm fo frighted——'tis not my 
Husband ſpeaks, but an evil Spirit that's en- 
ter d into his Corps, for he (poor Man !) 
has been dead theſe fix hours. Blood and 
Furies! (ſays the Husband) was ever ſuch a 
pickl'd Jade known ? She'd: have it believ'd 
that I'm dead, that ſhe may be pillaging my 
Goods, and take her ſwing with the Raſcals 
ſhe has debanch'd, At theſe Words came 
out of the next Room, a ſmooth-fac'd young 
Lad and a grave Matron, who both folemn- 
ly affirm'd that the Innkeeper was dead, and 


Why how now, (fays mine hoſt): you ſaucy 
young Whore's- bird! how dare you ſhew 
your Rogue's-face here? Go your ways 
Sirrah, I ſhall live to ſee you hang'd——<for 
uniſhment thou ſhalt have, I promiſe thee. 
hon worſe than a Cut- throat that wou'd'(t Ml 
have a Man buried alive. Beſides, thou art 
a villanous Adulterer! and haſt polluted my 
Bed with yonder ſnhe- Wolff 
The oddneſs of this Controverſy, made. 
Franceion curious to enquire: into the Origi- 
nal of it 3 and making them all hold. their 
l „„ Ms Peace, 
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Peace, he deſir d the Inn-keeper to give him 
W the whole ſtory, which he did as follows. 
ir, I have been wedlock'd to this female 
Devil which yon ſee, about three tedious - 
WE Years. I had better by half been hang'd, or 
bave taken a leap with a Log about my 
neck into the Sea: For from that curſed * 
hour | have never enjoy'd a moment's quiet. 
he's always quarreling with me about no- 
thing, and has ſuch a helliſh - Scream, that 
once when it rain'd hard, and I coud not 
run out into the Street to avoid her, I was 
ſorc'd to ſtop my Ears cloſe, and ſwaddle up 
my head ina a foul Table-cloath; and yet ſhe 
hollow'd fo loud, and rung me ſuch a peal of 
Rogue and Raſcal, that I was as deaf as an 
Adder, for at leaſt eight Days: But this 
Wis but paſtime with us. And that I may 
sive you an inſtance of her Impudence, you 
W maſt know, ſhe catch'd me tattling: one day 
with a Wench in the Village; what does ſhe- 
preſently, bat ſnatches a Knife in the bitter- 
Wneſs of her Malice, and when we were going 
ro Bd—— As I live, ſays the, I'll ſpoil 
Wy ou for making Baſtards. I was at that time 
as meek as a Lamb, and why ſo furious 


or my Honey? (faid I) come, lay by that wick 
e. Ned Weapon, Child! and have a care of do- 
t 5 ing that in haſte, which you'll be the firſt to 


repent of hereafter. I repent, crys-ſhe, you 
coundrel! why Fd: have you to know, Sir- 
rah, | can have twenty luſtier-Fellows than 
ou every Day in the Week; 'I ſoon be pro- 
vided, Fil warrant ye. Now Sir, did you 
ever hear of ſuch a Vixen? and yet I'forbore 


— — 
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the ſtrappade, and gave her nothing but ſug. 
gar'd words; nay, I was ſo very tame and 
patients that if her Choler had not abated, | 
believe I had een let her make me a Eunuch. 
Troth in a few Days ſhe had got her a Rogue 
..._ to her purpoſe, (for ſhe made a Conſcience of 
= keeping her word) this young Whipſter here, 
de ye ſee how the Dog leers at her 
But did ever any poor Fellow pay ſo dear 
for his Horns as I ? Other Cuckolds can have 
a good Fee ſometimes for Connivance, but 
I've a filly Whore of a Wife, that inſtead 
of taking Preſents, is always beſtowing em. 
She maintains him Back and Belly; nay, I've 
" ſeen him wear my very Clothes; he's always 
ſmelling i'th' Kitchin, like a Dog at the 
Dripping-pan, and if there's ever a bit choicer i 
than the reſt, Which I wou'd preſerve for my 
Gueſts, tis odds if it can eſcape his Maw : a 
I believe he expects I {hou'd allow him 
Wages, and pay him by the Day or the 
2 like a Labourer that works in my 
Ill tefl you how I was ſerv'd once ;-—when ai 
T firſt ſuſpected their familiarity, like other 
Cuckolds, I was for certainty; ſo pretending 
to go ſeveral Miles, I went out, bur lupe 
in again at the back Gate, and convey'd my 
ſelf into a neceflary Houſe, next to the Room 
where they were, and over-heard their Diſ- 
courſe, which grew warmer by degrees, and 
provok'd me almoſt to Madneſs. But in the 
midſt of it, an unlucky defluxion of rheum 
fell upon my Throat, and tickl'd me, as if 
I had ſwallow'd a Feather; I was afraid 2 


* 
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et 'em hear me cough, and held my breath 
long as I cou'd, but when I cou'd hold no 


5 onger I was forc'd to bethink my ſelf of put- 
: ing my head thro'-the hole of the Seat, and 
Y WS oughing beneath, that the noiſe might be 
0! ified. I did fo, and fell a barking and ſpit - 
re, ing Phlegm, as if I ſhou'd have thrown up 
y Lungs, for I am very Pituitous, as our 
WP pothecary ſays, You can't imagine what 
Ve BS rumbling my Voice made in this ſubter- 
” Wancous Cavern; it rattl'd like an Eccho in 


Mountain, tho I made as little noiſe as 
W con'd : But a Curſe on all ill Luck, when 
try'd to withdraw my Head, in favour of 
y Noſe, I found my ſelf hamper'd by the 
eck, like a Thief in the Pillory, or a Wee- 
lin a Trap, (for 'twas with ſome difficul- 
Wy I got it in) and every time 1 pull'd 

Wards, my Chin caught hold by the way, 
le a Hook, Had any unlucky Rogue ſur- 
isd me. in that poſture, he might have 
'd me as he pleas'd, for I con'd make no 
eſiſtance; and I think twould be a good 

Engine for Malefactors, when they are to re. 
ive the Laſh. In ſhort, I tugg'd ſo hard, 
Wat at laſt I drew up the Board with me, 
yhich was old and looſe 3, I was but half a 
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Y riſoner now; and whereas before I was con- 
5 n'd to one place, I had now the Privilege of 
0 rrying my Priſon about with me. I did all 


Wat 1 cou'd to free my (elf quite, but in 
in; yet I cou'd not forbear laughing ſome- 
mes at my. new-faſhion'd Span; Ruff. I 
as afraid of being caught by this Jade of 
Wife, who wau'd have delir'd no better 
OS, . ſport. 
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ſport. All that I cou'd do in this diſtreſs, 
was to ſteal as privately as poſſible to a Joy- 
ner hard by, (my old Pot Companion). and 
get him to ſaw it off. It was my misfortunz 
to meet one of the Village, and preſent- 
Iy Thad a whole Tribe at my heels, as if 1 
had been a Mad-man, who all very civilly 
waited upon me to the Place. Ar laſt I got 
free from my unſavoury Yoke, but the ſtory 
was blown all about the Neighbourhood, ſo 
that the very Boys jeer me about it, when- 
ever I paſs the Street; and for this, I may 
thank my dear and loving Wife. — Vet no- 
thing plagu'd me ſo much, as to be left in 
ſuſpence about the Concluſion of their A- 
= _ moar, and not to know whether I was a 
Cuckold or not, But I kept not my doubts 
Jong, for ſoon after returning ſuddenly out 
of the Country, 1 had but too plain a proof 
of it, for I caught them as I may ſay almoſt 
9 5 fatto, Twas a: heart-breaking-fight, | 
Jeaven" knows. I took hold of my Gentle-- IM - 


man, as he was ſneaking off Why how 
now Mr. Rogue! Pray who ſent for you? 
| 5 me catch you ſauntring here again, and 
buy the Lord Harry, Ti cut you into minc'd. 
| Meat, and ſend your Soul to the Devil. 
3 What you think I don't know your buſineſs, 
N Mr. Smell-ſmocſt! You are for angling in o- 
ther Men's Fiſnhing- ponds ! d'ye think your 
- FF better furniſh'd for a Sportſman ? If you 
-_ _ =do—produce your Tackle as I do mine 
| Hle durſt not ſtand the Compariſon, but 
| troop'd away in Confuſion; yet has impu- | 
| dently haunted the Houſe ever fince. I | 
| „ at” %%% Wy 
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caught him once a Bed with the Whore, and 
yet —a pies on me for a patient Grixel 
F only rated him a little, and let him march 
off without ſo much as treading upon his 
Clothes, or hurling his Shoes out at the 
2 3 I think I had loſt my Wits at the 
S e ; 25S 
Theſe things affected me to that degree, 
that I {wore to her ſhe'd break my Heart, in 
tefs than a Twelve-month, and that Death 
muſt be my Deliverance. She grew but 
more wicked upon't, and long'd for nothing 
ſo much as to ſee me carry'd out of Door 
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Concern at all -Pray don't diſturb me, 
| tays the, I an't very well, and am ſo ſleepy 
beſides, that I wou'd not riſe for twenty 
Husbands, Next Morning to carry on our 
Contrivance, he brought me hither with the 
help of one of his Servants, and laid me up- 
on this Bed, where I kept my felf ſt retchd 
out as ſtiff as a Carcaſs, There's your Hus- 
band, Miſtreſs, ſays he, I have done all 1 
con'd for him, and am ſorry you was not 
with him before. he gave ap his Soul, that 
you might have known his laſt Will. 
O Heaven's! fays the Fezabel, my Husband- 
dead! and with that ſhe figh'd like the 
Wind in a hollow Tree: Good Man that he 
was, I ſhall never meet with his Fellow 
And pray what did he ſay before he dy'd— 
I think I ſhall break my Heart for him 
Come, tell me, that I may be comforted, 
Jou deceive your ſelf, reply'd my Couſin, 
what I ſhall tell you will encreaſe your Af- 
fliction, and torment your Conſcience as long 
238 you live, if you've any. Conſcience left. 
| He ſaid you were the death of him, and he 
was forc'd to fly to the Grave, as a refuge Ml. 
from your injuſtice and barbarous Uſage. IM 
Alas! (fays ſhe) what haye 1 done to him, 
unhappy wretch "that I zm, that he ſhou'd 
go out of the World in hatred: againſt me? 
Heav'n knows my Innocence, tis above a 
Month ſince I gave him an angry Word. 
I flew like Lightning to obey his Commands, 
and yeſterday as I carry'd bim up ſome 
Wine, I had like to have broke my Neck 
for haſte. Alas! *twas the laſt time he drank 
ey | 3 in 
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g Company, and nom— te never wil 
drink more. 0 - 1 


My Couſin withdrew, and left her to 


ſaivel by her ſelf, or elſe pat an end to her 
diſſembled forrow as ſhe pleas'd beſt. As 
ſoon as he was out of Doors, ſhe ſends away 


for her Adulterer, and this old Jade here, 
that's one of her Stamp; Mother (ſays ſhe) 


my Spouſe is departed - Out upon you 


for a Fool (ſays t'other) why you don't cry 


ſure! Have you forgot how often you have 


wiſh'd to ſee this Day? True, ſays my Har- 


lotry again, but what will the Neighbodrs 


ſy? And therefore, fince Cuſtom will have 


it ſo, IThave Tears at will, tho I am ready 
to burſt with Laughing. Or elſe 'tis but 
an Onion ina - ee ij occaſion, 
and I can cry like any Crocodile — 

this, not a drop more was ſeen, if ſhe had 


ſhed any before. But purſuing her Diſcourſe, 


well, ſays ſhe, I'm glad with all, my Soul 
that he has kept his word at laſt —— for 
Faith if he'd trif'd with me much longer, I 


think I muſt have gone to Law with him a 
bout his Promiſe, and I'm fure I ſhon'd havre 


caſt him too, if the Cauſe had been try d be- 


fore juſt Judges. Happy Woman that l ami 


All the Goods in the Houſe are my own b 


Marriage Settlement. By the Maſs I thin * : 


a fair amends for the curſt Life I endur d 


with him, and for his lying fo many nights 


by my ſide like a Log; for the beſt Part of 
him, to my ſorrow, has been dead long ago. 


Take comfort, Goſſip, ſays her Crony, here, 


and ſee your Lover, ready to give you 5 
e 1 EE the 
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Fool, ſays Mother Damnable to her again, 


Won upon that ſcore, to my Knowledge. 
But come let's loſe no time, but make L 
i _ haſte to rid him out of the way, here's a 
|. Needle and Thread, all hands to work, and * 
JJJJJJJJJJ%% ̃ ie... ; 
80 ſaying, ſhe flung open the Curtains :. 
 _- ?Twas now time to play my part; and as li 
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the ſatisfaction in the World. At that, be- 
caàuſe the Curtains. were drawn cloſe, and 
they cou'd not ſee me, I-rais'd my ſelf up, 
and peeping betwixt em, ſaw the Rogue 
hugging and kiſſing my Wife, as the Devil 
did the Witch. But the ſudden motions of 
my Body gave Fire to a furious F—t, at 
Which they All ſtartled, as if it had been a 
clap of Thunder. Bleſs me! (ſays my Wife) 
did ye hear that, Neighbours ? As. ſure as 
can be my Husband's not dead. You're a 


why, de'ye think tis impoſſible for a dea 

Body to make ſuch a noiſe? It may be ttis 
only one of his Bones ſnap'd, or elſe the Bed 
cracks beneath him, for he's plaguy heavy 
with his Sins, or ſome Wind has made its 
eſcape, that con'd not get paſſage ſooner: 
Ah Rogue! fays my Jade, *twas his com- 
mon Diverſion while he liv'd, and I believe 
he can't forbear it now he's dead. He had 
the Wind at command, high or low, and 

might have fold it to Mariners, like a Lap- 
land Witch. Many a merry Wager has he 


. 4 
be 


ſhe ſtoop'd towards me, I ſaluted her with a 
good flap i'th' Face, which put her into 4 
terrible Cenſterna tion Il make you WE: 
knorr Huſſey, ſaid J, that I'm not dead, but W'* 
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intend by the Grace of Hezv'n to ſee you 
go to the Devil firſt; and tis for your ſin. 
that I am permitted to live and plague you 
longer. Immediately, the whole pack was 
upon me at once, like three Blood-hounds 
tearing me to Pieces; and not deſiring to 
have me alive they were reſolv'd not to take 
my Word for't, but wou'd have truſsd me 
up in the Sheet for a Shroud, and hurryd 
me into my Grave by force. Lmade all the 
refiſtance 1 cou'd, and cry'd out Murder; and 
believe in my Conſcience they wou'd have 
ſtrangbd me, if Heav'n in mercy had not 
ſent you hither to my aſſiſtance. Therefore, 
dear Sir, now you know the Juſtice of my 
Cauſe, let me beſeech you to take my part 
againſt theſe incarnate Devils, and ſhew your 
ſelf the Protector of the miſerable 
When he had done ſpeaking, Francion, 
who thought the Fellow had reaſon on his 
| 4 fide, refolv'd to mediate a Peace betwixt em. 
"1 The Bully and the Bawd were troop'd off,. 
d in fear of the Conſtable, The Woman E | 
5 the Houſe underſtanding, that the Gentleman . - _. | 
intended to dine there, ſlunk down into tze 
By Kitchen, enrag d and aſham'd, to handle the: 
* Ladle and Skimmer, and look after her Sau- 
aa Nees. Ia the mean while the Fellow dreſs'd: . 
nd Whinſelf, keeping cloſe to; Francion all the 
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. - Wwhile,-as if he was afraid of loſing his Pro- 
75 tection, and holding him in a Thouſand foo- 


lin Stories. After Dinner Francion call'd 
for the Woman, and lolling in an Elbow-chair, — 
with an air of Authority, told them both he 


but intended to-cſtabliſh a firm and laſting Peace 
f * os 


I can't help it if you do, all t 


1 ready to comply with Fancion's Propoſals, 
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- betwixt em for ever. The poor Cuckold 
was glad in's Heart, and the Woman ſeem'd 
ſo too, becauſe ſhe cou d not help it: Where: 
fore, Lays Francion) tis my Will and Pleaſure 
that honeſt what d'ye call — here, mine 
Hoſt, do immediately, Coram Nobis, give his 
Wife fatisfation, and convince me by ocular 
Demonſtration, that ſhe need not ſeek the 

Charity of her Neighbours _ —+ 
A Word by the way, to the nice Ladies 
that are ſo apt to bluſh at what they moſt 
love. I'm ſenſible that I have a pegs here 
and there in my Book that will make you 
look———Je ne ſcay guoy. You'll throw it 
out of your hand perhaps in a rage (if any 
\ body's by) and with a ſcornful toſs of the 
Head, cry the Author's an . 
at I ſhall ſay 


2 
* 


for my ſelf is, that I love truth, and mean 


honeſtly, and wiſh you no worſe, © 
Mine Hoſt, after ſome unwillingneſs, was Wl © 


And deſir'd no better a witneſs of his ſuffici- C 
egney. But his Wife ſwore ſhe'd die firſt : t. 
What before Folks ? ſhe'd never conſent to 
it! Why look yon Gays Francion) I ſhall 

tell no tales, or if I did, there's no ſcandal Ill 2 
in it. Come I'm as capable of judging be- e 
. twixt you, as a whole Jury of Surgeons, 


tho I fay't—————and tis better by half than of 
going into the ſpiritual Court, Where twill I bel 
coſt you as mach Money as attendance, In By 
4+ red his per ſuaſions mine Hoſteſs was en 
obſtinate, till Hancion threatned to call in are 


that 


"I 


his Servants if ſhe diſputed it any longer, ſo 


S' 


perform'd. *Tis ſaid that Fancion gave em 


ſome new Precepts ; but be that as it will, 
'tis certain that he pronounc'd that they had 
no reaſon at all to be diflatisfy'd with one a- 


nother. Mind Hoſteſs had a Siſter in the 
Village, and unlucky. Ballads were made up- 


on her, adviſing her to be warn'd by her Siſ- 
ter's Misfortune, and not take a Husband 


without trying him. firſt, but this was but a 
males Slander 8 
Now this, Gentlemen, is the moſt liber- 


tine paſſage I have to offer to you in my 
Book, and I hope you have no great reaſon 
to be ſhock'd at it. I am far from defign- - 


ing to corrupt you with Leſſons of Vice, 


but have already declar'd, that I wou'd en- 
deayour to make you loath it, by ſetting be- 


fore you the ill ſacceſs that attends a wick- 
ed courſe. I muſt confeſs that I intend not 


this for the uſe of ſuch as are devoted in the 
Cloyſters, but had rather they ſhou'd mind 


their Prayers, than meddle with my Ro- 
mance. Yet think it may be of ſome Ser- 
vice and Inſtruction, to ſuch as are oblig'd 
to live in the World, and hear worſe things 


every Day, than T've here repreſented, eſpe- 


cially in the Courts of Juſtice, where Actions 


of the moſt infamous kind, are ripped up 
before multitudes of People, of both Sexes. 


But if none of my excuſes will paſs for cur- 


tent, tis but letting my Book alone, and we 


are both contented, - 


As ſoon as Francion had made up this 
Quarrel, he march'd down Stairs, and they 


Vor. II. . follow'd 
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that with much ado, at laſt the buſineſs was 
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50 The Comical Hiſtory Book VIII. 
follow'd him to receive the reckoning, He 
gave them two or three Piſtoles over and 
above, to drink his Health when he was 
Zone, and remember for his fake to lay by | 
all old quarrels; he told them moreover, 
that upon their good behaviour, for the fu- 
ture, he deſign'd another Preſent for em; 
but threatned them ſeverely, that if he ſhou'd 
_ Chance to her of any more of this Cats. play 
betwixt em, he wou'd infallikly find a way 
to have them puniſh'd. Tis faid that his 
Remonſtrances had a good effect, and that 
they liv'd very peaceably afterwards, and had 
a Child or two. _ - of 
A Traveller, who din'd at the fame Inn, 
had a great reſpect for Francion, when he 
ſaw him beſtow his Money ſo generouſly ; 
ſo that when our Spark took Horſe he 
mounted too, and offer'd to accompany him, 

| becauſe they were to go the ſame way. He 
began the Converſation with an Encomium 
on his Liberaliry, and from thence took'occa- 
ſion to inveigh againſt its oppoſite, Avarice ; 
of which he told him he cou'd farnifh him 
with a rare Example in the Perſon of a Gen- 
tleman, that liv'd at the Village where they 
ſhou'd lodge the next Night. He's undoubt- 
edly (continu'd he) one of the moſt penuri- 

ous wretches that ever crawl'd upon the Face 
of the Earth. The Lord have mercy on 
_ thoſe poor Slaves that are his Tenants, for 
he has ten thouſand ways to fleece them, and 

grind them with Extortion, Laſt Year he 
made them believe that he wou'd go to the 
Wars, for the Service of his King, and 
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obliged them (notwithſtanding their Poverty) 


to ſupply him with a Brace of fine Geldings, 


e ſtir, but to the Court for a Month. He 


wou'd have ſet Dragoons upon Fw. 3 8 
the 


that he was afraid they'd cheat him o 
Plunder, and he once borrow'd a Troop for 


the purpoſe, of an Officer of his Acquain- 
tance, but he thought twas better to pillage 
them himſelf, and nothing vex'd him but that 
he had made them ſo poor already, there 
was ſcarce any Pickings left. If he catch 
them but in his Woods gathering a few 
ſticks, he never fails to make them pay ſauce 


for't, and preſents them with a beating into 


the bargain. He never hires a Labourer by 
the Day, but he ſets his Watch an Hour or 1 1ẽ 
two backward, to make him work ſo much 
the langer. His Family are three quarters 

ſtarved, and look worſe than the lean Cattel 
in Pharoah's Dream, for he meaſures all the 
Oatmeal to them himſelf, and gives them 
Peaſe and Beans by tale. Once I remember 
he was about to learn Geometry that he 
might know: exactly by his Rule and Com- 


paſſes, how much of the Loaf and Cheeſe 


were diminiſh'd every Day. No Man coud 


ever ſay that he din'd with him, for when 


Friends (if he has any) come to his Houſe, 


as ſoon as they enter at one Gate, he whips 


out at another, and will rather hide himſelf 
all Day in a Pigs-fty or houſe of Office, 
than come to entertain them: He'll turn a- 
way a Servant for having a good Stomach, 


and never hires any that looks as if he cou d 


. eat. 


# 


bu for all this bouncing, the Devil a-jot did - 
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after he had been with him a Month (for | 


52 The Comical Hiſtory Book VIII. 
eat. His Cook once defir'd a diſcharge, 


ſays the Fellow, if I ſtay any longer I ſhall 
forget my Trade.) And whereas other Men 


are pleas'd to ſee their Sons grow up to Man- 


hood, that they may marry and make their 
Fortunes in the World, or diſtinguiſh them- 
ſelves by ſome eminent Virtue, it grieves 


him to the heart to ſee his Cubs thrive, be- 


cauſe it coſts him more to maintain them in 
Clothes, He's never dreſt but Sundays, when 


0 he goes to his Pariſh- Church, and as ſoon as 


he comes home, he calls for his Frock, and 


will hardly venture to ſtir that Day for fear 


of wearing out his Apparel. The beſt ſuit he | 


has was his great Grand-father's, of which 


he is very careful, becauſe he deſigns to in- 


tail it (with his Benediction) on his Poſterity; 
but all the Week long he's in worle Rags 
than a Beggar : Yet tis hard to ſay that his 
Breeches are old, for there's not a part of 


them but has been renew'd at ſome time or 


other. There's forty pieces in em at leaſt, 
and every piece of a different Age; like the 


Fellow iuat wou'd ſometimes buy a Blade to 


His Hilt, and ſometimes a Hilt to his Blade, fo 
that tho he bought twenty Blades and Hilrs, | 


you may call it the ſame Sword ſtill, But 


pray Sir, ſays Fancion, why did you call him 


a Gentleman but now? Such a pitiful Raſcal 
is unworthy of that Title, fince the chief 


Character of a Gentleman is Liberality. 1 
_ own, ſays the other, *twas my miſtake, for 


5 traction, tho he owns ſeveral Lordſhips. 
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beſides his Character, he is but of a vile ex- 
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and playing the knave. Yet this Fellow's - 


not let her go into Company, becauſe ſhe 
can't afford her Clothes. And what's yet 


Cuff's Name) will hear of no propoſals of 
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His Father was an old griping Uſurer, that 
minded nothing but heaping up his Bags 


Son and Daughter, who are both a little 
under twenty Years of Age, do not in ide 
laſt partake of the baſe ſtrain of their Race. 
They have generous Souls enough, and tis 

pity they've a curmudgeon Father who will 

not part with a penny for their Advance _ 

ment, His Daughter has beauty enough to 
attack variety of Lovers, but to what pur- 
poſe ? For ſhe's always under her Mother's 
Wing (as if ſhe were not quite hatch'd) who 
is juſt ſuch a pinch-faſt as her Father, and wilt. 


worſe, the Sieur de Buiſſon (for that's the old 


Marriage for her, for fear of being conſtrain'd _ 
to open his Bags, for he had rather loſe: 
his Heart's Blood, than part with his Pelf. 
His Son is a Priſoner too, and mopes within 
doors like a Projector in a Garret, becauſe 
his Dad will allow him neither Clothes, 
Equipage, nor: Money fit to keep company 
with thoſe of his rank. But the youngſter _ 
ſhew'd him a trick for't t'other Day 3 Qld 
Gripe was taken ill, and not being able to go 
himſelf with a good round Sum of Money 
which he was oblig'd to pay to a Merchant, 
he was forc'd (full fore. againſt his Will) to 
entruſt it to his Son, and ſend him with it. 
Twas tempting Metal, and more than the 
Youth had ſeen for ſeveral Years, who there- 
fore thought proper to attach it for his own 
„„ VPV 
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Father with a diſmal Story, that he was 


robd by Highway-men, Imagine what a. 
= bloody rage the old Gentleman was in; he 


did not know how to be reveng'd. At laſt 


the whole ſtorm was diſcharg'd upon his 


Son, he thraſh'd him unmercifully, calling 


him careleſs young Dog, for not ſetting out 


ſooner, or taking another Road where he 
might have been ſafe. Immediately he made 
Hue-and-cry after the Rogues: A Conſtable 
that knew the Horſe, made ſuch a diligent 


ſearch that he found him not long after in a 


neighbouring Village, as he was led to 


Water; and going up, examin'd the Fellow. 


that was upon him, who he bought him of? 


Of a young Gentleman (replys he) 
I can't tell ye his Name, nor Quality, but 


I know him when I ſee him. Young Buzrſ- 


fan, by ill luck came by at that very inſtant, 
and the Fellow preſently. cry'd out ſeize. 
him, that's he———Have a care what you 
ay, reply'd the Conſtable, for that's the Son 
of the Gentleman that loſt the Horſe. No 
matter for that, ſays t'other, I'll take my 
Oath he fold_it, me. The Conſtable ask'd_ 

no more queſtions, but went away with 


this information to old Buiſſen, who ſent 
for the Fellow and confronted him with 


his Son: The young Gentleman was con- 


victed, and (dreading his Father's Fury) 


. and make ſure of the Money I ſuppoſe) and 
has never been heard of ſince. He'l} ſoon 


„„ TT. 
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= _. uſe; he buries it in the Fields, ſells his 
| Horſe and Cloke, and gangs back to his 


I¾ p]!!! . 8 
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return I'll warrant you, to make his Claim 
of Inheritance, for he muſt needs know, this 
los will break his Father's Heart. And then 
hey for Profuſion and Extravagance ! for 
that which is got over the Deyil's Back, is 
generally ſpent under his Belly. 5 

a the Folly now of ſcraping 
together a heap of uſeleſs Wealth, which a 
Man is forc'd to. part with, when he. leaſt 
thinks on't. I don't know for my part which 
is molt to blame, the Father or Son; but 
this I am ſure, that they both fail'd of their 


Duty, and the Father gave the firſt occaſion, 


from him. by force, what he ought to have 
given him freely. Heaven without doubt 
deſign'd that the avarice ſhou'd be puniſh'd 
ev'n by the Child of his own Body. I be- 
lieve it (ys Francion) and 1 believe more- 

over, that Heaven deſigns that I ſhall take 


obliging his Son by his niggardlineſs to take 


him to task for't too; for hang me if I 


ſpare him unleſs my invention jades me! But 
ray tell me, are you well acquainted with 
im ? Very well, Sir, replys Yother z; Why, 


1 live in a Farm, but three Miles from him, _ 


and I haye had all the Hiſtory of his Fami- 


ly, and manner of Life, from a young Lad 


that  liv'd with him, and comes often to 
my Houſe. O pray let's have it all (ſaid 
Francion) and. leave not out the ſmall par- _ 
ticular, At his requeſt his Fellow Traveller- 
told him all that he had heard; and then 
(ſaid Francion) continu'd his Diſcourſe, ſay- 
„ can gueſs at the Devil, 
if I only ſee his cloven Foot, and to ſhew - 


4 


you that 'm no ſtranger now to the reſt of 
him, pray is he not ambitious, with all his 
other Vices ? Is he not deſirous of being ac- 
counted the moſt conſiderable Perſon for 


Family and Subſtance, of any in the Pro- 


vince? , You have nick'd him, ſays 


.- 


_. tCother, to a hair; and I find you know him 
as well as if/you had eat a Peck of Salt with 


him. He is fo proud, that he had a poor 
Fellow ſoundly cudgel'd t'other Day for 
faying he was no Gentleman. Ho, ſays 
Francion, is he thereabouts ? Ifack I'll teach 
him to be a Gentleman before I ha' done 


With him, I warrant you; but I believe] | 
hall have him look damn'd ſour upon me at 


firſt. | 5 . 
While they were in this Diſcourſe, they 
drew nigh to a Grove of Trees, beyond 
Which they heard a noiſe, as if ſomebody was 
ſet upon: Our Hero, who like a true Knight- 
errant was for having his ſhare in all the 
Adventures that fell in his way, ſet Spurs 
to his Horſe and commanded his Servants to 


follow him; when he came up to the place, 


he ſaw four fturdy Rogues dragging a 


young. Gentleman by the Collar, whom - 


they had diſmounted, and wou'd force along 
with *em againſt his will : Nor wou'd they 
let him go, tho they ſpy'd Francion making 
towards them. So ho, you Scoundrels, 


ſays he, what are you going to do with that 
pretty Gentleman there? Meddle with your 


- own buſineſs, reply'd one of them, and be 


fſatisſy'd that we are doing nothing but what 


_ Juſtice requires. Juſtice, ſays FHancion, 


What 
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what vertuous Dame is that, I pray, that 
ſhe can cauſe honeſt Men to be treated i'this 8 
Faſhion? Looſe him, and preſently too, you 
had beſt———or I ſhall make you repent it, 
Sir, (fays another of em) will you pleaſe to 
mind your way, and let us alone in the per- 
formance of our Duty, for we are the Rings 
Officers, and have arreſted this Man for a 


Debt — The Devil's Officers, ſays Fan. 
| cion; is it fit that a Man ſhou'd be dragg'd: 
to a Jail, only for owing a little Money & _ 
| Hands. off, I ſay again; for by the Lord 
= Harry I'll never bear it ———So ſaying, he 
L drew his Sword, and all. his attendants did 
We the ſame; they charg'd the Bayliffs ſo brisk-. 


ly, they were een glad to quit their prey, 
and truſt to the lightneſs of their Heels: 
Franc ions Fellow-Traveller. told him that the 
Perſon he had reſcu'd was young Buiſſan. 
In a good hour, ſays Fancion, I'm glad with. 
all my Soul to have met with him thus. 
Juſt then came up the young Gentleman, 
and pay'd his acknowledgments in Expreſ=- _ 
ſions, that teſtify'd the gratitade and Inge. 
-nuity of his Temper, which made Francion _ 
redouhle his Civilities to him. He asked iff 7 
twas for debt they would have logg'd him to 
Priſon? D Buiſſon anſwer'd: yes, and: he 
might thank his Father for't, who» won'd! 
allow him no: Money, fo that he was: fore'd! 
g to borrow ſome of a. Scrivener, who- having: 
r WM occaſion. for it, had: ſet theſe Blood-hounds;: 
de upon him. As they were talking: of theſe: i 
it matters, they enter'd into. a ſmall: City, 4 
* where they agreed to: ſup: and: lodge that: 
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Night. Going into their Inn they found a 
couple of Fellows drinking hand to fiſt; one 
of em, with a Noſe as red as a boil'd Lob- 
ter, look'd hard upon young Du Buiſſon 
and tip'd the wink to his Comerade. After 
that they fell to bowſing harder than before, 
ha ving ſome ſlices of Bacon before them, to 
provoke thirſt, Here] (ſays one of em with 
a Glaſs of Wine in his Fiſt) Keeper of the 
Jail of my Stomach, turn the Key preſently 
for this ſturdy Priſoner I commit, and enter 
him down in your Roll. See another too 
ready to take up its lodging in the ward of 
my Belly, and fo ſaying he ſwills off a ſecond 
Bumper. Companion (continues he) I ſerve | 
you here with a a ares es ma Ba- 
_ ebus's Court, and anſwer for your refuſing 
your Glaſs, and not keeping. touch and time 
with your Friends, when they require you 
to drink. No matter for that, ſays other, 
I ſhan't appear, you may levy the penalty 
i you pteaſe upon my Default. Or if you 
think to condemn me for contempt of the 
Court, Pll appeal from you as an incompe- 
tent Judge, and move that the Cauſe may be 
try'd over again in my own Country, among 
my old Neighbours, and then I don't queſtion 
but T ſhall caſt you: How, fays the firſt, 
Why I'll call in the Drawer, and make him 
_ Ft his Hand to a Certificate, that I drank 
" twice as much as you-——A Pox on our 
pinching Landlord, do but ſee what a ſcanty _ 
_ quart Pot is here; I'll engage it holds but a 
Pint and a half of City meaſure, and his 

Wine is not goed beſides +: IIl have him 


* 
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indicted for a Cheat. And I'll bring my X 
Action againſt you too, (Companion of 
mine) for feloniouſly defrauding: me of all 
the Bread I have cut, and eating it up with- 


out my conſent. - 


* 


They utter'd a great deal more of this ſort 
of Balderdaſh,z, which when Francion heard, 
I'll lay my Life now, ſays he, that theſe. 
Fellows are Been both by their Car- 
buncle Noſes, and their Law-gibberiſh ; and 
1 believe to, that they have a deſign upon my 
voung Gentleman here. To make Experi- 

ment of it, he left, Du Buiſſan alone in the 

Hall, and went away with his Train, in pre- 

tence of going to ſee ſome Curiofity in the 
Town. Immediately the Catchpoles produc. 

their Writ to Buiſſon; and wou'd have ſervd 
it upon him. But Hancion and his Seryants _ 
returning in the nick, put a ſtop to their 

Proceedings, and ſhutting the Door after 
them, told them they were now at his 
Mercy, and they ſhou'd thank him if they 

were ſuffer'd. to troop off in a whole Skin. 

Theſe. poor cowardly Beagles of Juſtice let 

go their hold, and cry'd quarter to Francion 2: \ 
and Du Buiſſon, alledging. that they attempt- | 

2d no more than what they were oblig'd to 

y their Offiee. You're a couple of brain- 

leſs Raſcals, crys Francion then, and. don d 
underſtand vour Trade. Otherwiſe ron 
wou'd have manag'd the deſign more eun-- 
ningly, and not have diſcoyer d your ſelves 

ag y did by your Law-jargon and Counter 
dialect. For 'twas that ſpoil'd your: Project, 


ur hich Tos glad. with. al. ay. Soul, for 
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this young Gentleman's ſake. Bat pray at 
whoſe ſuit was it? A Merchant's of this 
Town, reply'd one of them: Hang him for 

a Rogue, ſays Buiſſon, I know him too well, 
he fold me ſome bad Goods at an extrava- 
gant rate, and when I cou'd not put em off, 
ſent a Fellow that bought them of meat a 
low Price with his own Money, and ſo his 
Wares came into his Shop again; I was not 
much concern'd at the Cheat, becauſe I had 
Money for my prefent Neceſſities, but little 
dreamt of what was to come. He'd be al- 
ways wheedling me into the Shop, truſting 
to the Riches of my Father, and hoping to 
make me a Milch-cow for his Advantage, 
but now I know him Ill have a care of him 

I warrant you! Francion whiſper'd Du Buiſ- 
ſon in the Ear, and then order'd one of the 
Drawers to go find ont the Merchant, and 
tell him from the Serjeants that they had 
the young Gentleman there in Cuſtody, and 
deſir'd him to come and receive his Money 
_ . preſently, The Merchants came, Supper 
Was brought in, and he was perſuaded to 
fit down with the reſt,” and his Bill ſhou'd 
be pay'd afterward, He and his Myrmidons 
_ drank freely, and begun to be tipſy, which 
* Francion perceiving, mixt ſomething in their 
Liquor which knock'd them down quite, and 
made them as ſenſeleſs as fo many Swine in 
a Sty. After this he examin'd their Pockets, 
and took their Writs from the Bailiffs, and 


from the Merchant his Bond and Bills. of 


8 Sale, all which he committed to the Flames 
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before young Buiſſon's Face, who made 8 ; - 


thouſand Acknowledgments.  __. Es 
Then Francion call da up the Drawer, and 
told him he had brought them ſuch damn'd 
Wine, that thoſe Blades, who were not 
ſuch thoro-pac'd Drinkers as his own Com- 
pany, were as drunk as if they had ſwill'd 
Hogsheads, Why Sir, ſays the Drawer, the 
Officers had been drinking hard before, 

and were half fudYd when your Worſhip _ 
came in—therefore an't pleafe you, Pll ſend 
for their Wives to take care of em, and for 


the t'other Gentleman Pll-carry him home 


to his Houfe my ſelf. So ſaying, he ſent a 
Meſſenger forthwith, and the Women came 
ſcour ing thither in an inſtant, calling their 
Husbands a thouſand Sots and ſwiniſn Names, 
and ringing them a peal no doubt, all the 
way they lugg'd them home, tho the Brutes 
anſwer'd them not a word. As for the Mer- 
chant, his Spouſe took him to task about the 
Money; he was not fo far gone as the reſt, 
and anſwer'd her very pertly ; What have 


you to do to ask Queſtions, you Jade, ſays _ 


he, —— Nouns and pronouns ! d'ye think 
Ii be under Perticoat: Government ? Pl} 
teach you to talk to your betters, Huſſey; 
and with that lays hold of a good Cudgel 
and belabours her as if the Devil had been in 
him, not minding his Money, or Papers, or 
any ting En nn oi ere ag. 
Next Morning, when he found his loſs, _ 
he poſts away to the Tavern, as if he'd break 
his Neck for haſte; but he came too late, 
for the Gueſts he wanted were gone early 5 
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. the Morning, and left him to learn at his 


own Coſt, not to put upon young Gentle- 
men hereafter, and to have a care of lend- 
ing them Money for their Debauches > Yet. 
 Francion advisd the young Spark to make 
him amends ſome time of other, accord- 
Ing as his Conſcience ſhou'd direct him ;. 
and when they were ont of the Town, he 
ask'd him which Road he wou'd take ? 
Not the ſame with you, (replys he) for 
vou are going to my Father, you ſay, and 
F dare not appear before him, for I have 
made bold with. ſome of his beloved Pelf, - 
and deſign to live merrily till that's gone. 
I go now to a Perſon of Quality of this 


Country, Who l'm fure will receive me 


Rome, two or three Mont 


kindly, and entertain me in his Houſe, fo 
he's my Couſin. Well, faid Frangor, fy 
you love rambling fo well, find a way to 
Months hence, you'll 
certainly meet with me there, and I'l] pro- 
- mile,” you ſhall paſs your time pleaſanter 
than in any other part of the World; 1 
like your humour, and ſhall be glad to be 
better acquainted with you: and ſo faying, 
he embrac'd him with. a world of Friend- 
nen ien be: 
Pleas d. i 1 8 : | 
UA. ĩ 68 Fails 9p 
till in his. Company, and did not leave 
him till he had brought him in fight. * | 
the Miſer's Houſe. Francion promiſed to 
give him an account of his Reception, and 
taking his leave, mareh'd up thither direct- 
ty, having taken out of his Sumpter, the 


- - 
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richeſt Cloke he had, becauſe he might paſs | 


for ſome great Perſon. _ 
You will ſee in the next Book, how he | 
wag'd War with Avarice, the moſt « enormous 


of al Vices; and I hope you will be ſenſible 


that this comical Hiſtory contains ſome uſe- 
ful ſtrokes of Satyr, and that we do not con- 
tent our ſelves barely with re nth ef Vice, 
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venerable Perſon himſelf ſitting and poring 
upon a Book of Husbandry, to learn how to 
improve the profits of his Lands. Sir, (ſays 
© Francion) the extreme Deſire I had of ſeeing _- 
you, and declaring how affectionately devoted 
Jam to your ſervice, has made me come out 
of my way, not without ſome Injury to my _ 
buſineſs, on purpoſe to wait on you. Upon 
my word, Sir, (ſays the Sieur du Buiſſan 1 
- don't know you - may I crave your naeme? 
But I have the happineſs, Sir, (ſays Franciun )) 
to know you very well; for your fame, Sir, 
is ſpread far and near. As for me, I am call dd 
Francion, Marquis de la Parte, and have the 
honour to be nearly related to you, as II 
make it appear; for perhaps yon may be a 
Stranger to it —— And with that he begun 2 
to run over a long Genealogy agreeable to 
what he had learn'd of the Family; and tho 
any body elſe would have ſeen thro' the ſham, — 7 
the old Fellow took it every word for Goſpel, # 
fo pleas'd he was to have a Marquis, who h ad .. 
fo honourable- an .Equipage, challenge Kin= 
dred with him, and hoped this would be ſu f. 
ficient to vindicate the Nobility of his Race 
againſt all-Slander and Detraction. After 
having expreſs'd his Satisfaction in being hook 
nour'd thus, the firſt Courteſy he ſhew'd him 
was to tell him My Lord, I preſume that 
you and your Servants are perfect Strangers 
in this place, therefore if you pleaſe Il di- 
re& them to an Inn where they may find very 
good Entertainment for themſelves and their 
Horſes, and my Man ſhall conduct them thi- = 
ther,” Francion, obſerving how ſoon (omg 5 
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Cuff had given him an Inſtance. of his ſtingy | 
temper, reſolv'd not to give way to it; but 


replied, I have continual occaſion for my Ser- 
vants, Couſin, and know not how. to part 
with them out of call; and for my Horſes, 
I would not for the world truſt them in an Inn 
with no body of my own train to take care of 
them: beſides that they are fo weary, that 
e whether they can go a ſtep. far- 
ther. | 55 =. 

This was the firſt laſh. that Fancion gave 
him, which made him ſmart ſore; but, to 
. the beſt face upon't, as his Servants were 
etting a Neck of Mutton and Sallet upon the 
Table, he faid, I doubt, my Lord, you will 


make but a very poor Supper here, for this is 


all my ordinary commons. In truth, I ought 
to have known of your coming, that I might 
have provided ſomething better; and the 
Miſehief on't is too, that my Wife's very 
ſick at preſent, and I have no body can ma- 


nage the Kitchen without her. O, Sir, (ſays 


Fraucion) I'm not in haſte, you may dreſs 
what: you pleaſe, and take your own time 
for it; but if you have any thing that's nice, 
I ſhall be the more oblig'd to you; for I con- 


feſs I am no great lover of a Neck of Mutton. 


I obſerv'd as I came in.abundance of fine Poul- 
try in your yard, and I know your Houſe is 
compleatly furniſh'd with all ſorts of plenty, 
or elſe I ſhould not be ſo impertinent - 


Odflife ! now I think on't, I was told that. 


you have a Man here in the Village who goes 
out a hunting and ſhooting every day, and 
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him, you may have ſome Veniſon and Pa- 


tridges, The miſerly Wretch did not dare to 


contradi& him, tho it grated him to the Soul; 
but was forc'd, full ſore againſt his will, to 
comply with Francion's Propoſals, in hopes - 
that the charge would be only for that Night, 
and that his troubleſome Gueſt would be gone 
in the Morning: but he was ſoon undeceiv'd, 
and his Heart was ready to break, when he 
heard Francion ſay Come, chear up, my 
dear Couſin! I know you're uneaſy becauſe 
you can't entertain me to Night according to 
your deſire. But let's fare the better for't 
every day as long as I ſtay with you; you'll. 
have opportunity enough to make me wel- 
come, for I love your converſation fo well, 
that I ſhall not be able to leave you without 
regret, Very fine! (thought d Buiſſon) how 
long, in the Devil's name, muſt I be forc'd to 
keep this confounded. Marquis and his kennel. 
of Hounds? T am like to have a fine time 


on't, i'Faith, for he has the conſcience to 
expect better fare every day than other 


Muſt I be ruin'd (with a murrain to him) to 
pamper his filthy gut? There's one of his of- 
ficious baſtards, that muſt needs be meddling 
in my Kitchen, has conſum'd all the Butter, 
Spice and Sugar I had in the Houſe, in ſeaſon- 
ing one ſupper. © es 
Upon - theſe conſiderations, he ſpoke to 
Francion, and advis'd him by all means to pur- 
ſue his Journey the next day, while the We- 
ther was fair; for (ſays he) we ſhall have a 


o 


world of Rain in leſs than a week; I know 


it by my Almanack, which never lies; tis 
tb made 
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made by a Country Curate, that's a notable 
Aſtrologer, and has foretold a great many 
ſtrange things. Alas, Couſin! (ſays Fran- 


gion) I'm not in haſte, as I told you before; 
if it rains next week, I can ſtay till the 


week after ——— Ay, but (fays to'ther) 
we ſhall have worſe weather ſtill about a 


Fortnight hence. No matter (ſays Francion 
again) I believe my affairs will allow me to 
ſtay a Month; but I muſt beg the favour of 
vou, when I go away, to lend me four of 


your Horſes to help carry my baggage, which 


is too heavy for thoſe I have already: and 
vou will farther oblige me, in ſupplying my 
occaſions with eight or nine hundred Livres, 


for I did not bring Money enough with me 


old du Buiſſon like fo many Daggers; ſo that 


he'd turn him ever and anon in his Chair, and 
whiſper his chief Servant in the Ear ——— | 
Body of my Father! Didſt ever hear the like, 
Peter? As ſure as can be, this is ſome De- 


vil come from Hell to plague me, or elſe he 


would never make himſelf ſo familiar here. 
After Supper, he conducted Fancion to his 
Chamber, and appointed Beds likewiſe for 
his Servants, curſing them all the while in his 
Heart to Hell. Then he went to his Wife, 
and acquainted her with his new Relation, 


and how dear it had coſt him — and-who 


the Devil this Marquis is (ſays he) the Lord 
of Oxford knows; but for my part I never 
| met with ſuch an impudent Varlet in my Life. 


I'\% 


; Were 


8850 home, not deſigning at firſt to travel ſo 
Each of theſe Words went to the Heart of 
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Book IX. of FRANCION. -- 6g 
Were he my own Brother, and had liv'd with 
me all his days, he could not make more 
bold with me; he talks of his niceneſs, and 


» Wl gives me a bill of fare of what I ſhall pro- 

© WM vide for him. A peſtilence take him! he has 

) Wl turo'd my whole Houſe topſy-turvy, puts me 

a to a world of unneceffary charge, and com- 
7 WM mands my Servants as if they were his own ; 
and in troth if he ſtays here much longer, 

f WH he'll make himſelf Maſter of all (I believe) 
f in earneſt, and turn us out a begging. You 

h may een thank your ſelf, Mr. Quibus (replies 

d his Wife) for what could you propoſe by 
Y Wl your new Acquaintance? Or who but a Fool 
„ would have entertain'd him? For my part, 


[ pray God he be no Houſe-breaker or rogaiſh 
ſo Highway-Man, that has laid a Plot to rob us. 

Wl fy, my Dear (ſays he) nay, there you wrong 
of him, I dare ſay; and if you did bat ſee his 


al Wl Counrenance and his Dreſs, you'd quickly . 

16 change your Opinion, Why ! he has his 

1 Gentleman to wait on him, and his Lacquies 
3 


are all in very fine new Liveries; not as if 
bo they were made up in haſte, or borrow'd to 

make a ſham Lord of him, only to ſerve a 
bis Trick: but for all that, I'll be plagu'd with 


his another Couſin in the World, And what if 


fo all the Nation knew him to be my Couſin, 
| 1 and that I had entertain'd him in my Houſe, 
f 8 what ſhould I be the better for't, pray, but 


nf] the contrary, ſo long as I'm put to an uncon- 

der bionable expence? More profit, and leſs ho- 
ife. vor, was the Motto of my Father, who 
re Wasa wiſe Man, and is now in his Grave. 7 5 


bim no longer than to night, tho I had never 
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it; I ſhall not be the nearer related to him 


uſe him ever fo coarſly. I dare not turn him 


orders to the contrary. Madamoiſelle 4% 


band, who, leaving her in her Chamber 
went to lie in another... | 


long been courted by a handſome young Beay, 


preſent it ſelf for accompliſhing both their 
deſires; for her Mother was ſick, and ſhe wa 
not ſo ſtrictly watch'd as before, by reaſon 


that one of the Servants that met him, thought 


be of kin to the Blood of a Marquis, I own 
is ſomething, but I am not to thank him for 


for treating him kindly, nor the leſs, ſhould [ 


out of doors by the Shoulders indeed, but 
I'll get rid of him a gentler way. I'll pre- 
tend to-morrow that I have a trial in the Ci. 
ty, which I needs muſt go to attend; you 


ſhall ſeem to grow much worſe than you 


you can be ſo (you know) when you pleaſe; 


and when the Servants come to you for ne- 
ceſſaries to entertain him, you ſhall give . 
them no anſwer. This, and my abſence, mult MM 
certainly force him away: but, by his leave, ſe 
he ſhall have no Horſes of mine with him, 2M w. 


| 

{ 

] 

have been, and feign your ſelf light- headed 
tl 

d 

i 


he expects; for ll give my Servants ſtrict 


Buiſſon approv'd this Reſolution of her Hul 


In the mean- time-her Danghter, who had 


had ſent a Billetdoux to her Spark, to let him 
know, that now a favourable opportunity did 


that a great Lord lodg'd there that Night, 
and had put every thing in diſorder, The 
Lover was already come, and ſo ſucceſsfully 


he belong'd to Francion's Train: he was en 
tertain'd by his fair Miſtreſs in a Earns 
55 Eon ig een 


Book IX. of FRANCION. 77 
betwixt thoſe of the ſham Marquis and her 
Father. There was no need of much cere- 
WW mony or preamble, they were both willing 
to make the moſt of their time, and there- 
fore begun the amorous Interlude as ſoon as 
t poſſible. The Bed creak'd fo loud, that it 
told tales to the old Gentleman in the next 
„Room, who could not lay his Eyes together 
ul all night, for a thouſand apprehenſions that 
uadiſt urb'd his Brain. Sometimes he thought 
of his Wife's words, and was apt to believe 
that Frarcion was a Thief, and would plun- 
eder his Houſe, If it ſhould be ſo (thought he) 
he Til ſend Scouts after my Gentleman in the 


Morning before he's out of reach, who ſhall 

ey fetch him back apain with a vengeance, But 
what a fot am I? (thought he again) to pre- 

all tend to outwit a Thief; it may be he has done 
au his work already, and is march'd off with the 

ub booty. Miſerable wretch! I am ruin'd with- 

eri out remedy. As he was in this thought, the 


bed ſhook again, and he now heard it plainly : 

he did not know that his daughter lay there, 
for he had order'd that Room for Fancions 
ing Valet de. Chambre. And becauſe there was a 
cheſt in in it with all his beſt apparel, he 
wil thought they were breaking it up to plunder 
wal it, and that occaſioned the noiſe : he liſten'd 
fol zgain, but heard no more after that; ſo that 

he begun to change his mind, and blame him- 
ſelf for entertaining ſuch unworthy Thoughts 

of ſo noble a Perſon as Francion appear'd to 
de, believing now that the noiſe was only in 
en his imagination. l 9 


"he 
3 
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| hinder me from compaſling all the reſt ac. 


us 


72 TheComual Hiſtory Book IX. 
However, he could take no reſt, but ſteal. 
ing ſoftly out of his Chamber, he went about 
the Houſe to ſee if all the doors were faſt, 
and every one in his Chamber aſſeep. When 
he was in the Court-yard, he was poſſeſsd 
with a hundred terrors: he fancy'd he faw 
Rogues coming down a ladder from one of 
the windows, and ever and anon he would Wl | 
tart and look behind him, as if he thought 
ſomebody was going to ſtab him thro' the Back, 
At laſt, when he found that his Suſpicions IM 
were groundleſs, he march'd back to his { 
Chamber, where he was no ſooner enter'd, n 
but he heard the very ſame noiſe as before, h 
He was ſure *twas no Illuſion now, and there. ; 
fore laid his Ear cloſe to the wall, to hear ;. 
What was doing in the next room. Juſt at . 
that time the wanton. Youth was talking to 
his Miſtreſs, and ſay ing —— Well, I ſee 
there's nothing which perſeverance cannot ac- 
compliſh; for I have found the way to that 
which was cloſeſt lock'd, and what ſhould 


cording to my wiſh? „ 
No as vain Men wreſt all doubtful words 
to their own Glory, and thoſe who think 
they are hated by all the world, interpret 
every thing to their own prejudice; ſo in- 
deed the fancies of all do accommodate them- 
ſelves to their particular paſſions, and create 
appearances according to their hopes or fears. 
In covetous Perſons eſpecially this is more re- 
markable, who can hardly fee two Men 
whiſper together, but they think tis about 4 
deſign to pillage them of their Goods. Old 
| | Rae,” | Buiſſon, 


& 
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Buiſſon, the moſt ſordid Soul upon Earth, 
was of this humour, and interpreted the” 
words he heard agreeable to his own ſuſpi- 
cions : he thought for certain his cheſt was 
gutted, and was confirm'd in this fancy, when 
he heard the Lover purſue his diſcourſe in this 
manner —— I ſhall never have cauſe to af- 
flict my (elf more, for I am now compleatly 
happy in being poſſeſs'd of the moſt valuable: 
Treaſure that is in this 5 but we do not 
conſider that Day is ſtealing on us by degrees, 
and if I make not haſte away, I'm afraid 1 
ſhall be diſcover'd: but what ſhall I do, I 
muſt climb down the wall like a Cat, or ſtay 
here and be caught, —— Ah! (ſays old 
Buiſſon) thou haſt ſpoke too true, to my ſor- 
row; thou art indeed poſſeſs'd of the moſt 
valuable Treaſure in my Houſe, if thou haſt 
found the way to open that cheſt, but thou 
| ſhalt not march off with it as thou think'ſt: 
n0 —— I ſhall make bold to ſtop thy Jour- 
ney. Immediately he takes his Sword, and 
in a deſperate fit of courage comes thunder- 
ing at the door, and would have forc'd it 
open with his Foot. Francion, who llept 
ſoundly till now, was diſturb'd at the noiſe, 
ok Hand came to ſee what was the matter: he 
ret WW ſoon knew the old Fellow by his voice, and 
m- Hask d him what put him in ſuch a paſſion? 
1 BW hat!  (reply'd he) why one of your raſ. 
ally Servants here has been picking open my 
offers. How! (ſays Francion) I'll never be- 
liere it; I keep no ſuch Sharpers, I'll aſſure 
you: but if it ſhould appear as you ay 
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11 I'll puniſh him my ſelf with the utmoſt ſe. 
_ VErity., | 5 : Tos 

As he was ſpeaking, Du Buiſſon call'd to 
one of his Servants to bring a Candle; and 
his Daughter having hid her Paramour under 
the bed, ſlipp'd on her Petticoats, and came 
to the door rubbing her Eyes, and yawning : 
her Father was amaz'd to ſee her. Why 
what (ſays he) how came you here? Are 

you but juſt awak'd? And did you not hear 

the noiſe in your Chamber? Not I, Sir, in- 
deed (ſays ſhe)——— However the old Gen-. 
| tleman would ſearch, and at laſt looking un- | 
der the bed, he ſpies the Youngſter, and 
' Knew him to be one of his Neighbours; yet f 
t 


he thought ſtill of his Coffer, more than of 
his Daughter's honour, and believ'd that Ne. 


reſſity, not Love, had brought him thither. 

But the young Spark diſcover d all, by falling C 
on his knees, and faying—— TI beſeech yon, 0 
Sir, to pardon a fault which Love has made W*" 
me commit. Vou know I'mi not of ſo mean , 


-a Family, as that you need be aſham'd to own 
me for your Son-in-law, Mademoiſelle, your 
Daughter, is pleas d not to diſdain me; make 
me happy then in your conſent as well as 
'Hers. Buiſſon would not let him make an end 
of his ſpeech, but would certainly have run 
Him thro”, if Fancion had not held him. 

How dare you, Sirrah! (ſays he in a furious 

paſſion) be ſo impudently wicked as to dil- 
honour my Houſe ? As I live, I'll make you} 

dearly repent it, For Heaven's ſake, unhand 

me (ſays he to Fancion) if you'd ever oblige 
me, and let me be reveng d on n 
| * 55 
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Book IX. of FRANCION. 35 
who ought to die by no other hand than mine; 
[ ought to ſtab this curſed Harlot too, whom 
am aſham'd to call my Daughter. My dear 
Couſin (reply'd Francion) no Miſchief while 
| am here, let me beſeech you! Come, let 
me be an Advocate in ſo juſt a cauſe as theirs. 
And fo ſay ing, he wreſted the Sword out of his 
hand, and gave him to underſtand there was 
no remedy. for what was paſt, but only to 
authorize it; and if he ſhould take any other 
courſe, *twould but bring the diſhonour upon 
his Houſe which he fear d. Buiſſon, who be- 
gun to reliſh his reaſons, calm'd the violence 
of his rage, and fat down in a chair next to 
Francion; Who, taking him by the hand in 
token of friendſhip, ſpoke to him facher in 
this manner. I love you ſo entirely (dear 
Couſin of mine) that I would gladly take all 
occaſions to give you proofs of my affection; 
and the greateſt I think which I can give you, © 
is, not to flatter you in any one thing, tho 
Flattery is generally fo acceptable, and fo 
much the faſhion in this corrupt Age. I'll 
freely then tell you your faults, not. to re- 
proach you with them, and enflame your 
choler, but to reform you, and make you 
agreeable for the future to thoſe who hate you 
now. In plain terms therefore you are too 
penurious; and a cloſe-fiſted Man makes 
e imſelf odious to all the World, becauſe he 
buries unprofitably in his hoards that which 
Wvery, one has occaſion for and defires. 
here's nothing to be got by ſuch a Fellow, 
or he buys as little as he can, and never em- 
ploys any Workmen, but when he cannot 
5 D 2 n "avou 
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76 The Comical Hiſlory Book IX, 
avoid it, and when his Houſe is ready to drop 
about his ears; and then he pinches and de- 
frauds them of their honeſt wages. He 
never makes his friends welcome; and if 
they are at his houſe (againſt his will) he 
gives them -ſuch pitiful commons, that they 
may ſee he'd be better pleas'd with their 
room than their company. Now all theſe 
Vices you have, my dear Couſin; for I ſcorn 
to flatter you, as I told you before, Conſi- 
der with your ſelf, like a wiſe Man, ſit in 
judgment upon your own Heart, and I'm 
ſure you'll find that I do not wrong you, 
Think how you're depriv'd of the greateſt 
'blefling of Life, which is to have Friends, 
Youre little better, in ſhort, than a ſeli-mur- 
derer; for here do you pine away and ſtarve | 
amidſt plenty, and are ſo bewitch'd to your 
Money, that you won't part with it to pro-? 
cure your ſelf neceſſaries; and, which is ; 

_ worle, by your ſtingy temper, you force | 
your Children to rebel againſt you. You - 
have a Son of age to know and ſee the “ 
World, and you will not allow him what he“ 
ought to have, You have a Daughter here af ”” 


capable of giving the impreſſions of Love . 

as of receiving them; and yet you'd have her 3 
gnaw the ſheets in vain, and will not look] *2 
after a Husband for her; ſo that you ſee ſbe 27 

zs forc'd to procure one herſelf, He's a lya 5 
that told you ſo (reply d the old Gentleman Of 

for I'll take my oath that I have long had af 
deſire to marry her to the Son of a rich Mer ay 


chant of my Acquaintance. That's your Di V; 
aſe (ſays Francion ) you are greedy al ic 
F , Nich 
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Riches, and never enquire if your Daughter 
likes him. But no more of that now 
for ſhe is provided according to her fancy. 
What Iwould add, is, to conjure you to quit 
this baſe niggardly Humour, and I'll afſure 
you this was my ſole defign in coming hither ; 
I made you believe I would ſtay here a great 
white, and put you to charge, only to try if 
your Avarice were as great as has been repre- 
ſented to me: but 'twas always my intention 
to be gone this morning. . 
After this Francion ſtripp'd this Vice more 

naked, and made him ſenſible of the defor- 
mity of it; inſomuch that at laſt he reſolved 
to reform, and ſtrive to learn the oppolite 

Vertne, in which he was made to hope for all 
the happinefs which the World could afford, 
and chiefly that he ſhould be honour'd by a 
great many Perſons, whom by this means he 
| might oblige, and be accounted truly noble, 
He promis'd too that he would marry his 
Daughter to the Gentleman ſhe had choſen ; 
ſo that the next morning Francion departed - 
| with a great deal of ſatisfaction to purſue his 
way to the place he fo much deſir'd. He did 
what he could ro make his Journey at the ſame 
time uſeful for many things, in imitation of 


thoſe Knights Errant of whom we have ſo ma- 


ny famous Stories, who roam'd from Province 


to Province to redreſs Wrongs, to puniſh _ 
Offences, and adminiſter Juſtice to all the 


World: His Adventures indeed were not fo 
bloody, but they are therefore the more to 
be valu'd; and yet his Life is a mixture of 
Vice and Virtue, nor was it always ſuch as 
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might reform others: but let all live better 


who can, our Hiſtory will be no hindrance 
to them. Tis neceſſary to have Good and 
Evil ſet before us, that we may know which 
to chooſe. 3 wy Hg 
Twas about noon, when paſſing by a 
pleaſant Foreſt, he had a mind to repoſe 
Himſelf a little in the ſhade, by the ſide of a 
Fountain which was in the middle of it : He 
ſent his Servants to the next Town to get 
ready his dinner, keeping only his Valet de 
Chambre, who waited at a diſtance while his 


Maſter lay down on tne Graſs, and drew out 


of his pocket the Picture of the beautiful 
Mais. "Tis faid, that giving himſelf up to 
the amuſement of poetical Imagination, he 
breath'd forth this complaint, which indeed 
has an air like thoſe you meet with ſo often 


in Romances. Ah, deareſt Picture! how 


many wonders do'ſt thou contain in a little 


ſpace ? Who would think that the mixture of 


a few Colours ſhould produce ſuch reſiſtleſs 
Charms? Alas! thon art no more than Fic- 
tion, and yet thou haſt rais'd in me a real 


._ "Paſſion; with pleaſure I view thee, I touch | 


thee, I kiſs thee, tho | know thou art only 


Wood; yet, cold and inanimate as thou art, 


thou fill'ſt me with a thouſand tranſports ! 
Ye Powers! what extaſy of Joy would it be 
to have the fat Original but one day in my 

Arms! that firely would be too exceſſive to 


rming Nazs, I wiſh I were at this in- 
A 
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him, I can tell him that; and who, for ought 
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A Gentleman of that Country was in the 
Wood at the ſame time, and hearing his 


complaint, drew near, and ask'd him for 


Heaven's ſake whoſe Picture he had been 
making (auch a devout ſpeech to? Sir, (ſays 
Francion) I am ſorry you have over-heard me, 
for if you have never experienc'd the force of 
Love, you muſt needs take me for the 
greateſt blockhead in nature, The other re- 
plying, that he was no ſtranger to the vio- 
tence of that Paſſion, requeſted to ſee the 
Picture; and was ſo good at picking out a ſe- 
cret, that he ſoon div'd into Fancion's Heart, 
and learn'd the deſign he had to go in queſt 
of that Lady. Courage, Sir, (ſays he) for 


I can aſſure you the Lady's arriv'd at the 


place whither you are going, I have ſeen her, 


and I ſwear I think her one of the fineſt Wo- 


men in the World, Francion was overjoy d, 
and enquir'd: of the Gentleman what Train 
ſhe had. A Train (reply'd tother) ſuitable 
to her Quality; and there's a young Gentle- 
man in her company, call'd Yaler:us, who 
ſeems as much enamour'd with her as: your 
ſelf: They pretend want of Health, and that 
they are deſirous of taking the Waters for 
ſome time, Bat I believe it's all a ſham, and 
they have no need of them at all. Very 
true (reply'd Francion) Nais ought to drink _ 
no Waters but the celeſtial Nectar of Love, 

which I hope to preſent her with; and Fale- 
rius will do well to drink the waters of the 
river of Forgetfulneſs, to extinguiſh the Me- 
mory of this rare Beauty, who is not for 
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I know, may be the death of him, if he con- 
tinues ſauntring about her much longer. 
After ſome other diſcourſe, Fancion thank d 
the Gentleman for his Information, and 
haſted away to his dinner, and made no ſtop 
afterwards till he reach'd the Village where 
this famous Spring was, whoſe Waters drew 
ſo many People of various Diſtempers. As 
ſoon as he came, he was inform'd that Nais 
was there with Valerius, as the Gentleman 
had told him: He enquir'd out her Lodgings, 
and paſs'd by with his Equipage as ſhe was at 
the Window taking the Air, | He had a 
full view of this Beauty, who ſeem'd inh- 
nitely to ſurpaſs her Picture; and he ſaw in 
- the Original a world of Charms which the 
Painter had not expreſs'd. Nais took notice 
of him, and had the curioſity, to enquire who 
he was; for ſhe had feldom ſeen (ſaid ſhe) 
upon the road ſuch rich Liveries: and becaule 
no body that was about her could give her 
Information, ſhe ſent one of her Servants to 
enquire of Fancion's People what was: their 
| Maſter's name. Floriander —— they told 
him, for Fancion had order'd all his Men to 
call him fo; reſolving, upon ſecond thoughts, 
to follow Dorinis advice. The Heart of 
Mais leap'd at this welcome News, for ſhe 
imagin'd that . her Lover (for whom: ſhe 
figh'd) was come to that place, according to 


e i ne ccc 


the Information ſhe had receivd, © 
She had not taken notice enough of Fan- 
cion when he paſs'd by, to know whether he Il 
reſembled the Picture which ſhe had of Ho- th 
riander: ſhe was fir d with the deſire of ſee- 
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ing him, and knew not how to attain that 


happineſs; and was the more concern'd, 
when ſhe conſider'd that Doris was not with 


her, and that ſhe: had no body about her fit 


to be employ'd in this affair, which ſhe knew 
not how to manage by her ſelf, becauſe ſne 
was a ſtranger, and unacquainted with the 
cuſtoms of France. Yet ſhe reſolv'd' to ac- 
compliſh her deſires one way or other; and 


that when ſhe had found the means to oblige 


her Lover to come and viſit her, ſhe would 
turn poor Valerius a ſimpling, notwithſtand- 
ing the trouble he had taken in waiting upon 


her in her Journey, and freely give to ano- 


ther that place in her Affections which he 
hoped to enjoy. 


While ſhe was taken up with theſe thoughts, 
a Courier brought her a Letter, which ſhe 
open'd, and knew, the hand to be Dorinis. 
Madam, (ſays the Courier before ſhe had read 


it) be not ſurpriz d that this Letter is brought 
to you from Taly, which was written from 
France; for I was inform'd *twas of great im 
portance to you, and that there was a neceſ- 


ity of bringing it hither with all the ſpeed: 


poſſtble. As ſoon as he had ſpoke : theſe. 


words, ſhe caft her Eye upon the Letter, and 


read the afflicting news that her dear Lover 


was dead: her Spirits were undoubtedly of 


more than ordinary force, or elſe ſhe had 
fainted away at that moment. . 


But that which very much conduc'd to di- 


vert her ſorrow, was the arrival of one of. 


Francion's Lacquies, who came to tell her 


that his Maſter Horiander having heard = 
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The was in the Village, earneſtly deſir'd the 
happineſs of ſeeing her, and had ſent him to 
know at what time a viſit would be leaſt 
troubleſome : ſhe anſwer'd, that his viſits 


would be very acceptable at what time he 


Pleas d. Francion. hearing this, went imme- 
diately to wait upon her while ſhe was in a 
miſt. of doubt and tincertainty, having re- 
ceived an Information on one ſide that Fo- 
riander was dead, and another that he was 


coming to viſit her, She had recourſe to the 


Picture, which ſhe contemplated ſo much, 
that ſhe was fatisfy'd Francion was not the 
fame Floriander for whom ſhe had languiſh'd: 
yet ſhe receiv'd him according to his Quality, 
And with a countenance leſs concern'd than is 


> Uſual to one that had ſo much reaſon to aflit 


Herſelf. After the firſt compliments were 
over; Sir, (ſays ſhe) you can reſolve me a 


„„ ut have there is another 


Horiander in France beſides your ſelf, pray 
tell me if he be dead, as I'm inform'd he is. 
Francion. perceivingi'twould be to no purpoſe 
for him to perſonate another, anſwer'd her, 


That without doubt Floriander was dead: but 


he wonder'd why ſhe ſhould think his name 


. was Horiander. Why, Sir, (ſays ſhe) one of 
your Servants call'd you ſo —— Like enough 


{lays Hancion again) that Fellow liv'd with 

Hloriander, and is but lately come to me; 
cuſtom has made the name of his firſt Maſter 
ſo familiar to him, that he has it oftner in 
His Mouth than mine. : 


Alfter this, Nais ask d him if any indiſpoſi- | 


= tion had brought him thither to drink the 
EE | = Waters, 
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Waters. Francion took the occaſion, and re: 
ſolving not to conceal his Malady before her 
that could cure it, he ſpoke to her in this 


manner. You wrong me, Madam, if you 


think that any thing brought me hither but 
the extreme deſire I had to ſee you. Believe 


me then that I have no pain but what's caus d 


by your Perfections; a pain ſo great, that it 


would be inſupportable, but for the hope that 


attends it. What Miracles, my charming 
Goddeſs, have you produced! Thoſe only 
who behold the Sun, can be ſenſible of the heat 


ol its beams, while thoſe who ſee no more 


than the form of it in a Picture, can feel no 


warmth at all, Yet I, from the bare ſight of 
your Picture, have languiſh'd in exceſſive 


flames ; and I know not what deſtiny hin- 
ders, that by looking now on the Original, I 
am not reduc'd to aſhes : Is it the crael in- 
dulgence of Heaven to preſerve me, that I 
may ſuffer eternally ? You only can fix my 
fate; you can, if you pleaſe; abate this raging 


Fever that conſumes me, and reſtore me to 
my health, And for this I am come hither, 


not to drink the waters of this Fountain, but 
to participate 5 I may be ſo happy) of the 


more valuable ſtreams of your Favour, which 


alone can give me relief, You muſt give me 
leave to think (ſaid Nais) in ſpite of all 
you've ſaid, that you come hither for nothing 
but to ſhew the wonders of your Merit, 


which appears in every thing, as well as in 


this diſplay of your Eloquence. 


Their diſcourſe had continu'd longer, had | 


not Valerius, who lodg'd in another houſe, 


come 
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come at'that very inſtant to viſit his Miſtreſs, 


Francion therefore took his leave, having no. 


longer the opportunity of addreſſing her with 


freedom. Valerius, who knew. nothing of 


the occaſion'of her Journey thither, renew'd 
his accuſtom'd ſubmiſſions, but in vain; for 
tho ſhe knew her Horiander was dead, ſhe 
had {till an inclination to the French, and was 
no leſs charm'd with the Perfe&ions of Fan- 
cion, than ſhe had been with the Picture and 


j Character of Floriander. What a fool was I 


(fays ſhe to herſelf) to be captivated till now 


With a Picture? Perhaps if I had ſeen him, 


\ T ſhould have found this Object of my adora- 
tion to have been vaſtly inferior to the Idea 
I had form'd of him: but I am ſure I can't 


be impos'd upon at preſent, if I may truſt 


my Eyes, which clearly repreſent to me an 


Object worthy of admiration ; a Perſon of Ho- 


nour, of an-agreeable Mind, and a ſparkling 
Wit, and in love with me too as much as ! 


- could wiſh : fo that there will be no trouble, 


as there might have been, in gaining Hlorian- 
Aer; and I have nothing to do but to ſtoop 
and take up the prey. . 
While Nais had theſe thoughts, Francion 
was entertain'd with others, which repre- 
ſented her as the moſt beautiful and accom- 
pliſh'd Lady he had ever met with, and fit 
to be lov'd eternally : he had the next day 
an opportunity of taking a turn with her in 
the walks. Francion led her by the hand, as 
Valerius did a French Lady, who was there at 
the ſame time. 0 „ 


Fran- 
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 Francion reſolv'd to make Dorini's Acquain-= 
tance ſerviceable to his affair, and acquainted . 
Nais with the Preſent her Couſin had made 
him of her Picture, after Horiander's deceaſe, 
believing there was no Man it could be more 
juſtly beſtow'd upon, becauſe he had the moſt 
amorous and conſtant Soul upon earth, Af- 
ter which, with infinuating words, that 
ſhew'd the politeneſs of his Court-breeding, 
he ask'd her if he might not at laſt hope for a 
more valuable preſent from her, viz. her 
Smiles and good Graces ? In troth, Monſieur. 
(ſays Nats) I perceive. you are of an un- 
reaſonable humour, and know not how to 
be fatisfy'd. Lou are. not content with 
my Picture it ſeems, but would poſſeſs the 
Original; be not ſo covetous, I beſeech 
you, if you love your repoſe. I dare not yet 
be ſo bold, Madam (reply'd Francion) as to 
think of poſſeſſing you; I only wiſh you'd 
do me the honour (for the preſent) to believe 
that you are the abſolute poſſeſſor of me. 
Then taking the Picture out of his pocket, at 
her deſire he put it into her hand. Yes — 
(ſays ſhe) this is the ſame Picture which I 
gave to Dorini; but I think the Paint is 
faded a little. That, Madam (reply'd Fan- 
cion) is occaſion'd by the tears, which in the 
extremity of my anguiſh I have ſhed upon it. 
'Tis very well, Sir, (Mid ſhe) and I'll hold 
a wager too that you have kiſs'd it night and 
day. That I have (ſays Fancion) by all that's 
| good! But, Sir, (ſays ſhe) I don't thank you 
for't —— Why, Madam, (faid he ſmiling). 
had you rather I ſhould kiſs the Original ? — — 
8 = 1 
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Sir (he 9 I would have you kiſs nei- 
ther; for ſhould you kiſs me, the World will 
ſay I allow you 8 favours in private; 
and if in my abſence they ſee you kiſs my 
Picture, they'll ſay that when I am preſent 
you kiſs me, and from thence perhaps will in- 
fer ſcandalous Conſequences. But, Madam, 
if I kiſs your Picture when no body's by, I 
hope there's no harm in it I think not 
(fays Nazis) And if I ſhould be ſo bold 
| as to kiſs you (replies he) when we are 
Y not ſeen, pray where's the ſcandal ? To 
ſay nothing of more ſubftantial matters, 
which might be done with the fame privacy. 
Come, pray, ee banal no more of this diſ- 
courſe, for I find your Arguments are too 
ſubtle for me. | 1 1 
After ſome other Dialogues of the like na- 
ture, they ſaw a company of Horſemen 
coming towards them. Nais diſcover'd one 
of the foremoſt to be Ergaſtus, a Nobleman 
of Venice, who had made love to her: He 
had heard of her departure out of Taly, and 
fearing his Rival Valerius would rob him in 
his abſence of his chief. happineſs, and marry 
her in a ſtrange Country, he poſted away 
with all the ſpeed he could, to make ſure of 
the treaſure before it was too late. Nais re- 
ceivd him with more civility than ſeem'd to 
agree with the hatred ſhe bore him; for in- 
deed her humour was ſo courteous and diſ- 
creet, that ſhe-ſcorn'd to affront a Gentleman 
that fog for her ſake.put himſelf to ſo much 
trouble. V 
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There was ſo little accommodation in the 
Village, that all the beſt Lodgings being taken 


up, Ergaſtus was forc'd to lodge in the next 
own, Which was about three Miles off. The 
two Lovers, you may be ſure, were very 
well pleas'd their Rival was remov'd to ſuch 
a diſtance, who was the moſt importunate 
and conceited of all her Suitors; becauſe his 
Fortune being equal to hers, he thought ſhe 
could not refuſe him. 
Francion was afraid that he ſhould meet 
with more obſtacles in his Amour than he 
imagin'd ; and to divert his melancholy, one 
day he took a turn to the Waters, where he ſaw 
variety of actions and humours, ſome ſwilling 
off quart Glaſſes till they were ready to burſt, 
and others ſtepping aſide to let it out again 
at t'other end. The greateſt part of the 
Company had no. Malady, but came thither 


merely for curioſity, Some Women indeed 


were come upon buſineſs, that is to fay, to 
cuckold their Husbands; yet Francion argu d 
with himſelf what a devil do we here? 
And why ſhould we take up the lodgings, 


which ought to be for the ſick and indiſpos'd ? 


People may ſee: we do not come for the Wa- 


ters ; and as ſure as can be we ſhall be taken 
notice of, and ſuſpected to have in hand ſome: 
extravagant. deſign ; for all Water-drinkers 
love Scandal! in their very Souls, Nais (if 
ſhe'll be advis'd by me) ſhall return to her 
own Country, ſince here's no Floriander to 
be look'd for: and the ſooner the better I 


ſay, for I'Il be ſure to follow her. 
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- Having reaſon'd thus with himſelf, he went 
to ſee Nazs, and ſounded her upon the mat- 


. 


2 ter, whom he found very willing to leave the 


place, ſince ſne had nothing now to detain 


her: ſhe ask'd him which way he deſign'd to 


take? And he told her twas as needleſs a2 


queſtion, as to ask to which fide the Mary- 


gold would turn; for you know, Madam, 


— 


ſays 2 tis the nature of that Flower to 


ollow the Sun: and your bright Eyes, Ma- 
dam, are the Suns that I am oblig'd to fol- 


low, in what part of the World ſoever they 


give day. If you are for Italy, ſo am I too; 


and if you ſtay. in France, I'm for Fance. 
Mais was very well pleas'd with the reſolu- 


tion of her gallant Knight-Errant, whoſe 
company was much more acceptable to her 
than that of Ergaſtus or Valerius. 
The next day ſhe reſolv'd to ſet forward, 
and her three Lovers being inform'dof it, pre-. 


par'd their equipage, and came to attend her; 
inſomuch that appearing with ſo great a 
Train, ſhe was taken for ſome Princeſs at 
leaſt. There was the devil and all of Jea. 
louſy betwixt the two Italians and the French. 
man; they obſerv'd her partiality to Fran- 


cion, and how little they themſelves were va- 


lued by her: ſhe would often invite him into 


her Coach, and diſcourſe freely with him on 


variety of ſubjects, in which ſhe made appear 


the ſprightlineſs of her Wit, which ſhe had 


_ cultivated and improv'd by reading the beſt 


Books. He rejoic'd in the loſs of his liberty, 
conſidering he was in the chains of fo. beauti- 
ful a Conqueror, His Rivals, Drown ut 5 
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"was knocking at the door, comes Signior Er- 
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familiarity, rode ſometimes before the Coach, 
and ſometimes behind, at a good diſtance, to 
ſerve their reſentment; yet in every Town. 
they lodg'd at, they endeavour'd to be as 


near her as they coùdld. Fanucion long'd to 


ſerve them ſome ſcurvy trick, for preſuming 
to fix their Affections in the ſame place 
He communicated his deſign to a Page that 
belong'd to Nazs, whom he ſecur'd to his In- 
tereſt, and delir'd his aſſiſtance. The obliging 
Youth promis'd him all the ſervice, that was 
in his power. And a little after, by Han- 
cion's directions, he. went to Valerius, and 
told him that his Miſtreſs was overcome by 
his conſtant and diligent attendance, and the 
pains he took to pleaſe her, and that ſhe de- 
fir d. nothing more than the happineſs of his 
converſation ;. but could not entertain him as 
the would, becauſe of her two other imper- _ 
tinent Lovers, and the Frenchman eſpecially, _ 
whom they ought to fear, as being yet ih his 
own Country, where he had great intereſt 
and power: however, ſhe was reſolv'd to 
venture an interview with him for an hour or 
two, if he would pleaſe to come to her pri- 
vately that night, and in a habit like one of 
her Servants, Having perform'd this meſ- 
ſage to Valerius, he went and deliver'd the 
very ſame to Ergaſtus, ſo that they both 
dre(s'd - themſelves againſt the time as they 
were inſtructed, thinking it very neceſſary 
to prevent their being known, Valerius 
came firſt to the houſe of Nais; but while he 


gaftus, 


— 


gaſtus, and taking him for one of Waiss 
Footmen, ask'd him if his Lady were gone to 
bed? Valerius anſwer'd ſomething roughly, 
that he might ask thoſe who could tel. 


Ergaſtus was angry, and gave him ſome Lan- 


bose which t' other could not bear; fo that 


= blows follow'd words, and they fell to log- 


gerheads. In the midſt of the fray ſome 
body came to the door with a Candle, by the 


light of which knowing one another, they 


were in the greateſt ſurprize in the world; 
and each being con founded with ſhame, 


|  ſheak'd off ſeverally with his tail between his 


Legs, like a Dog that has flung down a Drip- 
ping-pan. V 1 
Meeting the next morning, they had the 
curioſity to demand of each other for what 
reaſon they were diſguis'd after that manner; 
ſo that not being able to make a ſecret of the 
affection they had for Nais, they ingenuouſſy 


confeſsd the meſſage they had receiv'd, and 


found it was a trick put upon them both: 
They found the Page, and examin'd him 
about it, and becauſe he anſwer'd them am- 
biguouſly, they promis'd him a large recom- 
nes which, together with the Inclination 
he had to thoſe of his own Country, pre- 


vail'd with him to own that 'twas a plot of 


Francion'ss %% ¾ 
They reſolv'd (upon this information) to 
give him a Rowland for his Oliver as ſoon as 


occaſion offer'd, and to pay the Monſieur in 


his own coin. And to this purpoſe they 
enter'd into alliance againſt the common 
Enemy, and reſolvd not to purſue their 
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Amours, till they had firſt got 'rid of his 
companys: ; . : 
Nais, who ſmoak'd their defign, and was 
afraid of miſchief to enſue, would not ſhew 
him the leaſt mark of favour in . the world, 
nor ſo much as ſpeak to. him, but when ſhe 
could not avoid it. Francion was extremely 
concern'd at it, raking it for diſdain, and 
ſent her ſeveral Billets-doux by her Servants, 
who at laſt were charg'd to tell him that ſhe 
deſir d to be troubled with no more ſuch. 
meſſages from him: he apply'd himſelf one 
day to a Maid that was her confident, and 
conjur'd her by all means to let him know 
the occaſion of this unaccountable rigor. On 
condition of ſecrecy, ſhe reveal'd the myſtery 
to him, and told him, her Miſtreſs fear'd 
ſome dangerous enterprize of his Rivals upon 


him; and therefore was cautious of diſcover- 


ing her affection to him, till ſhe was nearer 
her own Country and Home, where ſhe __ 
could fence off any ill Accident. This was 
the moſt agreeable news to him that could be 
imagin'd; and he was now in hopes that ſhe 
frown'd on him at preſent, only to enhance 


| her favours hereafter. When they were 


come into Italy, his two Rivals thought they 
ſhould find an opportunity to catch him in a 
trap; to which purpoſe they were very ſweet 

upon him, and ſooth'd him with all the ca- 
reſſes and compliments in the world. If his 

Soul had not been ſo entirely taken up with 
the thoughts of his Love, he might eaſily 


have perceiv'd that all this was only to whee- 
dle him into a nooſe, His Prudence there- 


fore 


fore not being awake, he was not upon his 
Guard, but took all their lying Proteſtations 
of Friendſhip for honeſt Truth and Sincerity, 
He took a pleaſure in their Company, ſeeing 
he was baniſh'd for a while from the Conver- 
ſation of Nais, and us'd to be always follow. 
ing them to the Places where they lodg d. 
As he met them one morning before the 
door of Nais's Lodging, a Gentleman came 
up to Ergaſtus, and accoſted him with a great 
deal of Joy, as if he had not ſeen him a great 
while, and afterwards whiſper'd ſomething 


in his Ear, which Ergaſtus anſwer'd with a. 


Nod of his Head; and turning towards Vale. 
rius and Francion, Gentlemen, ſays he, a 
fair opportunity offers to divert our ſelves ve- 
ry agreeably : The Governour of a Fort, 
about two Leagues off, hearing of my arrival, 


hes ſent to invite me and my Company to 


his Caſtle, deſiring that 1 wou'd not paſs by 


without ſeeing him; therefore if you pleaſe, 


. Gentlemen, you ſhall go thither with me 
according to his Invitation. Valerius reply'd, 
that for his part he was a perfect Stranger to 
bim, and did not think proper to trouble 
him with a Viſit that cou'd be no ways agree- 
able. Francion too anſwer'd to the ſame 


effect, with more Reaſon. But Ergaſtus 


preſs'd it, ſaying, I wou'd by no means have 
_ you flip this occaſion of ſeeing ſome great 
. Curioſities : There's a Collection of Rarities, 


as the Bones of a Giant, all ſorts of antient 


Medals and Coins,» Roman Bucklers, Parthian 
Darts, Wind-Guns, and a thouſand other 
Inventions ;-——_ —therefore no more orcs 
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[ beſeech you, but come along with me, 
for I'll vow ] won't go without you ; and 
my Friend, Pm ſure, wou'd take it unkindly 
if I ſhou'd. ——Francion, who was 2 Stranger 
in that Country, took all this Sham for 
Truth; and ſeeing Valerius incline to the 
Propoſal, he was glad eneugh to make one, 
and go with them; not dreaming that twas 
only a Trick to get rid of him. He wou'd 
have taken all his Train with him, but Er- 
aſtus prevented him, by ſaying, twou'd not 

e permitted to enter the Fort with ſo many 
in Company. I fhall not take one of my 
Servants, (continu'd he) nor Valerius his; 
we'll leave them all with Nais, whom we 
ſhall ſoon overtake after Dinner: Only one 
Page of hers ſhall wait on us, whom 1 
eſteem worth two of the reſt, So ſaying, 
he call'd the Fellow, who was the ſame that 
had lately been ſo heartily engag'd to the Ser- 
vice f ! m | 

In a little time they arriv'd at the Caſtle, 
and were very kindly receiv'd by the Gover- 
nour; Franczon obſerving that they ſpun out 
the time in Diſcourſe, was impatient to ſee _ 
the Curioſities, and ſignify'd his Mind to Va- 
lerius, Who made a motion about it. Imme- 
diately: the Governour, having the Watch-_ 
word, took a Bunch of Keys, and leading 
em a Dance thro' a great many Rooms and. £ 
By-places, brought em at laſt into a ſtrong 
Tower, in which he ſaid there were the great» 
eft Rarities of the Place. He ſhew'd em a 
round, old-faſhion'd, odly-contriv'd, Chair, 
and aſſur'd them, that whoever fat in it heard 
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a kind of melodious Noiſe that ſeem'd to be 
under ground; and becauſe no body cou'd ever 
find out the Reaſon of it, it was believ'd to 
be caus'd by Spirits that inhabited the Place, 
Ergaſtus laugh'd, and cry'd 'twas all a Jeſt, 
and a whim of Imagination; ſo ſaid the 
reſt too. But the Governour entreated them 
to make the Experiment. They fat down 
one after another, and riſing in Amazement, 
ſwore twas true as he had affirm'd, and that 
the Muſick was the ſweeteſt they ever heard, 
Francion, who ſtaid laſt, and laught at them 
In his Sleeve for Coxcombs, yet fat down in 
his turn out of Complaiſance, The Gover. 
nour in an inſtant drew out a Peg, which f 
loos'ning a Spring, away flew the Chair with WW. 
him that was in it, and hurry'd him into a Wl 5 
deep Cave, where for ſome time he continud W 
in ſach a Surprize, that he had no power to MW; 
ſtir hand nor foot. The two Tralians ſeeing . 
him faſt in the Trap, thank d the Governour IE. 
heartily for his kind Aſſiſtance, and entreated 1 
him to continue it, by putting his Priſoner to . 
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Death when he ſhou'd ſee convenient. They Nu 
took their leave, and went away after Nai, NU 
whom they found in a little Town at Dinner. WF 
She ask'd what was become of Francion? be- en 
cauſe ſhe was told he was not with his People. * 
The Son of a Whore, the Page, that we told Fr 
you of before, came up to her; Madam, Mx, 
(fays the Rogue) he's privately gone back for Wy 


France; | ſaw him juſt before he went away, 

and he bid me tell you, that in whatever 
Place his Fortune ſhon'd caſt him, he'd be 
always proud of bearing the Title of your 
3 Lady ſhip's 


* 
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Lady ſhip's humble Servant. Now the Reaſon 
of his not taking his Train with him, was his 
unwillingneſs to diſcover at firſt his Deſire of 
leaving you, but he fears he has ſtaid to the 
prejudice of his Affairs already. And this 
ſeems to be a ſign of it, that he has charg'd 
me to ſend his People after him with as little 
Noiſe as poſſible, that they may overtake him 
upon the Road. After he had told this im- 
pudent Lye to Nais, he repeated the ſame to 
Fancion's Valet de Chambre, and ſent him 
away with the reſt of his Fellow-Servants, 
to ſeek their Maſter where they cou'd find 
him. 1 1 e 
Nais had all the Affliction in the World 
ſor the ſudden Removal of a Perſon ſo dear 
to her. How often did ſne repent the Rigour 
ſhe had ſhewn him, thinking for certain that 
was the Cauſe of his Departure. Ten thou- 
and Devils, ſaid ſhe, take that curſed Yale- 
rius and Ergaſtus; for if I had not been 
pardon their Importunity, I had never 

een forc'd to uſe ſuch Cruelty to a Man 
whoſe leaſt Action deſerv'd infinite Favours. 

What amends can you make me, ye 
Wretches! May you feel the ſame Torment 
of Deſpair which you have occaſion'd me to 
endure. Never think to have one pleaſing 
look from me hereafter; nothing but eternal 
Frowns and Fierceneſs; I ſwear you ſhall 
find me more cruel than ever. She made her 
Words good to a tittle; but had ſhe known 
the Treachery of theſe Villains, ſhe wou'd 
yet have treated em with more Heverity. At 
laſt ſhe arriv'd at her own Houſe, WR me 
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thew'd her Indignation more, and charged 
her unfaithful Rogue of a Page to go find 
out Francion Where-ever he was, and give 
him a Letter from her, in which ſhe in- 
form'd him of the Reaſon why lhe did 
not treat him according to his merit, 
and invited him to come privately to ſee her. 
The Page having receiv'd his Charge, took 
the Road for France, where he knew very 
well there was no Francion to be found, He 
went not far before he return'd, and going to 
Ergaſtus, conſulted with him what was to be 
done in this matter. Ergaſtus counterfeited 
a Letter in Fancion's Name, in which among 
other Things, he told her, that indeed the 
Pleaſures of France had made him forget thoſe 
of Italy, and that ſhe muſt never expect to 
ſee him, ſince he knew no Occaſion that woud MW: * 
call him thither, Upon the reading of this, 
Nais was tranſported with Paſſion, and call'd 
Francion a thouſand times perfidious and un- 
grateſul Wretch. But when her Heat was 1 


4 over ſhe cou'd not but love him ſtill, and V; 
| i 


accus'd: Nature for not having given her 

Charms enough to make him her Captive, the 
She vow'd at leaſt to live a Widow for his 10 
ſake. So that Ergaſtus and Falerius found WY" 
her impregnable, and in vain beſieg'd her M * 
with whining Submiſſions, and ſervile Flat- 1 


2 


tery, enough to have ſoften'd the Heart of Dra 


any Woman bat Nai. 
Francion's Servants travell'd far and near 

in queſt of their Maſter, but cou d hear no s. 
News of him. In the mean time he was fat 


in 
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in Lobb's Pound, where in the Evening he 
was viſited by a Fellow that open'd the 


Wicket of his Cell to give him ſomething to 
eat. Francion complain d of the treacherous 
Trick which had been put upon him, and 


demanded wherefore he was made a Priſoner? 
Why, Sir, ſays the Jaylor, you're not the 


firſt that has been ſerv'd fo : In the Time of 

the laſt War J have ſeen many a brave Gen- 
tleman caught in that Chair. That's but a 
pitiful Conſolation, 'cry'd Fancion, who was 


left to chew upon't till the next Morning, 


and continu'd for a 
him his Commons twice a Day, Francion, 
you may be ſure, had variety of Medita- 


World, where twas a Folly to expect any 


liver'd from the | ridiculous and provoking 


found, 
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refoly'd to ſet him at Liberty, now Ergaſtus 


as at a goodDittance, and, it may be, dreamt 


nds forge Men into the Dungeon, who ta- 
ing away his Clothes by force, dreſt him in 


228 © 


e 
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at what Time his 2 viſited him again, 
ove a Fortnight to bring 


tion. He was perſuading himſelf ſometimes -_ 
that twas better to be. coop'd up there in 
quiet, than to be at liberty in the noiſy 


true Fr - ala leaſt he was now de- 
r 
Views ob the Madneſs and Impertinence of 


the Age, and had leiſure enough to grow 
wondrous: Wile,” and to philoſoph ze pro- 


Th. Gavernour, Who was not hard- hearted 
enough do et kim pine away in Captivity, 
nor to diſpatch him out of the Way by a 
Draught of Poiſon, or the Stab of a Stilletto, 


no more of him. One Night therefore he 
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bdlinded him, and, ask d him how he. came 
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the Hahit of a Country Bumkin. Aſter they 
had blindfolded him, and ty'd his Hands and 
Legs, they lugg'd him out to a little River 
that ran by the fide of the Caſtle, and lay ing 
him all along in a Boat, ſet him adrift before 
the Stream, which, carried, him a. good, Way. 
He cou'd not for his. Fife imagine where he 
was; ſometimes be turn'd from one fide to 
t'othen, and, fancy ed they had clapp'd him 
into a Coffin. He floated; along a good. while 
after twas Day, at laſt ſome: Men in a Bark 
ſtopp'd, the Boat, took him out of it, un- 


* 


there? Francicon anſwer'd. them as welh as he Ml |} 
cou'd, but without diſcovering his Quality, M x 
ſo that they took him for ſome poor, beggar. I 
ly, Fellow, He was as hungry a Hound, and fo 
Was glad to mumble up a ſorry. Meal with cl 
thaſe Men, Who liv'd in a Village hard by. MW ©: 
| 'Fhe Devil. of a. Croſs had he left either of lec 
Gold, or, Silver, and did not know, where to tin 


bornow any. Beſides, he was diſguis'd in M of 
ſuch a ſcoundrel Habit, that if he had di, of 
cover d. Who he was, they d never have be- N 
liev'id him, He did not know where: his and 
Servants were, and 'twas impoſlible for him Pia 
i800 ſeek them without begging upon the WM Clo 
Road; beſides, he was afraid of meeting M the 
ſome Body that might know him, and from Ml whe: 
his odd Dreſs ue ſome Roguery of him, and 
The fafett Way he thought wou'd be to wait light 


With a Chriſtian Patience, till ſuch time , He 
Raymond and Dorihi were got into Jraly, ac- 
. cording, to their Promiſe, He. pleas'd him- 
ſelf with, the Aſſurance that from hom 1 
5 e 
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ſhou'd have all poſſible Aſſiſtance; and that 
in whatever Place they ſhou'd be, he might 
fend them an account of his Cireumſtances. 


So that he Was tolerably content to ſtay 


for ſome time in a Place where he was 


not known, and where: he might im- 
ove ſome diverting Fancies and Notions, 


which he had been ruminating on in the 
priſon. The Fellow that gave him his Din» 


ner, liking his Countenance, ask'd him if 


he'd ſtay with him to look after his Sheep ? 
for the Shepherd: he us'd ro employ was new 
Nor onght we to wonder that he ſo readily 


HP" 1 2 If 


Life, you: know, las been envy'd by Princes 


led them about the Fields every Day, diver- 
ting himſelf with making Sonnets to the Tune 
of Corydon and Phillis, and ſcribling a World! 


Mis. She was continually in his Head; 


Fl. | | | 

He was once at a Gentleman's Houſe, 

4, where he found an old Eute out of order, for 

im⸗IAmere was no body that made uſe of it; Fan- 

been puts on-a bold Face, and begs it, telling 
DD ES. - - £1 


accepted of this Condition, ſinee the paſtorak 


for its happy Pranquillity. Well — his 
charge of Stteep being given him, out march 
our Hero with his Crook and his Serip, and! 


of Poetry upon the Paſſion Which he had for 


and tho he Was vex'd to the Soul that her 
Picture was taken from him in his other 
Clothes, yet it ſeems he had no need of it, 
ne was drawn ſo lively in his Heart, 
here he cou'd view her Night and Day, 
and better too in Darkneſs than in Day» 


* 


the Gentleman that he was a ſmall piece of a 
Minſtrel. Having got it given him, he pro. 
cures ſome Strings, furbiſhes it up, and be- 
comes the Orpheus of the Village. The 
Gentleman thought himſelf very well paid 


for his Lute by the Pleaſure of hearing him 
play. Francion had good Store of Songs too, 


1 


nd merry Catches, to ſing with his Inſtru- 


ment, which made his Company in great re. 


_ queſt. At every Feaſt he made one; and was 
à principal Perſon among them on Sundays 


And Holidays, ſo that he cram'd and tipplłd 
continually with more Mirth than at Court, 


and with a better Appetite; and thought 
himſelf the happier in being free from Envy 
and Detraction, ſo common in Courts. No 
tiff, overgrown Fool in an Office look d 
big upon him for not cringing low enough; 
no fluttering, perfum'd Puppy of Quality 


call'd him unmannerly Fellow for talking too 


familiarly, or not giving him his laſt Title. 
_ _ He was generally-efteem'd by all, and enjoy d 
ſuch a pleaſing Liberty whereſoever he came, 
that he has confeſs d he never hv'd ſo hap ily 
before, and wou'd ſcarce ever have wiln d to 
change his Condition, had not his Love- fe- 
ver ſometimes rag'd and fir'd him with the 
Dieſires of ſeeing once more his beautiful Naz, 
In the mean time he had frequent Opportu- 
nities of taſting a ſweet Bit by the by to ſtay 
his Stomach, and thought in no Injury to 
| his Miſtreſs. His Lute was a rare way. to 
chuckle the Females together; and when he 
was thrumming of it ith' Fields, the hand- 
ſomeſt Wenches in all the Place wou'd Fn: 
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tow him to hear him play and ſing i'the 
Grove; and whenever he had one of them 
alone, he took care to make her pay the 
Fiddler: ob en Ea, 
There was a brown Laſs among the reſt 
that pleas'd his Fancy infinitely, but there 
was no making her buckle to till he thought 
of this Stratagem. After he had been playing 


to her upon his Lute, he told her that was 


nothing to what he cou'd perform upon ano- 
ther Inſtrument, if he pleasd, but he did not 
care to make his Muſick too common, The 
Damſel, who was charm'd with his Skill, 
fell a beſeeching that he wou'd favour her 
ſome time or other with that rare Muſick. 


Look you, Child, fays he, I don't know but 


I may, provided you come alone, and bring 


no Company with you; for let me tell you 
I make a Secret on't ; therefore meet me to- 


morrow at this time in the Myrtle-grove, 
and you'll find me ready to oblige you, A- 
way came the Damſel at the time appointed, 
more eagerly than if ſhe had been told of 
ſome hidden Treaſure : Well, fays ſhe, will 


| you be as good as your Word now ? I hope 


you have not forgot your Inſtrument. No, 
in Troth, ſays Francion, twou'd be ſtrange _ 
if I ſhou'd; tis no artificial Inſtrument, 1 

muſt tell you, but a natüral one. Phoo! ſays 
the Girl, Poe heard your Voice already, 
and if it be only mimicking a Trumpet with 
your Mouth, or ſnapping your Fingers at the 
Cadence of a Song, there's Sp the Barber of 


our Village ſhall do it with you for a Wager. 


Snip be hang'd ! ſays our Shepherd, mine's 
OE, Lk another 
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mother fort of Muſick than you dream of; 
hut if you defign to have it, you mult bear a 


Bob in't your ſelf,——— As how ? ſays ſhe. 
Why thus, ſays Francion; and with that he 
fell a kifling and hugging, and fo forth, as if 
the Devil were in him. The filly Jade 

wonder'd at firft what was the Matter with 


him, but in the Concluſion lik'd his Muſick | 
ſo well, than ſhe was ſorry when twas ended, 
ad confeſs d that tho it made no Noiſe, 'twas 


pleaſanter that any ſhe had ever heard. 


After this ſhe came every Day to look after 


her Muſician, whenever ſhe cou'd ſlip out 


from her Father's Houſe; but ſhe was one of 


thoſe who cou'd not fare well without crying 
Koaſt- meat; for ſhe had been tattling of it 
to à Crony of hers, whom ſhe brought to the 
Grove one Day to participate of this choice 
Conſort. The brown Laſs petition'd for her; 
but Frarcion was coy at firſt, and chid her 


for revealing the ſecrets of his Art; yet that 


he might not be troubled with their daily 
Importunities, he conſented at laſt to oblige 
her Companion. The brown Laſs withdrew ; 
the other made a hypocritical ſhew of Reſil- 
tance, but ſoon comply'd, and made the Ex- 

iment. Afterwards as they were going 


ome, the brown ask'd her Companion how 
ſhe lik'd it? Like it ? ſays tother, why tis 


no ſuch ſtrange matter; and if this be all, 


my Father's Man Rabis taught me as much 


a good while ago; «and your Shepherd; for 
all his bragging, is no more of an Artiſt 


than other Men. If it be fo as you fay, re- 


plies the brown, yet I had rather he ſhou'd 
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divert me this way than any other that [ 
know, becauſe methinkshe's a very handſome 
Perſon, and there's fomething in his Face 
that pleaſes me much. If that's your way of 
chuſing I have no more to fay to you, replies 
her Companion; and yours is, for oaght I 
know, the beſt Mafician in all the Country. 
But beware of his Muſick; for let me tell 
ye there's danger in't; and what will you fay 
if about ſome nine Months hence you fee ano- 


ther young minſtrel come creeping out of 


you, with Muſick far different from his? 


Therefore look to your hits, I ſy again, and 


have a care-for the future of frequenting the 
melodious Grove. 


vice, yet Francion's Game was not ſpoil'd; 
he found Scholars enough belides who were 
glad to learn his Muſick. In ſhort, heſeem'd 
cent Places. When he found any Girl more 


it (ſays he to himfelf) tho I live bat a mean 
Life here, fo long as I have Content and Di- 


| verſion ? From a Gentleman I am forc'd, to 


become a keeper of Sheep, yet I enjoy the 
greateſt Pleaſures in the World ; and why: 
ſhou'd 1 be ſach a Fool as to afflict my ſelf 
tin ten! | 5 

Thus he reaſon'd upon his Condition of 
Fortune, as many other Voluptuaries do, 
without dreaming once of the Puniſhments 


that follow 4 debauch'd and wicked Li ; oi 


The brown Laſs took her Companion's ad- | 


to be the Town-Bull of that and all the adja- 


coy than the reſt, he had a thouſand Tricks 
to wheedle her ts his Purpoſe, What ſignifies _ 


at the means, fince I am ſo happy as to ob- 
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| Some having play'd the Fool, and got 
Wenches with Child, are afterwards con: 
ſtrain'd to marry the Whores themſelves, or 
elſe part with a good round Sum of Money 
to fob them off to others. Sometimes they 
get themſelves fairly knock'd o'th' Head for 
their Folly, or ſtabb'd by the Relations of 
the Perſon they have debauch'd, who are 
provok'd to revenge the diſkonour of their 
Family. Francion delign'd not to ſtay, long 
| in that Place, which made him the bolder; 
| yet he was to blame for running the hazard 
of it; and for the Country Girls, that ſhew'd 
_ themſelves a pack of Silly Gipſies, that cou'd 
fo eaſily be wheedl'd out of their Innocence. 
Francion, tis true, had a better Mien than 
any Perſon thereabouts, yet that ſhou'd 
have made him ſuſpected. Love is an uni- j 
verſal Conqueror, and eaſily ſubdues all man- i 
ner of Spirits. There was not a Wench, | MW 
warrant ye, all about the Place but was { 
charm'd with the beauty and gallantry of this | 
Beau Shepherd, in ſpight of their natural 
- Stupidity and Clowniſhneſs. The Labourer's i 
Wife, where he liv'd, was ſmitten with him WM 
y 
d 
a 
h 


above Meaſure, and made him all the broad 
Signs ſhe cou'd. She'd let him go out into 

the Field in a morning without e'er a. bit 

in his Wallet, that ſhe might 6 
and carry him his Dinner. She was conti- h 
nually toying and fooling with him, and gave te 
him many a loving Leer, to ſignify to hin a 
ber Mind. Francion underſtood her meaning . 
well enough, but none are ſo blind as thoſe it 
that will not ſee: Her ſigns and motions hr ni 
VX. 
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all loſt upon him, for he reſolv'd to take no 
notice of them; and had ſuch an averſion 
to her, that he had no more mind to kiſs - 
| ker, than if ſhe had been his Grandmother. 
To try him one Day, ſhe came laughing, 
and told him ſhe had heard a piece of News“ 
that was nois'd all over the Country, and” 
what d'ye think tis ? ſays ſhe, why | 
P Fecks they fay that you're in Love with 
me; and that you know better Things than 
to take np with the homely Employment 
of a Shepherd here, were it not for the op- 
portunity of being with me. Phoo! ſays - 
Francion; Fools will prate, and make Stories, 
but they do but banter you that tell you ſo, 
take my word fort. Why, is it impoſſible ?. 
ſays ſhe, No, fays Francion, I don't fay tis 
impoſſible : - Bat that which is in our Power 
is not always in our Will, This perverſe - + 
anſwer left her wider of the Mark than 
ſhe was at firſt ; and 'twas in vain that her 
Eyes ſparkl'd Luſt in his very Face, for he 
3 not to obſerve it. The next day 

r Husband being abſent upon a Journey, 
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n WM ſhe reſolv'd not to flip the occaſion, and 

1 Wl while our Shepherd was in the Fields, what 
0 Joes ſhe do but takes away his Bed, Sheets 
t Blanket, and all, ſo that when he -wou'd- RY 

„ have gone to Bed, he was forc'd® to go to Ml 


„ ber Chamber, and ask her, where ſhe in 
e tended he ſhou'd lye that Night? Blefs me!!! 
n Il fays ſhe, I had forgot to tell you, I have car- 

6 rd your bedding ug into the- Garret, where 

e it muſt needs lie two or three Days to be 

© Wl aird ; bat, look you=——if youlF pro- 

ll WW wiſe to be civil, and not touch me, I don't 
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care if I let you take a Room in my Bed for 
once By no means, ſaid Fraxrcion, who 
knew well enough what ſh: wanted, I'll not 


put you to that trouble, but go and take up 


With an honeſt Truſs of Straw in the Barn. 


Being thus balk'd in her firſt Plot; the | 


ut the Bedding in its Place again, and con- 
triv'd another. She gets naked into a Chair 
in the middle of the Night, and falls a groan- 


ing and calling upon her Shepherd, who heard 


immediately with a Candle to ſee what was 


the Matter, Alas! ſays ſhe, I had fome 
Occaſion to ſtep out of my Bed, and I am 
taken ſo Ill of a ſadden, that I ſhall faint 
_ if you do not carry me thither again, 
for I can 

this in a languiſhing Tone of Voice, with 
many Interruptions, and her Head droop. 
ing on one fide, ſo that Francion thought ſho 
was ſick in earneſt, and charitably took up 


in his Arms this fulſom load of Mortality, 
but turn'd his Face another way to avoid 
rank Smells. Yet ſhe embrac'd him eagerly, 
and ſtretch'd out her Neck like a Crane till 


the kiſs'd his Cheek. Her Kindneſs was not 
very grateful to him; he bog her haſtily 
upon the Bed, and bid her cover her {elf if 
_ The pleas'd, for he was fo ſleepy he cou'd ſtay 
no longer. Nay, what need you be in ſuch 
| haſte ? ſays ſhe; I'll fend ſomè body elſe in 


the Morning to look after the Cattel to 


make you amends» for your Watching to 
Night. Why———what wou'd you have 
me do !——ſays Francion. Nothing, (ſhe 


not ſtir Hand nor Foot. She ſpoke 
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reply d) bat ſtay and keep me Company; 


Lord ! how cruel you are ! Pray come 4 


little nearer ——, And fo ſaying, ſſie leap'd 
out of her Bed to meet him; as he was 
advancing a ſtep or two, ſhe caught him in 
her Arms again ; but Fantien found in him- 
felf a natural Antipathy, which made him 


thruſt her from him once more, and ſay to 


her laughing Indeed ee of mine 
then you are not fo ill, it ſeems, as you 


pretended; or may be tis nothing but Va- 


pours; but pray remember, that in her Hus- 
tand's abſence a Woman ſhou'd deſire no 
Bedfellow but her Pillow. She was in 4 
deviliſh Rage at this anſwer, yet nothing 
cou'd turn her Love into Hatred. She attack'd. 
him ſtill with. her accaſtom'd Kindneſs, fo 


that to rid himfelf of the Plague of her Im- 


portunity he pretended to have more Incli- 
nition to her than before; and becauſe his 


Maſter was return'd, he told her ſhe muſt 
take the Courage fome Night when her good 
Man was faſt afleep to come to him, and paſs 


ſome 'Time in his Company. The Bargain 
was quickly agreed,. and ſhe was the moſt 
contented Woman upon Earth, propoſing 
þ her felf a full Satisfaction of her De- 
i 


But Franc ion had other deſigns in his Head * 
in the evening he ask d a Swineherd and a 


Cowkeeper that lay over the Stables, to paſs 
one night in his Chamber, to ſee a Spirit that 


uſed to come and tor ment him: They thank d 
him for his Love, but told him, that of all 


ſorts of Beaſts they car d the leaſt for Spirits. 


Plhaw ! 


, 
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Pſhaw | (fays Francion) why, you're not afraid 
ſure ? I'll engage you ſhall receive no harm ; 
for to tell you truly, I believe it's only the Maid 
which we had Yother day comes to ſcare me; 
therefore provide your ſelves with good ſtore of 
Birch, and you ſhall lay the evil Spirit, I'Il war- 
rant you. This waggery pleas'd the Clowns 
more than if they had been invited to a Wed. 
ding, or to Chriſtmaſs Gambols; they hid them- 
_ ſelves there according to inſtruction, and 
arm'id with the neceſſary weapons of Cor- 
rection, lay as quiet as Grimalkin over a 


Chink watching for a Mouſe. The amorous 


Female, when her Husband was aſleep, ftole | 
ſoftly from his fide, and double-lock'd the 
door after her, that Spouſe might not come 


and catch har,” if he chanc'd to wake, but 


that ſhe might have leiſure to invent ſome ex- 
cafe for leaviſig him ſo unſeaſonably. þÞ>þ - 
_ , Francion, Who heard her coming, bid his 
Companions ſtand to their Arms, for the Spi- 
rit approach'd: they were not deaf nor aſleep, 


but as ſoon as their Miſtreſs enter'd, they 


: cry out for the world, leſt ſhe ſhould diſco- 
ver herſelf, and be expos'd in her impudent 
nnd ſhameful Crime; yet becauſe they con- 


>. hide as if they would cut her to pieces, ſhe 


caught hold of her Smock, and turning it up, 
began to flog her more unmercifully than. 
ſurly Hangman does a poor Cut-purſe that has 
no Silver to greaſe him. She perceiv'd that 
ſhe had more Perſecutors than one; and tho 
they claw'd her off to purpoſe, ſhe durſt not 


tinu'd their furious Exerciſe, and ſcourg'd her 


could hold no longer, but roar'd out, help! 
- ab 
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and murder! Her Husband, wak'd with the 
noiſe, and not knowing whence it came (for 
he was ſtill half aſleep) he march'd out at 
another door of the Chamber, and went 
down into the yard. HFancion at laſt putting 
on bowels of compaſſion, took hold of the 
Swineherd's Arm, to let him know twas 
enough, at which fignal he and his Companion 
left off the diſcipline, and away ſcours the 
Dame; and, unlocking the door, gets into - 
bed again. Her Husband ſeeing no body in 
the yard, came back into the houſe ; but fan- 
cying that the noiſe might proceed from the 
Shepherd's Chamber, he comes ſtealing thi- 
ther a-tiptoe to ſee if Fancion was aſleep. 
The two Champions, who yet held their 
weapons in their hands, thought this was 
another Spirit, and taking hold of his 
Arm, they ſerv'id him with the ſame ſauce, 
and laid about them fo briskly, that they 
made him outrageous; ſo that forcing him- 
ſelf out of their hands, he belabour'd them 
with his fiſts with all the ſtrength he had? 
They thought now *twas a Spirit indeed, be- 
- lieving that no Mortal could give ſuch blows, 
to avoid which they crept under the bed, and 
- hoped the Spirit would not attack them 
there — Where the Devil are you? fays 
the Labourer O dear Maſter (reply's _ 
Francion) be gone immediately, if you love 
your caſe, for here are cruel Spirits that tor- 
ment me continually. —— At which words 
away flew the Labourer, nor ſtaid to ask 
queſtions, but made all the haſte he could to 
bed, where he found his Wife ſnoring, Woo 
To” | . pretended _ 


* 
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etended to have heard nothing. No! (ys 
= be) — and with that he up and told. 
her the ſtory of the Hobgoblins, and how 
cruelly they had whipp'd him, and were va. 
nifh'd in a Moment. She was ealy enough 
when ſhe underſtood that he had met with his 
ſhare too, and this was a mighty Conſolation 
to her ſmarting Sides. The Labourer pitied 
his Shepherd heartily, to think what he en- 
dur'd from theſe unlucky Demons, and cate- 
chis'd him the next day about the nature of 
his torment. Francion anſwer'd him, and 
made ſuch a diſmal Story on't, as drew tears 
from all the Family. As for his loving 
=_ Miſtreſs, ſhe had ſome ſhrewd doubts whe- 
1 ther they were meer Spirits, and not rather 
ſome living Creatures, that had claw'd her fo 
ſabſtantially, perhaps by his direction: ſhe 
was firmly perſuaded at laſt, that twas all a 
trick of his malice; for ſhe obſery'd he began 
to abate of the good humour he appear'd in 
when he promis'd to give her Satisfaction. 
Hie preach'd nothing to her now but Con- 
= - ſcience and Chaſtity, and admoniſh'd her to 
be more faithful to her Husband than ſhe had 
been: ſhe-was forc'd to take his advice, tho 
in her heart ſhe was a Tranſgreſſor ſtill. 
After this (according to an opinion. of the 
Vulgar concerning Shepherds) Francion was 
. to be a ſort of Conjurer, and to 
Have communication with Spirits. The Pea- 
ſants had often overheard him talking to him- 
ſelf as he was making Verſes; and becauſe 
the poetical Phraſes which he pronounc'd 
were unintelligible to them, they * «6 | 
"2428 | iev' 
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liev'd he was converſing with ſome Demon: 
He ſeldom talk'd with the Brutes, unleſs he 
had a mind to laugh at their nonſenſe; and 
that made them ſaſpe&t that his choice of 
Solitude was but the cuſtom of an helliſn 
Profeſſion. | They obſerv'd him very expert in 
many things uncommon to Peaſants; he 


talk'd Latin once with ſome Prieſts, and made 


ſach a diſplay of his Scholarſhip, that the 
Bumkins were all ready to ſwear the Devil 
was his Schoolmaſter, Several ſtrange things 
he perform'd by natural Magick, and cur'd. 
Diſeaſes ſo miraculouſly, that *twas impoſli- 
ble to perſuade them it could be done with- 
out Sorcery.. They believ'd him moreover 
endowid with Prophecy and Divination. Once, 
in the company of ſome young Wenches of the 
Village, he ſcrews up his Phiz into a formal Air 
of Learning and Authority: I'll hold a wager 
(ſayshe) that I tell ye by my Art who in this 
Company is not a Maid. One of them re. 
ply'd, your Art will be to no purpoſe, I ſup- 
ofſe; for you may be aſſur d, that no Perſon 
ere has loſt her honour. As ſhe ſpoke this, 
Francion obſerv'd that ſhe bluſh'd; beſides, 
her forwardneſs to reply and difluade him 
from the diſcovery, gave him a ſhrewd ſaſpi- 
cion that ſhe was the Treſpaſſer. He told 
them therefore that he would purſue his de- 
ſign, but that he would favour Reputation, 
and not tell all of them the ſecret, but truſt _ 
it only to the Friend of the Party concern d; 
and with that he whiſper'd one of them in 
the ear — I have found by my Art, that 
the who ſpoke to me laſt, has been guilty on f 


1 


— 
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the Sin of Fornication. I can't believe it 


(ſays the Girl.) No body can convince you of 


it (reply'd Franc:on) but ſhe her ſelf, or the 


Fellow that did it with her; yet you may de- 
pend upon my word as well as theirs. The 
\* reſt of the Company knew not who he meant, 


till about eight days after ſhe was married to 


- a Gardiner of the Village, and was in a little 


time brought to bed of a (chopping: Boy: 
and then ſhe who was entruſted with the Pro- 


phecy, publiſh'd it for a Miracle, to the great 
credit of the Prophet. You muſt needs think 


that it gave occaſion to a world of Mirth 


and Lavghter, as well as Admiration; yet 


this cracking her 9 was pretty 
well ſolder'd up, by the Fellow's dedaring 


that the Child was his own; and that his 
Wife was ſuch a cunning baggage, that ſhe 
reſolv'd not to buy the Cloth, till ſhe had 


ſeen a Pattern; that if ſhe did not like it, ſhe 
might leave it to other cuſtomers,  _ 
The next day, one of the moſt ſtupid 


* Wights in the Village, believing that nothing 
Was unknown to Francion, ſent for him, to be 
inform'd which of his Servants had ſtolen a 


piece of Pork out of his Powdering-tub ; for 
e durſt be ſworn, that. *twas not ſtolen 
by Strangers. Our Conjurer had loſt all his 


Reputation at once, if he had not bethought 
him of a cunning: Stratagem. He takes a 


Wax candle out of his pocket, and told.them 


ttwas of his own making, and that he had 


mingled ſome choice Ingredients with the 


Wax, of ſuch rare virtue, that when it was 


lighted none could blow it out but the T _ 
| 7 | „ 10 
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You muſt all come (continu'd he to the Ser- 
vants) one after another into this Chamber, 
where I will be alone to put you to the trial; 
and ſo ſaying, he enter'd the Room: the firſt 
that follow'd him being innocent, and re- 
lying on Fancion's declaration, to juſtify him- 
ſelf blow'd with all his might; ont went 
the Candle, and the Fellow in a ſurprize 
ſwore heartily, that for all what had hap- 


| pen'd, he was not the Thief, You ſee here 


(ays Francion) What my Candle would make 
me believe; however, I ſhall ſay nothing 
againſt you, Friend; but go your way, hold 
your peace, and fend in your Fellows: and 
ſo ſaying, he kindled the light again by the 
help of a Tinder-box, which he had there. 
The next who came had the ſame fortune 
with the firſt, and ſo had ſeveral others: 
they were all examin'd as they went out, 
but not one of them would anſwer a word. 
The laft who came to the trial, had not fo 
much Courage as the reſt; for his Conſcience _ 


| was not ſo clear, and therefore he blow'd ſo 


very ſoftly, that he hardly made the Flame 
move; upon which Francion went to the 


Maſter of the Houſe, and told him, that he 


had nothing to do to acquaint him whether 
the Candle were blown out or no; twas ſuf- 
ficient to aſſure him, that he who came laſt 
to blow, was the Rogue that had been plun- 
dering his Powdering-tub. The Labourer 
immediately ſent home to the Fellow's Houſe, 
juſt as his Wife was putting the.ſtolen Pork - 
into the Pot: He was convicted of the 
Crime, and Fancion highly applauded 1 5 
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ae which at that time was very welcome 


After this, he paſs'd generally for one of 
the greateſt Diviners in the World; info- 


much that going once upon ſome buſineſs, 
and not knowing the Road, he ask'd a Fel- 


low that he knew which was the neareſt 
way? The Bumkin anſwer'd him with an 


Ideot-grin, why, what !— d'ye think to make 


| Your Jokes and Jeſts upon poor Volk, be. 


cauſe they be'ant 20 good Scholards as your 


zelf? as if you, vor zooth, that know the 


Devil and all, did not know the way 
I'le not tell ye, not I, and zo good b'wey t'ye, 
This was all the anſwer Francion could get 


from him, ſo that he was forc'd to blunder * 


on; and meeting no other Perſon upon the 
Road, he rambled ſo much, that (Night 
coming on) he was conſtrain'd to take up his 
Quarters in a Wood. | | 


We have told ye before, that when he was 
making. or repeating Verſes, thoſe who over- 
heard him, thought he held diſcourſe with a 
familiar Spirit. His Miſtreſs was of that 


opinion, and ſhe thought with herſelf be- 


fides — this young Fellow is of a brisk amo- 
rous Complexion, and I wonder how he can 
refuſe the Courteſy I have offer'd him; were 


I as ugly as the Devil, yet methinks I might 


go down with him ſome time when his- Blood 


boils —— Therefore I am fully perſuaded, 


that he has ſome other She-friend in a corner, 
that ſerves ſometimes to aſſwage his Inclina- 


Thus 


Skill, and rewarded with a ſmall piece of 
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Thus ſhe argu'd in her own thoughts, yet 
was not cunning enough to diſcover one of 


| his haunts, tho he had fo many: ſhe came 


ſoftly towards him one Evening, as he was 
lying on the Graſs, and making a Song, which 
began thus, 1 | . 


Cloris, how raviſping's the Bliſs, 
While Jreceive this melting Kiſs. 


He repeated this Couplet ſeveral times. 
His Miſtreſs thought he ſpoke to ſome Wench 
in his Arms, and gaz'd with all the Eyes ſhe 
had, to ſee who was the happy Perſon : ſhe 
aw nothing, but perceiving him ſometimes 
to ſtretch out his Arms, as he often did in 
the Tranſports of his Imagination, ſhe enter- 
tain'd a Fancy worth recording. She had 
heard the Curate ſay on the Sunday before, 
that there were certain Magicians, who uſed 
to lie with Devils, transform'd to Women, 
call'd Succuba's, and ſhe verily believ'd, from 
the rapturous Expreſſions ſhe had heard, that 
Francion had now in his Arms one of thoſe 
charming Miſtreſſes. After this, ſhe trou- 


[ bled her head no more to enquire what Girl 


he frequented in a Corner, and why ſhe her 
ſelf was ſo ſlighted by him: ſhe look'd upon 
him with as mach horror as if he had a cloven 
Foot, and ſhe was ſure that he never ftirr'd 
any where bur with a Demon at his tail, fol- 
lowing him like an inviſible Lacquey. *'T was 
not hard now to gueſs, who it was that had 
beſtow'd the laſh on her ſo plentifully; for 
ho ſhould it be but his Succuba, reſolved 

| oo | to 


: a 
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to puniſh her for her deſire to lie with Fan. 
C2077. : RL 
To reflect a little on theſe paſt. Adven. 
tures : they have been contriv'd (as you may 
ſee) to puniſh Vice. The whipping was very 
well beſtow'd on this ien Country- 
Wife, for her Infidelity to her Husband, ard 
deſiring to tempt her Servant to Adultery. 
Indeed it may be faid, *twas not Francion's 
_ Virtue wholly that made him abſtain ; for 
- ſhe was ugly enough, and too foul a bit to 
go down with him. But let us put the beſt 
Conſtruction on it however, and fince he 
did well in refuſing her, let's e'en commend 
him for't, without enquiring too critically 
into the cauſe of it. As for the ſubtle Tricks 
which made him paſs for ſuch a Doctor in Di- 
vination and Magick, they ſerv'd (you ſee) J 
to expoſe ſuch as had been faulty; as, the 
Wench that had let (lip her Maidenhead, and 
the Rogue that. filch'd away the Pork from 
his Maſter: and in this I believe the mo- 
eee Critick will give Francion his good 
word. 85 
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E dare now to inform you, that 
"RR Francion fell in love with the 
Daughter of a rich Merchant, 
RS who was to come to paſs ſome 
aan time in his Country-Houſe, with 
all his Family; and tho his Deſires were run- 
ning thus aſtray after one and another, he 
profeſsd that Nais was ſtill at the bottom of 

E his Heart, and that he thought theſe petty 
EO ag 8 Tranſ⸗ 


* 


would tell you the Title (ſays ſhe) twould 
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Tranſgreſſions might be forgiven him, ſince 
the unfortunate Circumſtances he was fal. 
len into, did require ſome neeeſſary Diver. 
ſions. 55 a 


Jocunda (the Lady of his preſent Inclina- 
tions): ſent for him to graft ſome 'Frees in 


his Garden, in which it ſeems he was very 


expert, having learn'd it from Books of Gar- 


dening; and to ſay truth, his Mind was like 


a Merchant's Warehouſe, ftock'd with almoſt 
all ſorts of Goods, and abundance of Trum- 


pery that he had laid up there at leiſure | 


hours, Well, into the Garden he went, and 
was very buſy there, when the young Lady 
came to divert her Curioſity, in ſeeing him 
at Work: He bleſs'd his Clown's Habit a 
thouſand times, for the pleaſant Intrigues it 


| had already furniſh'd him with, and for the 
preſent happy Opportunity of her Company. 
Jyocunda held a Book in her hand, in which 
the read by turns, as the. ſtood by him. 
- Francion took the occaſion to accolt her: 
Pray, Madam (ſays he) may I be fo bold as 


to ask what fire Book you are reading ? If ] 


be Greek and Hebrew to you; for you Pea- 
ſants ſcarce know whether there be any 


Books in the World, beſides your Alma- 


nacks. Pardon me, Madam, (ſays he) as 
much a Clown as you think me, I know 
ſomething: of Books Fll aſſure you, and there 


are many good ones that I have read, In- 


_ deed (ſays Jocunda) why, you amaze me!— * 
Well, then, to ſatisfy your Curiofity, this is 
3 . . 


As Fortune would have it, the Father of 
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2 Book that treats of the Loves of Shep- 


herds and Shepherdeſſes; pray, have you 
ever ſeen ſuch a one? Yes, by my troth, 
have I, (reply'd Francion) and I muſt needs 
fay, they are very pretty reading, eſpecially 
for ſuch as are in the Country, as you are, 
Madam: for it is certainly very pleaſant to 
have before your Eyes in reality, the Scenes 
that are there ſo delightfully repreſented! 
How! you're miſtaken (ſays ſhe ;) for if I 
had not ſome. Curioſity to ſee the end of 
the Adventures here deſcrib:d, I ſhould never 


have patience to read it over. Fam more 


delighted with true Hiſtories, than with any 
thing I find in theſe fort of Books: here 
Shepherds are all Philoſophers, and make 
love in as gallant a ſtrain as any refin'd' Cour- 
tier; and where's the ſenſe of this now? Or 
why does not the Authors give them the 
name as well as the manners of Gentlemen. 
In that. quality, he might make them Mira- 
cles of Wiſdom and Eloquence, and *twouald 
be no Prodigy, Hiſtories, whether real or 
fabulous, ought to repreſent things as near to 
Nature as poſlible; otherwiſe they are but 
Stories for Fools or Children in a Chimney- 
corner, and not fit to entertain People of 


ſenſe, that have any Diſcernment. This 
Book is the World turn'd topſy-turvy. 1 


with, ſomebody would compoſe a Romance 


of the Amours of Gentlemen, and make 


them ſpeak like Bumkins, and give them all 
the ill Manners and aukward Buffoonry of a 
company of Plough-jobbers; I'm ſure INV 


* 
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be no ſtranger than this, which is juſt the 
contrary, _ . 8 
Francion perceiv'd by this Diſcourſe, that 
ſhe was a Wit, and ſuch a one too as he 
always wiſh'd to meet with; he was the 
moſt contented Man in the World, to think 
how well he had plac'd his Affections; and, 
005 to loſe the occaſion) he made her this 
Keply, All that have any grains of Judg- 
ment, muſt needs approve of your Reaſons, 
I FT own, that ſuch a Book as that can afford 
vou no pleaſure; yet let me tell you too, 
Madam, that in the Country ſometimes there 
may be found Men, who, under the plain 
Habit of Peaſants, are capable of making 
Love with as much Civility, Prudence and 
"Diſcretion, as any that are in the moſt 
- flouriſhing Courts of Europe. Examples of 
this kind (reply'd Jocunda) are fo rare, that 
they will never make up a number ſufficient 
to jultify my Author here with his Shepherds, 
Look you, Madam (ſaid Francion ſmiling) ! 
dare aſſure you, that this place is not with. 
bout ſome of theſe gallant Shepherds; and il e 
U my ſelf were number'd amongſt them, Ip. 
believe, without Vanity, I could make good +. 
the Character. I don't queſtion it (reply d th 
Jocunda) but twould be no eaſter matter for ¶ ot 
vou to meet with your match among theſe th. 
Country Dowdies, Hang them (ſays Han- of 
_ © Czon) I ſcorn to caſt my Eyes upon the Gyp. to 
| | fies; no, Madam, here are others worthy off, 
Love, not only from the politeſt Shepherd, WW her 
but from the moſt accompliſh'd Courtier; N wa 
I'm ſure, I may boldly affirm this, 3 5 J 
| | Ho | 5 e ave 


2 5 
: * : * 


have had the happinhſs to ſee your Ladyſhip— 


Bleſs me! (ys the) this from a Shepherd ! 


thought Flattery had only been practis'd 
at the Court, how comes it that you have 
learn'd it, I pray ? I have only learn'd, Ma- 
dam (reply'd Francion) to ſpeak truth. Af- 
ter this Jocunda left him, and went to ac- _ 
company her Mother, who had been walking 
alone: ſhe was ſurpriz d at the handſome 

Diſcourſe of this Shepherd, and did almoſt 


believe it a Dream. Her Admiration was 


increas'd about Ten a- Clock that Night, at 
which time ſhe heard him ſing and play on 
the Lute under her Window; ſhe knew 
who it was by ſome words in his Song, in 
which he intreated her not to deſpiſe the 
Shepherd to whom ſhe had ſpoken. *Twas 
all a miracle to her, that a Man of his condi- 
tion ſhould. be capable of making ſo good 
Verſes, and play on the Lute too, and {ſing 
as well as the beſt Maſters. The ſtupid Pea- 
fants, to whom theſe perfections had been 
ſhewn, did not admire them half ſo much 
as ſhe, whoſe ingenlious Mind had skill in 
every thing ; yet this was nothing in com- 
ariſon of a Billetdoux, which ſhe receiv'd 
Com him next morning, adorn'd with all 


the fineſt flowers of Eloquence: He uſed no 


other artifice to convey it to her hands, 
than putting it into a little basket made 
of 8 which a young Girl preſented 
to her. 5 : 

Jocunda was in a world of Concern about 
her new Lover, whoſe condition was no 
ways pleaſing to her, If his merit had not 


5 D 
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qualify'd and abated her Reſentment, ſhe 
would not have lik'd very well his boldneſs 
in ſending a Letter of Love. She had a long. 
ing defire to know whether his Education 
had given him theſe Gallantries and gen- 
tile Accompliſhments; and for this cauſe 
ſhe went out alone at the back-door, and 
permitted him the liberty of talking with 
er, having found him in an adjacent Ground | 
feeding his Flock. After he had given her 
the good-morrow, and expreſs'd his Joy for 
that happy Meeting, ſhe ſaid to him, Gentle 
She held. I may believe, that for your di- 
verſion, you are ready to give me proofs of 
What you told me, that you are as compleat 
4 Lover as any the City or Court can afford, 
T ſhall do it, Madam, (fays he) not for paſ⸗ 
time (as you imagine) but becauſe Neceſſity 
conſtrains me, and I cannot help it | 
Never tell me that (ſays ſhe)—— Nothing's I * 
more true 8 reply d) than that your Beau- Ml 7 
ties are ſufficient to produce in me greater dt 
effects than this; and nothing but the Am- 
| Sition T have to be your Captive, could have 
es me upon the preſumptuons Liberty which MW 7© 
Have taken, I know very well, that the [3 


meanneſs of my condition renders me un- 


Worthy of your Favours; but I endeavour Int 

to correct this default of Fortune, by exceß 0 
ok Affection. Fecunda ſmil'd, as if ſhe pity I ſbe 
Bis Folly, and changing the Diſcourſe im- his 
mediately, ask'd him where he was brought 7 
up? He reply'd, that if ſhe'd take the tron: ad 


ble the next day to come thither at the ſame 
Hour, he'd ſatisfy her at large; for you muſt 
| 1 OO | : 5 know, 
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know, he had a mind to premeditate upon 
the point, and not to anſwer that Queſtion 
at a venture. | £ 
In the mein time, ſhe inform'd herſelf of = 
ſeveral other things concerning him. She : 
was told what a fame he had all over the | 
Country, and was almoſt ee to be- 
lieve him a Magician, and that it was by 
ſome ſupernatural Art, that he had attain'd 

fo many Perfections: the next day they met 
at the time and place appointed. Jocanda 
challeng'd his promiſe, which he perform'd 
in this: manner. You have commanded me, 
Madam, to diſcover to you who Lam; tis 
no more than what Prudence obliges me to, 
if I would expect that you ſhould have any 
regard to my Affection. Sincerely, then, I 
am a Gentleman of one of the nobleſt Fami- 
lies in France, Who having ſeen you ſome 
time ſince in the City, where you make 
your uſual Abode, have been ſo entirely ſab- 
dued by your Charms, that I reſolved to take 
this Habit, and follow you hither, .that I 
might have the opportunity of approaching 
you without ſuſpicion, After this ſmooth 
Lye, which he told to beſpeak more Reſpect 
from her, he bewitch'd her with a thouſand 
W inſtances of an extreme Paſſion; fo that 
not doubting but he was of great Quality, 
ſhe made no ſcraple of aſſuring him, that 
his Pains ſhould be well rewarded : and tho 
he was diſguisd in ſuch a vile Habit, he 
had very much the Air of a Gentleman, and 
ſhe was as much . with him, as 5 
o „ 15 hat. 
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had been ſet off with the moſt coſtly Dreſs 
ier. | ” 

Having exchang'd the Aſſurances of a re- 
. ciprocal Affection, they entertain'd them. 
ſelves. with variety of Diſcourſe. Jocunda 
told him what ſhe had heard of his being a 
dealer with the Devil; but Fancion, who 
ſcorn'd to impoſe upon her, as he had done 
upon the ſtupid Vulgar, unravel'd the My. 
ſtery to her, and gave her an account by 
what means he came to be dubb'd a Conjurer: 
ſhe was extremely diverted with the pleaſant 
* recital of his Feats of Art. 5 
The curs'd hour of Separation being come, 
they could not part, till they had deliberated 
on ways and means to come together again; 
for Jocunda could not leave her Father's 
Houſe, to meet him at every turn, without 
being ſuſpeRed at laſt, and was afraid the 
Affair would come to be known. She re-M a 
ſolved to feign herſelf ſick, that he might be MW 1: 
brought to her, who, according to the gene- 
ral opinion, was look'd upon to be ſuch a M of 
Doctor, that no Diſeaſe or Malady could to 
Rand before him. This Expedient being re- M bo 
ſolved upon, they took their leaves, and 
- withdrew to their reſpe&ive Habitations, 
Fyocunda begun to play her part the ſame 
day, and making many a wry Face, com- 
 plain'd to her Mother that ſhe was almoſt 
kill d with the Cholick. The Mother im- h 
mediately falls a fondling of her, calls her 
poor Rogue, and makes her lie upon the 
Touch: if ww had been any Phyſician I cc 
- near, they had all been ſent for that —_—_ wou 
2 ; "re 
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Before ſhe ſaid a word of Francion, the 
Farmer (who was her Father's Tenant) 
mention'd him, and was for ſending to him 
to come and give her Phyſick, Why, what! 
— ſays the Father, d'ye think I'll truſt my 
Daughter's Life in the hands of a Mounte- 
bank ? What ſhould you be afraid of (reply'd 
the Farmer) and why ſhould he not cure 
your Daughter, as he has done every body. 
elſe that has try'd him? Why —1I tell ye, 
he's a very Devil incarnate, and can do eien 
what he pleaſe. He's a better Scholar by 
half (d'ye ſee) than the Curate of our Pariſh, 
and can wake a mere fool of him. 
Slidikins ! an't were my caſe, I'd have him 
before e'er a Do&or-dunce of them all. Jo- 
cunda's Fa ther had receiv'd ſo many aſſurances 
of his Skill from others, that he conſented 
at laſt that he ſhould be ſent for. He comes, 
looks gravely upon the Patient, feels her 
Pulſe, plucks out of his pocket a little Viol 
of Oil, warms it, dips a Rag in it, and goes 


to apply it to his Miſtreſs's Stomach. No 


body was near the Bed. ſide, and he took the 
opportunity to play with her Breaſts; and 
that he might paſs for an univerſal Artiſt, 
the young Baggage immediately cry'd out, 


that ſhe was much better, and only wanted 


ſome diverſion —— and I have heard, Shep- 


herd (ſays ſhe) that you play on the Loſes 


will you do me the favour of a leſſon or two 
You may command me (ſays Francion) tho 
I confeſs *tis. not worth your hearing: He 
would have gone to fetch his Lute, but they 
ſent a Meſſenger for it; as ſoon as he touch'd 


F< - 
he. 


. i : * . 
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the ſtrings, they were all raviſh'd with the 
Muſick, but principally Jocunda. Her Pa. 
rents deſiring nothing ſo much as her health 
and ſatisfaction, and obſerving how much ſhe 
was delighted with the Shepherd's Muſick, 
permitted him to come again the next day, 
and help her to paſs away the time, The 
old Folks were out of the way, being taken 
up about their houſhold Affairs, and now it 
was that Frazcion gave his Miſtreſs the moſt 
ample Demonſtrations of his Paſſion ; which 
prevail'd upon her to that degree, that ſhe 
promis'd him Satisfaction. 

They might have had Opportunities e- 
nongh in the Country to take their pleaſure, 
but Jocunda that Evening was forc'd to re- 
turn to the City with her Father and Mother: 
And every thing there ſrem'd to oppoſe their 
deſigu, for the Houſe had plaguy high Walls, 
and the Gate was always kept lock'd. She 
ſent a Letter to her Spark (who ſtaid at the 
Village) acqua inting him what a Priſoner 
the was; and affuring him, nevertheleſs, 
that-if he could find means to come 'to her 
he ſhould be made as welcome as he could 
wiſh. Francion ſet his Wits to work, and 
at laſt thought of this Stratagem. A Fellow 
was to carry the Merchant a Load of Hay; 
Francion reſolv'd to hide himſelf in it, and 
gave Jocunda an Item of his deſign. The 
Waggoner was a dull thoughtleſs Wretch, 
and Francion made him believe what he plea- 
fed. You muſt know, honeſt Friend (ſays 
he) that I have a great Curiolity to ſee 


your Maſter's Houſe; for I have been told tis 
o : woundy 
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woundy fine! but how to get the fight on't 
I can't tell, unleſs you'll help me out, and 


carry me in your Waggon thither. That 


[ will (quoth the Clown) with all my Heart's 
Blood and Guts; (for Francion was in his 


| favour, and uſed to liquor his Throat for 
him ſometimes.) Do but come to me when 
Tam ready to go, and I dare fay you are fo 
well known, that they will not ſhut the 


Gate againſt you. I am known but too 
well (reply'd Francion) and that is the rea- 
ſon why I would go in ſuch a manner as no 
body may ſee me; for I would conſider the 
form of the Houſe, and make a draught of 
it to ſerve a certain occaſion, and it is not 
proper that your Maſter ſhould know any 
thing of the matter, and therefore I intend 
to hide my felf in the Hay. Fore George! 
(cries the Fellow) a lucky Invention, and 
ll not be the hindrance of it; and then, as 
for coming back, I ſhall be loaded with ſome 
empty Casks, ſo that there you're fitted 
again. Why that will do rarely (ſays Fau- 


' cron) 8 you're as good as your word. 
The 


e Carter made him a thouſand promiſes 
of fidelity, and gave him notice when he 
was loaded and ready to go. Francion ſet 


ſomebody elſe to look after the Sheep, and 


dreſſing himſelf in the beſt Clothes he had, 
met the Fellow in a Lane, where he had the 
opportunity of hiding himſelf in the Hay, 
without being obſerv'd: In the Evening they 
arriv'd at the Houſe, The Carter unloading by 
8 made HFanc ion hide in a place where 
he lock d him up. In truth, they were both 


; F 4 Fools 
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Fools for their Pains, for it was ten to one 
they had been perceiv'd, and apprehended for 


a deſign of breaking up the Houſe, and fo 
have been forc'd to pay Sauce for't : but 


Francion, it ſeems, was reſolv'd to puſh his 


good Fortune to the utmoſt. 

- Fecunda, in the mean time, was extremely 
uneaſy, not knowing whether he was come 
or no, and knew not how to' be inform'd: 


ſhe durſt not enquire of the Waggoner, for 


fear of giving him ſome ſuſpicion, and had 
ſometimes a doubt, whether her Spark had 
not hid himſelf in the Hay unknown to him. 
In fine, when all were retir'd to bed, ſhe 
march'd directly to the very place where he 
Was, knowing if he were hid any where, it 
muſt 'be there : He was juſt got out of his 


hole, and peering about upon the watch, 


when ſhe enter'd with a Candle, and knew 
him. You need not ask how. they receiv'd 
one another, there was nothing but hugging 
and kiſling for a full half hour, before they 
poke a word. When this Extaſy was ſome- 
T 


ing abated, they laid their Heads together - 


how they ſhould paſs the Night. Jocunda 
durſt not lead him to her Chamber, for fear 
of being caught upon the Stairs, or ſome 
other unlucky Accident, They remain'd 
therefore in that place, and HFancion, to ac- 
commodate his Miſtreſs as well as he could, 


ſpread abroad ſome ſumpter Cloths upon the 


Truſſes of Hay; and tho the lodging was 


ſomething hard, we may believe they were 
as well pleas'd as if it had been a Feather-bed, 


Franciaz told her the ſham he had put mo 


5 
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of leaving the Village, and the Com 
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the Waggoner, who was gone to ſhore in 


another place, and imagin'd that Francion 


would ſpend the whole Night in gazing upon 
the Building by the light of the Moon and 
Stars. Jocunda, on tother fide, told him, 


that (to avoid lying in her Mother's Cham- 


ber, as her cuſtom was) ſhe made a pretence 


of the immoderate heat of the Seaſon, and 


got leave to take up her Quarters in a little 
Room, that had a Paſſage thither by a ſmall: 


pair of Stairs, by which ſhe could come to him, 


without traverſing the Court. After this 


they propos'd ſeveral ways how they might 
meet for the future; and Lovers never want 
Wit? to contrive for their Pleaſure, That- 


which ſeem'd the moſt promiſing Invention, 
That Francion ſhould get into the Merchant's. 


Service, who being convinc'd of his Merit, 


would gladly take him in for his Factor be- 


fore any other. FJocanda conſented to this, 
expecting, with ſome Impatience, when he 


would difcover who he was; and Francion: 
was well enough pleas'd with any opportunity 


| a 
groſs-headed Lubbers, that begun to be into-- 
lerable to him: yet he did not deſire to con- 


tinue in his new Preferment long, in caſe 
that he ſhould obtain it. He gave his Miſtreſs 


to underſtand, that he wanted a little furni- 
ture for his poekets: ſhe ſupply'd him with as 
much as he deſir'd, for ſhe could deny him 
nothing. In ſhort, he enjoy'd with her all: 


the Delights that could be imagin'd; When, 


behold, a little twinkling Star, Day's Har- 


Wager (as the Poets ſay) gave them the ſignal 
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of parting. At the moment they took leave, 
ſomebody laid on the Gate good luſtily, and 
in a trice a Footman that was awake came 
to open it. The Fellow that knock'd was in 
Arms, and ſaid in a ſurly Tone, go tell your 
Maſter, Friend, that there's a great Tumult 
in the City, and he muſt ſend out a Muſque- 
tier preſently into the great Square, accord- 
ing to the Orders which I here give him from 
my Captain; run to him with this Meſſage, 
and I'll guard your door. The Footman 
went immediately and rapp'd at his Maſter's 
Chamber, but he was fait aſleep, and there 
Was no admittance. In the mean time the 
Centr: an 1 Cobler by trade) who 
thought himſelf more glorious than Cæſar, 
being equipp'd with better Arms than his 
uſual ones, the Awl and Paring-knife ; this 
- Frain'd-band Hero, I ſay, begun to be weary 
of attending ſo long, and fell a ſwaggering 


| 
] 
and bluſtering, and {wore like a Duke, that 
by Gad 'rwas very uncivil to make a Perſon ( 
of his office wait like a Porter After . 
this he open'd his Throat, and call'd as loud MF © 
as he could, but could make no body anſwer; S 
at which he flung away in a terrible huff, fr 
vowing that the Maſter of the Houſe ſhould by 
pay dear for his rudeneſs, E 


Jocunda had not yet the Courage to return ( l 
to her Chamber, for fear of meeting the 10 
Footman or ſomebody elſe in the way. She 1 

{ 


thought it now a.fair opportunity for Fan 
cion to march off, fince the door was open, 
and becauſe it would be no eaſy matter for 
him to convey himſelf among the Waggoner' 


- 
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empty Casks, without the hazard of being 
diſcover'd. He approv'd her advice, and 
bolted out of his hole like a Coney in a War- 
ren; and leſt the Footman ſhould come down 
in the interim and catch him, he ſcamperd 
croſs the Court as faſt as his heels would 
carry him; but his Foot unhappily tripp'd at 
the Threſhold, and down came Fancion at 
his full length, not queſtioning but that he 
made work for the Bone-ſetter. Jocunda 
ſaw this miſerable fall, which made her Heart 
ake with Compaſſion, yet for her life ſhe 
durſt not ſtir to his aſſiſtance, but lily flipp'd. 
back to her Chamber ſecure, as if ſhe had ne- 


yer left it. 


With much-ado F-ancion got upon his Legs, 
and hobbled along at a wretched rate, leaning 


againſt the Wall. "Twas well he got clear of 


the Houſe, for the Footman came in Arms 


preſently after, having his Maſter's Com- 


mands to go and muſter in the great Square. 
Crippled as he was, he walk'd his beft, and 
was een ready to drop to the Ground; When 


caſting his Eyes towards the corner of the 


Street, he perceiy'd a great Elbow-chair, 
from whence he ſaw a Man riſe on a ſudden, 
and make what ſpeed he could to be gone, tho - 


he ſeem'd to be as lame as himſelf. In Faith, 


(ſays Francion) Mr. what ſhall I call you, 
I will not be ſo diſdainful as you ſeem ; but if 
1 can but crawl to that honeſt Chair, I will 
fit down in it very contentedly, and give my 
Bones a reſting ; he did fo, and found the 


Seat very ſoft, for these was an eaſy 


Cu-- 


purpoſe. 5 | ED 
And now we muſt leave him lolling like a 
lazy Judge on the Bench, and make a ſmall 
Digre ſſion, to tell you wh 
was, whoſe place he had taken. Twas an 
old gouty Wretch, the moſt wicked in the 
whole City, and perhaps Country too; tho 
both fwarm'd with Sinners of all ſorts: His 
whole Employment was ſowing Contention 
and hatching Quarrels, even amongſt the 
moſt illuſtrious Perſons, He had an impla- 
cable Grudge againſt a Nobleman, who was 
newly come thither in quality of Governor 
of the Place, and had the good word of all, 
beſides this Villain, who hated him for his 
Virtues; for he was of a humour ſo perverſe 
and ſpiteful, that Scandal was his very Food, 
and he could ſooner be hang'd, than forbear 
railing at a great Man, Every body was :ſen- 
Hible, that in vilifying the preſent Governor, he 
did but act agreeable to his temper and cuſtom; 
for he had never once ſet Eye of him, nor 
was acquainted with any of his Actions, good 
or bad: but he impudently charg'd him at a 


venture, with the ſame faults, which he had 


remark'd in other Governors, for *twas his 


aàãvow'd principle, that they were all Rogues 
by their quality and office, Yet it ſeems he 


was very familiar with a Perſon of great 
Figure and Authority, and to beget in him 
an Enmity againſt the Governor, he conti- 
dently told him one day, that he was very 
well aſſur'd, that this Lord was one of the 
moſt treacherous Vipers upon Earth, and that 
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ſhion in it, as if it had been provided on 


at the Gentleman 
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they had need haue an Eye upon him, for 
to his Knowledge, he had a Deſign to betray 


the City into the hands of a Foreigner, This 


Story paſs'd for an Oracle, out of the Mouth 
of this reverend old Rogue, who cou'd diſ- 
guiſe his Malice ſo artificially, that one wou'd 
take him for all Wiſdom and Goodneſs. He 
ſwore to the Truth of it, and affirmed more- 
over, that he had Information of a' moſt 
helliſh Plot that was a hatching. 


The Governour out of a good deſign, had 


paſs'd the Evening before thro' all the 


treets with his Guard: The Gentleman, 


whom this gouty Raſcal had been buzzing 
in the Ear with Sulpicions, had obſerv'd 
it, and believ'd verily twas in order to exe- 
cute fome wicked Contrivance ; wherefore, 


having rais'd the Mob, and told them this 


fair Tale, there was miſchief on foot preſent- 
ly, and all were for taking up Arms. A 


Summons was ſent from Houſe to Houſe, 
and all was in an Uproar and Confufion. 


The Governour came forth with ftronger 


Guards than before, to know the Reaſon. 
If the fury of the 1 1 had not happily 


been reclaim'd, he had certainly been torn 
in pieces. Old gouty Legs, to provoke them 
to this villany, was got to a Window, from 


whence he loo'd them on with a cry of Li- 


berty, Liberty, Gentlemen, and hang up the 


wicked Judas, that wou'd betray and. fell 
us: But by good Fortune, ſome wiſe Men 


were heard in their turns, who gave them 
better Counſel, and reſtrain'd their Hands. 
The Governour fatisfy'd them of his good 


Intentions 
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Intentions to the Publick. But in the mean 
time, the Meſſengers were going from 
_ Houſe to Houſe, to ſummon them all to 
Arms, and one (as we told you) call'd at 
the Merchant's where Francion was hid. 
The Governour, who heard the gonty 
Rebels voice trumpetting ſo loudly to Se- 
dition, and had been advis'd that he was the 


Torch that had kindl'd all this Fire, reſolvd 


to ſend for him, and chaſtiſe him according 
to his Deſerts. He employ d two of his 
Servants, who had been at his Houſe before, 
to go and tell, That their Lord having a 
great opinion of his Prudence and Wiſdom, 
deſir d he wou'd come and give him his 
Counſel and Aſſiſtance, in compoling theſe 


popular Tumults, He wou'd not believe a- 


word on't at firſt, but they made fo many 
ſerions Proteſtations to him, that he was in- 
duc'd to believe the Governour was miſtaken 
in him, and did in earneft defire his Advice, 
He accepted of the Invitation, in hopes of 
Honour and Advantage by it. He conſented 


therefore, that the Men ſhon'd put him into 


an Arm-Chair, and carry him whither they 
wou'd elſe have hal'd him by Force. He 
was advanc'd good part of the way, when 
one came and whiſper'd one of the Fellows 


in the Ear, that the Governour was gone 


to the Caſtle, and they muſt lug their load 


of Knavery thither, The old Rogue had 


better Ears than was imagin'd, and over- 
heard this whiſper, which he thought boded 
no good for him, Beſides, they did not carry 
him reſpectfully at all, but jaſtled him abovt 
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in their haſty march, worſe than if they had 
rumbled him in a Wheel-barrow, ſo that 
he had a ſhrewd fancy, that he ſhou'd not 
meet with the beſt treatment at the Caſtle. 
Yet he fat quietly, and made no words on't 
knowing twou'd be in vain, but feign'd 
himſelf aſleep, and ſnor'd like an Offler, 
His Bearers not being us'd to ſuch heavy Lug- 
gage, were ſoundly tir'd, and ſweat plenti- 
fully, ſo that at the corner of the Street, 
where Jocunda liv'd, ſeeing no-body near 
they were willing to repoſe a little, an 


TW 


MN US e @&« ww 


7 

a were going into an Ale-Houſe for a chirrup- 

3 ping Cup, where they took a little too 

S much, believing their Priſoner was faſt aſleep 

e the while, or that if he wak'd he wou'd, 

a not wiſh to give them the Slip; or put the 

/ WM worſt, thoſe ſwell'd Legs and crippl'd Feet 

2 wou'd make but a ſorry pair at running. 

n But they were miſtaken, for as ſoon as ever 

, he ſaw them hous d, fear found him Legs, 

f and he left the Place for Fan cin. 

d After t'other Pot and the Reckoning they 

0 W came back to the Chair, not ſuſpecting that 

Y 'twas another Perſon in it, for Fancion was 

C cover'd with a Curtain that was made to 

5 draw before the Chair, ſo that they ſaw 
nothing of him but his Feet, They took 

© W him up, and on they carry'd him briskly, 

d for the Liquor had ſupply'd them with new _ 

d Spirits, Francion ſpoke not a Syllable, for 
Y fear they ſhou'd ſtop and find their miſtake , Ml 
d tis an eaſy way of Travelling (thought e = 
* for a Man in my lame Circumſtances, and _. 

: let them lug me een where they will, 1 


„ fan x 


136 The 
ſhan't be a ſtep out of my Way; without. 
doubt now I'm going to the Hoſpital direct. 


ly, in the room of ſome ſick diſabl'd Wretch 
or other Why, with all my Heart, 


Tfaith, and better by half than lie groaning 
in the Street like a Dog-run over by a Cart, 
If my Fall (which was a plaguy one) has 


broke a Rib, or requires Bleeding, why, 
= there's the Surgeon e 

without ſending for; his Bearefs, in the 
mean time, were as ſilent as he 8 0 they 


took him for old Father gouty Legs, and 
were very loth to awake him. When they 


were come to the Caſtle, they carry'd him 


up into a Chamber, without looking at him 
all the while, and made all the haſte they 
cou'd to tell their Lord, his Commands 


were obey'd, fearing they ſhou'd meet with 


a reproof for ſtaying ſo long. The Gover- 


nour (after they had ſpoke with him) went 


directly to the Chamber, attended with one 


of his Gentlemen, and having never ſeen the 


gouty Traitor, nor, heard whether he was an 


old or young Man, he eaſily miſtook Fan. 
cion for him, and tugging him by his Arm 
How now, (lays he) Mr. little Man-- 


ners and leſs Honeſty ! Where's your Reve- 
rence to thoſe in Authority over you? Fan- 


cion cou'd not ſtand upon his Legs, therefore 


he demurely kept his Seat, and only ſaluted 


him with a, careleſs Nod. What! fays the 


Sovernour, your Gout has lam'd'you ! I'll 
cure you quickly, I warrant you. I have not 


only the Gout (reply'd Francion) but I'm 
overwheln'd: with. whole. Tides of Afflicti- 
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on, which you will never be able to rid me 
of, for the Spring that feeds them can't be 
dry'd up. Come, come, (ſays the Gover- 
nour) no more of this Diſcourſe, I did not 
ſend for you to paſs away the time in un- 
profitable Complaints; and now anſwer 
me if you are not a perfidious Villain, and 
a diſturber of the publick Quiet, who have 
perniciouſly ſtirr'd np the People to Tumult, 
tho they were quiet enough before, and 
very well fatisfy'd with my Government? 


And this out of a malignant deſire thou 


hadſt to ſee the City all in Flames. Come 
on let's her now what you have to 


ay for your ſelf, or what's your quarrel 


againſt me, that nothing will fatisfy you 
unleſs I'm kill'd or driven away? Have I 
ever givin thee any Cauſe ?+ Francion not 
being able ro dive into the Governour's 
meaning and obſerving too, that he did 
not look like a Man in a Paſſion, thought 
'twas only a banter, and to make himſelf 
merry; and therefore, reſolv'd to be mer- 
ry too, in his turn: (for he was Heart- whole 
ill, in ſpight of his batter d Carcaſs) TO 
anſwer your particulars, Mr. Governeur, 
ep g he) I ſet your City in a Tumult 
for my Diverſion, for *tis excellent ſport to 
ſee the huddle of Men running to their 
Neighbours Wives, and Women viſiting one 
another's Husbands, Lovers getting their 
Miſtrefſes in a Croud, and boldly entring 
Houſes, where before they did not dare to 
look up at the Window; for in ſuch a 
hurry, you know, there's opportunity for 
V 5 | many 
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fooling in Jeſt, I ſhall make you be hang'd 


you ſee him: But either the Fellow's mad, 


* 


= no more he, than I'm the King of | Spain, 


not at all like him, but much older. Then 
(days the Governour) the Devil has carry 


many a merry Prank. But as for any hatred 


knew not whether he ſhou'd be merry or 
angry, at this curious Oration But 
come, ſays he, don't think your Raillery 


'Governour if he had caus'd the gouty Rebel 


plyd the Governonr) and cali'd up his Ser- 
vants to know the reaſon : They look'd up- 
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to your Perſon, dear Governonr,. there you 
wrong me I'faith —— The Governour 


ſhall bring you off, for in requital of your 


in Earneſt | 


As he ſpoke thoſe words, ſome Counſel. 


_ 


lors of the City enter'd, and ask'd the 


| oY © ERIE WY Ii TAI Rr GIN rey; 


to be ſ(ciz'd ? Here he ſits (ſays he) don't 


or counterfeits madneſs to get a Pardon, for 
I can't make him give me a rational Anſwer, 
Who brought this Man hither ? (fays one 
of the Company) for Til be ſworn this is 


Then I have been finely impos'd upon, (re- 


on Fraucion and proteſted they knew no 
thing of him, for the Man they brought was 


him away, and ſent this Fellow in his place. 
Every one paſs'd his judgment about ir, but 


all agreed that none cou'd give an account f 


of the miſtake but the Man himſelf : Why 


then you muſt know (ſays Francion) that he 0 
who was firſt in the Chair, made his eſcape; F 
and the deſire of repoſing in an eaſy Seat, > 


made me take his Place. The Bearers of the 
Chair were much blam'd for their Negligenc, Dc 
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and ſearch was again made for the old Ring- 
leader of Sedition, who, being put into the 
hands of Juſtice, was condemn'd and hang'd; 
and from that Day he was perfectly cur'd 
of the Gout and all other Diſtempers. 

As for Francion, they let him go een 
where he pleas'd, without any diſturbance. 
He debated with himſelf whether he had 
beſt return to his Village, but reſolv'd at 
laſt to go there no more. Nais was now in 


| his Head again, and the next Reſolution was, 


not to put in practice what he had promis'd 
Tocunda, for his Paſſion for her was pretty 
well cooPd, Thus was this indiſcreet Lady, 
deſervedly puniſh'd for abandoning her Vir- 
tue, and reſigning her ſelf to a Man ſhe did 
not know, who left her without fo much as 
2 civil Farewel, and took no further care 
of her; a fair warning to her at leaſt, to 
have a care how ſhe made any ſuch familiar 
and uncertain Contracts for the future, 
Francion for his part came luckily off, and 
we do not find that any great Misfortunes 
defel him at any time; for, wicked as he 
was, he had ſome remaining Inclinations to 


| Virtue > and Heaven will not loſe thoſe 


who are one Day to be reclaim'd. 
Having no more affection for Pleaſures of 
the Country, he determin'd to go to Lyons, 


and borrow ſome Mony to put himſelf in 


an Equipage, in order to purſue his firſt de- 
ſign. The firſt Perſon he met on the Road, 
was a Soldier with a very light Parſe, a tat- 
ter'd red pair of Breeches, and a leathern 
Doublet, all cover'd with Greaſe. Ho 
; | > (a OS 2 
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Church was ended. A Country-Bumkin, 
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ask'd him to change Clothes with him, and 
romis'd him ſome Money into the bargain, 

he Gentleman Soldier was content, and 
for a ſmall matter put off his Nobility, and 
took upon him the vile Habit of a Peaſant, 
Francion was not a little proud of his fine 


new Dreſs, and having likewiſe bought the 


Warriors Sword, he was at a loſs how he 


ſhou'd wear it, becauſe honeſt Red-coat 


wou'd not be perſuaded to ſell his Belt too, 
but vow'd he'd carry. off that It leaſt, to 
teſtify that he had been in the Wars. At 
Jaſt Francion bethought himſelf of a great 
leather thong, with. which he us'd to lead 
his Dog, when he was a Shepherd, and this 
he converted, as well as he cou'd, into a 


Scarf for his Sword. Moreover, he had a 


taper-crown'd narrow-brim'd Hat, that fat 
in a very burleſque figure on his Head, and 
much pleas'd his Fancy. He travell'd ſome- 
times a Foot, ſometimes in a Coach, as occa- 
ſion offer d; but with all poſlible Expedition, 
and he manag'd his Money as prudently as 


he con'd. Excuſe me if I don't tell you, 


whether he paſs'd over Mountains or Rivers, 


thro Cities or Villages, for I'm in no humour 


for being ſo particular: Let it ſuffice to ſay, 
that after ſome Days Journey he lodg'd ata 
Village not far from Lyons, and next Morn- 


ing (being Sunday) came to another Town 
fill nearer. Every one was then at Maſs, 


ſo that finding no body at the Inn to give him 
ſomething to eat, he thought of fitting down 
under a great Elm in the Church-yard, till 


who 
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' who either had Buſineſs or wanted his Dinner, 

came ont before the reſt of the People, and 
aſſing by Francion took him for a broken 
rumpeter, ſuch as us'd, when the War was 

ended, to iroll up and down ſelling Cures 

for Corns and Toothach, and playing the 

Hocus Pocus, Dye hear, you Trumpeter, 

(crys the Fellow) what have you to fell ? 

The rareſt Medicines i'the World, reply'd 

Francion, (who gueſsd what the Clown * 

took him for) Medicines that will cure al! 

manner of Evils, will turn Blockheads into © 

Statesmen and Philoſophers, and make poor 

Rogues that han't a Shirt to their ſhoulders, 

in a little time as rich as Uſurers, But 

where d'ye put theſe Rarities, (crys the 

1 Country-man) for I ſee neither Box nor Bag? 

+ Ml You're a Numb-ſcull (fays Francion) if you 

at think my Wares are like the common ones 

id that are put into Bags and Boxes, I tell you 

e- I carry them all in my Head. The Fellow 

2 ¶ verily believed him, becauſe he ſpoke it with 

n, I 2 grave Air, and was proud to be the firſt to 

as report the News, of this rare Mountebank _ 

zu, that knew and cou'd perform, more then the 

rs, Devil himſelf, Every one had a curioſity to 

zur ſee him, and Maſs was no ſooner ended, but 

iy, be was compaſs'd with a croud of Tag-rag 

ta and Bob-tail of all Ages. | | 

rn- Seeing ſuch a Multitude about him, he 

wn found himſelf oblig'd to play the Mounte- 

aſs, bank; he refolv'd to take ſome Diverſion 

im in the Frolick, and in a humorous Vein, be- 

wa gun to gabble over a World of Gibberiſh to 

till Y amuſe them, and make them ſtare, When 

Flo „ 
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he had ſet the Croud agape, and found that 
he had them as faſt by the Ear, as if they 
were all in the Pillory, he enter'd with this 
MAorid Oration. DR i 

Take notice I beſeech you, honeſt 
© Friends, that I am none of thoſe ſconndrel 
£ Tmpoſtors, that ſtroll the Country ſelling 
£ Balſam and Ointments that will help all 

© manner of Evils, and not cure one. No 
© —F'll aſſure you, my Medicins are diver- 
© forum generum, that is to ſay another ſort, 
For knowledg I dare defy ev'n the illuſtrious 
©: Tabarin himſelf, who you know makes at 
'< preſent ſuch a noiſe in all the famous Cities 
© of France. I'm no pitiful Tooth-dray- 
* Rogue, no drudging pretending Operator, 

© but Phyſician is the Title I claim; Phy- 
© ſician I ſay, tho according as I ſee occaſion 

© I can both preſcribe and make Medicines, 
© But Vanitas vanitatum, tis à folly to be 

© vain ; and this that I have told you, is the 

© leaſt part of my Excellence, for the beſt MW: 
© of my Goods Mecum Porto, I carry in my Mc 

«6 

c 
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Head. In ſhort, I may fay that I have ſo 
„ much Wit, that I can fell ſome to others, 

and you may have a bargain of Diſcretion, Wc 5 
of Subtlety, or of deep Knowledge and 1 
Wiſdom. Pray look me well in the Face, I But 
or I'm not aſham'd on't, you little imagine MW, L 
what I am———why then, Þ'lI tell you— Er. 
© I'm deſcended of a Family in which allW,.; 
© the Males are Prophets. My Father and fall 
© Grandfather were ſo before me, but no- they 
< thing at all in compariſon of me, ry Try 
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© have improv'd the Stock they left me, 
© 2nd have added to my natural Talent by 
© Learning and Study. I have no need Tl! 
© aſſure you, to ſtand here making Speeches, 
© for (if I wou'd) I might be continually in_ -- 
© the preſence of Kings, but— Libertas 
© valet omnia, Liberty is better than a Prince's 
Table; and as a Learned Author has it, 
© cum divitiis creſcunt Cure, A fat Benefice 
© ſPoils the Curate. I dont value Riches ſo 
© long as I have Merit, and I'm ſure I ſerve 
© God better in going thus from Town to 
© Town Charitably, to help all manner of 
© Perſons, than if I confin'd my ſeif like 
Ca lazy Drone to live always in one 
© Place, Don't expect now to hear me tell 
© you ſome ridiculous Story to make you 
{ laugh, it becomes not a Man of my Learn- 
© ing to play the Jack-pudding. Thoſe that 
© have occaſion for my Advice, let them 
come to me. I'll tell the young forward 
Lover whether his Miſtreſs be a Maid, and 
© the marry'd Man, whether their Wives 
* have horn'd them. As for Diſeaſes, I ſhall 
e ſay more to you to morrow when 1 ſhall 
('be at this Place again, 5 

While he was making this Speech, the 
Bumkins throng'd about him ſo thick, that 
a Dog cou'd ſcarce run betwixt their Legs. 
They leer'd upon him with a great many 
zeſtures of Admiration, and were wonder- 
fully ſmitten with his Diſcourſe. Yet tho 
they took every word that he utter'd for 
Truth, they were afraid to put their Que- 
ries to him. Every ane was aſham'd to en- 
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quire about his Wife's honeſty, leſt the very 


- Queſtion ſhou'd render it ſuſpected, and 
make him be laugh'd at by all the reſt for x 
Cuckold. Thoſe therefore, who wanted 
ſatisfaction in that Point, thought proper to 
defer it to a privater opportunity, as did 

likewiſe the Lovers, who were for examin- 
ing their Miſtreſſes Chaſtity. Some trifling 

- Queſtions indeed were put to him, to which 
' he gave as trifling Anſwers. . But hunger pre- 


vuailing, he civilly deſir'd his Audience to let 


him withdraw to Dinner, and come after- 
wards (ſays he) to my Quarters, I'll anſwer 
vou as many Queſtions as you will, 

The Inn-keeper, who was among the 


Croud, conducted him to his Houſe, and 


leaving his Spouſe alone came to dine with 
his Gueſt. When they were by themſelves, 
mine Hoſt open'd his heart and ſaid, I have 


24 Wife as you ſee tolerably handſome, but 


———a Pox of Jealouſy I can't for my 
Life be perſuaded but that ſhe cuckolds me. 
If I were but ſure on't I ſhou'd not be hall 
fo uneaſy, therefore pray deliver me from 
my doubts. That I will (fays Francion) for 
thou art a pretty Fellow, and tis fit thou 
 ſhoud'ſt know thy Fortune. Tell her, there. 


fore, at Night when you're going to Bed, 


0 Morning all Cuckolds ſhall be transform'd 


that tis my Prediction, That before the 


into Dogs, Obſerve what ſhe ſays and does 
upon this, and you and I will talk further 
on't afterwards. hs „„ 
The Inn-keeper was pleas'd with his Ad- 


vice, and had done ſpeaking, when preſentlyi 


there 


put their. Caſes to Francion. Some aniorous 
young Fools ask'd if the Sweet-Hearts, were 
Maids. Francion, after enquiring their Names, 
anſwer'd yes or no, at random. As ſoon as 
theſe were withdrawn; enter'd a lubberly 
Coxcomb with a rueful Phiz, and pulling 
Francion by the Sleeve, takes him aſide: Sir, 
ſays the Fellow, I'm in a great perplexity. 
My Daughter has a great Belly, and Vows ſhe 


out the Rogue, we'd make him marry her, 
that is provided he be a rich Rogue, and if a 
poor one he ſhou'd have his reward upon his 
Shoulders. My Wife and I were abſent upon 


Chamber, when this Ruffian ſtole into the 
Room and rob'd her of her Virginity, but 
who he was Heav'n knows, for he ſpoke not 
a Syllable. One of your own Servants it 


two Threſhers, a Shepherd, and a Swineherd, 
now for the Love of Heav'n, what ſhall I 


on? Lie oat of your Honſe again to Night 


take the ſame Bed, and ſee her Door no bet- 
ter lock'd than before. She'll have her Viſiter 
again, my word for't, and whether he ſpeaks 
or not, let her mark him in the Forehead 
with a mixture which I'll give you; the 
mark will not ſoon be rub'd out, you'll find 


% 


cover him. 
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there came in a whole croud of Clients to 


does not know by whom; if we cou'd find 
a Journey, the poor Girl lay alone in our 


may be, ſays Francion ; I believe fo, ſays the 
Fellow, but I have fix, - viz, two Carters, 


* 
** 3 
9 * Maid. >< 


do in this caſe ? or which ſhall I lay it up- 


(reply'd Francion) and let your Daughter 


it in the Morning, and by this means dil. 
% + 6 , x 
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Francion after this, deſir'd the Peaſant to 
withdraw ; while he prepar'd the mixture, 
»Twas nothing but ſome Soot and Oil, which 
he quickly gave to the Fellow, and bid bim 
apply it according to his inſtructions. The 
Clown went home and communicated the 
Project to his Daughter, who promis'd to do 
as he had deſir d. He and his Wife lay that 
Night at a Relation's Houſe in a neighbour- | 
Ing Village. The Daughter went to Bed, | 
without faſtning her Door. The fix Servants Ill | 
were lodg'd in an oppoſite Room, Ind every if } 
one ſlept ſoundly, but the Shepherd, who: } 
taking the opportunity, ſtole ſoftly into his i 
young Miſtreſs's Bed, to play the ſecond If 1 
part to the ſame tune. She was awake, n 
- and when he offer d to kiſs her, ſhe-puſh'd 
Kim back with one Hand, and touched his t! 
Forehead with a Finger of the other Hand, I u 
which ſhe had dipp'd in the Soot and Oil. 
After this her Care was over, and ſhe ſpar d 
tthe trouble of making any more Reſiſtance, 
When the firſt Embraces were over, ſhe 
- conjur'd him to tell who he was, for (ſays 
he) you'll gain nothing by your ſilence, 
the Mountebank that knows every thing 
Will tell me to morrow. Beſides, how d'ye 
think I can love you if I muſt net know 
you ? This: prevail'd upon him to confeſs he 
was the Shepherd, and he added the pro- 
teſtations of an unbounded Affection to 
her. Odllife! (fays ſhe). why did you not 
tell me of this ſooner ? I have giv'n-you x 
en 
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and which will diſcover you to my Father 
to morrow, who will never conſent that we 
ſhall be marry'd, ſo that (he'll bave you 
uniſh'd by the hands of  Jaſtice, and T ſhall 
extremely ſorry, for I always had a kind- 
neſs for you, tho I never durſt expreſs it. 
1 thank you (faid the Shepherd) for your 
kind Love, and if you mean to continue it, 
give me ſome of that which you mark'd me 
with, and let me alone to deal with your 
Father. She gave him the Gally-pot, which 
he took into the next Room, and dipping 


his Finger, mark'd all his Fellow Servants 


in the Forehead like himſelf, and then bold- 
ly return'd and paſs'd the reſt of the Night 
with his Miſtreſs. VVV 
As ſoon as it was Light, the Maſter of 
the Houſe came home, and being intent 
upon the Diſcovery caus d all his Servants 
to come before him, he look'd upon them 
one by one, and was amaz d to ſee them all 
daub'd alike. N wig vo in a great Paſ- 
ſion he goes to his Daughter———Death 
o the Devil! fays he, if all thoſe with black 
Foreheads have lain with thee this Night, 
never was a Farmer's Daughter ſo handled 


| before ! She ſwore and proteſted, that there 


came but one to her, whom ſhe wou'd have 
reliſted with all her might, but ſhe thought 
ſhe ſhou'd loſe the opportunity of diſcover- 
ing him, and that for her Life ſhe cou'd 
not imagine how the reſt came by the Mark.. 
All the Remedy which the honeſt Peaſant 
Rad in this Caſe was to return to his 
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Miountebank for new Inſtructions. Haſte 
home again (ſays Francion) examine your 
Servants once more, and ſee if one of them 
has not black Fingers; ſeize him, for that's 
the Thief of your Daughter's Honour. Honeſt 
Clod did as he was directed, and ſeizing the 
Shepherd (whoſe Fingers betray'd him) *cis 
very well, Mr. Rogue (ſays he) I ſhall take 
care to have you hang'd, What! raviſh 
your Maſter's Daughter while ſhe was a- 
he had him faſt by the Collar, and call'd 
to-the reſt of -his Servants to lay hol& on 
him, and drag him to _ Priſon. But the 
Shepherd cry'd out, Hands off a little! It's 
true, my good Maſter, that I have lain 
with your Daughter, I don't deny that, and 

1 muſt own too, that the firſt time, I found 
her aſleep. But then ſhe ſoon, wak'd and 
ſuffer'd all very quietly, ſo that there was 
no force in the Buſineſs, and you can't prove 
it a Rape, for ſhe's of Age and not to be 
dealt with-after this manner. „ 3 

A As theſe words were ſpeaking, in came the MW 7 
Damſel's Mother, Uncle and Aunt, who be- 
ing fully acquainted with the matter in- 
terceded for Peace, and to pacify the furi- 
ous Father, remonſtrated to him that there's 

no helping what's paſt, that Marriages ire 
made in Heav'n, and that without doubt 
this Shepherd was: ordain'd to be her Hus- 
band. That notwithſtanding what he had 
done, he was a good promiſing Youth, and 
that Matrimony muſt make amends. The 


Maſter was puſh'd ſo far, that a bargain was 
To Tas 


IF 


faction of all Parties. And the Father di: 
verted them by relating the ingenious Arti- 
fices the Mountebank had taught him, in 
order to the making this Diſcovery, for 


which he reſolv'd to give him his 'Thanks, 


and a good Reward, %%%%%ͤö;́ͤNꝑ n 
While theſe things happen'd, Francion's 


Knowledge and Art had produc'd another 


Effect. The jealous Inn-keeper had been 
upon the trial ef his Wife's Chaſtity, and 
ſearching after a ſecret which he did not 
deſire to find. He remember'd Francion's 
Connſel, and as he was going to Bed 
My Dear, (ſays he) I've heard ſtrange News, 
what is it (ſays ſhe) muſt not I know ? 
By no means (he reply'd) you're a tell- 
tale. Upon my Faith (ſays ſhe) not I=— 
Well, I fee now how you love me, or 


you wou'd not conceal any thing from the 
Wife of your Boſom. Why, prithee (ſays | 


he) my dear boſom Companion don't be 


angry, the Mountebank has told it me for 
a ſecret, yet upon promiſe of keeping thy 


Tongue from tattling, thou ſhalt | have it. 


Be it known unto thee then, that before to 


morrow Morning all the Cuckolds in the 


Town will be transform'd info Dogs. Piſh! 
is that all, (ſays ſhe) why ! what need you 


care, * unleſs you were one? That's true, 
cry'd mine Hoſt (muttering between his 


Teeth) yet we ought to have a Chriſtian 


Compaſſion, and fellow-feeling of one ano- 
thers Misfortunes. You ſay well (reply'd the 


Hoſteſs) but what reaſon have you to believe __ 
YOU OE RL . * VO Ls 
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ſtruck up that very Day, to the great ſatis: 


3 
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this Fore-teller of Miſchief? I warrant he's 
ſome broken Almanack-maker or other, that 


can propheſy of things after they're come to 


paſs, and give a ſhrend gueſs at the Weather 
when he ſees it. Wou'd to Heav'n you'd 
put theſe Fancies out of your Head, and go 
to ſleep. For my part I can't come to Bed 


yet, there's the Oven to be heated firſt and 
our jade of a Servant is as careleſs as the 
Devil, She made this an Excuſe to with. 


draw, and inſtead of looking to the Oven 
away ſhe troops to a Gang of her Goſſips. 
She cou'd as well be hang'd as hold her 
Tongue; and therefore, ſne out with the 
Secret to them; they were extremely ſur- 
priz'd, every one ran about with the infor- 
mation to all her Acquaintance, ſo that in 
an inſtant 'twas ſpread over the whole 
Village. JJ Rt En apes : 
Mine Hoſteſs when ſhe was a Bed expect- 
ed the Morning with a world of uneaſi- 


neſs, and long'd to ſee how twou'd go with 


her Spouſe. At break of Day ſhe aroſe, and 
gently uncovering his Head and Shoulders, 
as he ſlept, was not a little fatisfy'd to be- 
hold him ſtill in the form of a Chriſtian. 


She left him, but he awak d ſoon after, 


and his Head being full of the Stratagem, 
as the return'd into the Room, he fell a 
yelping and barking like a Maſtiff, at which 
the good Woman affrighted, (for ſhe lov'd 

him) fell upon her Marrow-bones at the Bed's 
feet, and in a diſmal Tone, cry'd out. 
Mercy of Heaven, what have I done! that 
for two poor tranſgreſſions, and no more, 


a -. © 
Py 1 STE 5s 


— 


Book X. of FRANCION. 153 
my Husband muſt ſuffer this vile Transforma- 
tion! At which Words the Cuckold whips 
out of his Kennel, and begun to bela- 
bour her Bones well-favour'dly———crying 
eut, no Huſfy! tis not I ſhall be turn'd in- 
to a Dog, but you into a Bitch or a ſhe 
Wolf.. Indeed, Mrs. Iniquity f Have 1 
caught you at your confeſſions ? Twice d'ye 
ſay ? Where-——how ? with whom? anſwer 

me quickly! or ['{l—Nay, good Husband 
(cry'd the poor Creature) be pacify'd a lit- 
tle, and I'll confeſs all, About eight Days 
after we were marry'd, there was a fine 
young Lord in the Town (as you may re- 
member) who came hither, and began to- 
wheedle me with many a pretty Story, that 
I was young and handſome, After which he 
kiſs d me and fo forth, and for my Life 1 
cou'd not refuſe him, for fear he wou'd take 
it as an Affront. But when his Valet do 
Chambre wou'd have taken the ſame Liberty, 
as he met me once in the dark, and begun to 
be very ſweet upon me, Marry come up, Mr. 
Saucy-face, (ſays I) and are you ſo liquoriſh. 
indeed? No, keep your diſtance, for you- 

n. are not a Lord, and I deſpiſe you. After 

r, that, I was convinc'd of my fault, and that 

n, MW 1 ought not to yield up my Honour, either 

2 to Man or Maſter, Yet here was once a 

h Crew of roguiſh plundering Red-coats, that 

'4 MW play'd the Devil in your abſence, and one 

s of them told me bluntly, and ſwore to it, 

— W that he wou'd either lie with me, or take 

at away all the Poultry. Of two Evils I was 

e, for the leaſt, to avoid your Damage ane 
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nothing (you. know) was taken away or 
remov'd out of its place. You fee here 


(my dear Husband) how I have fail'd twice, 


yet I know not whether you ought to puniſh 
me, for they ſay the firſt firſt fault ſhou'd be 


reprov'd, the ſecond pardoned, and the third 


only, and thoſe that follow afterwards are to 


pay for all. Therefore you'd do well to for- 


give me, becauſe I have not offended thrice, 
In good time (reply'd the Husband) but let 
me tell you (Miſtreſs) that two times will 


finiſh a Cuckold as effectually as twenty. 


Once I confeſs is hardly enough, for he's 
but half a Beaſt that wears but one branch 
on his forehead, nor can he deſerve the 
worſhipful Title, till both his horns are 


planted. But Husband (ſays ſhe) he's no 


Cuckold that can believe himſelf none, and 
I never intended to make you one even the 
time when ] firſt treſpaſs'd. Belides, I have 


heard the wiſe and learned ſay, That when 


a Woman, has an inclination .to cornute her 
Husband, tho it ſhoul'd never be put in 
Practice, he's a Cuckold from that hour; 


but if ſhe loſes that inclination, and loves 
only him, he's no more a Cuckold, what- 


ſoever has paft before. The good Man was 


ſatisfy'd with theſe Reaſons, and reſolv'd 


to live quietly and lovingly hereafter with 


ga Woman that appear'd ſo wiſe and dil 
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Diſpleaſure; for had the Poultry been ſtole, 
you mult needs have perceiv'd it, but you 
cou'd not perceive if he lay with me, becauſe 
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The other Women who had heard this 
Prophecy relating to the Metamorphoſis of 
Cuckolds, were infinitely perplex'd about it, 
Thoſe eſpecially whoſe Virtue had giv'n 
them the ſlip. The Devil a wink did they 
ſleep that Night, but were very buſy in 


feeling their Husbands Faces, and examining. 
if their Ears began to ſhoot out longer; 


ſome, that were leſs cautious inform'd their 
Husbands of what they had heard, who; 
perceiving their Fears and Apprehenſions a- 
about it, concluded they had been failing in 
point of Chaſtity, and in .requital thraſh'd 
them ſo handſomely, that they were never 
frolickſome afterwards. However, they did 
not know what to think of the Mountebank, 
for they all took him for an extraordinary 
Perſon, and thought it long till they ſaw 
him again. Franczon, to make himſelf ſport, 
had ſpent all the Night compounding Qint- 
ments of Butter, Bees-wax, Oil, and other 
Ingredients, which he reſolv'd to diſtribute 

in exchange for good Silver, as being an ac- 
comodation which he ſtood much in need of 

at preſent. His Medicines were innocent at 


leaſt, if not beneficial: for he was not Wil. 


ling to make any Perſon: be a fufferer. by 
his Frolick, but rather ſtudy'd how to ren- 
der it uſeful to others, as well as diverting 

The hour being come in which he was to 


make his appearance, he ſent all his Trum- 


pery to the place in a great Box; he would 
have been glad if he could have got a Guitar, 


that he might have entertain d his Audience 
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with a Craſh of Muſick, and play'd the 
Mountebank more compleatly. But for want 


of that, he diverted them with his diſcourſe, 


” 


which was better; yet not a word was ſaid 
of the Cuckolds that were to have been 


transform'd into Dogs, ſo that thoſe who 


heard the Report, turn'd it all into meer 
Raillery. . Scarce had he begun his eloquent 


Harangue upon the uſefulneſs of his Medi- 
_  Cines, when there came up to the place a2 
Man on Horſeback, who liſtening for ſome 
time, and ſtaring at him with earnefineſs, 

. diſmounted; and making his way thro' the 
- Crowd, came to embrace his Knees, crying 
out, Ah, my good Maſter ! in what an Equi- 
page are you here? and how glad am I to have 


found you! Fancion knew well enough at 


firſt, that twas his Valet de Chambre, yet 


did not take notice of him, but faid careleſſy, 
withdraw Friend, and I'll talk with yon 


* anon; give me leave a little to ſatisfy theſe 


honeſt People. And ſo ſaying, he return'd 


to the buſineſs of his Drugs, diſtributing 


them among his Cuſtomers as they ask'd for 
them: he had his trade ſo perfect, and 
mimick'd the Geſtures and Cant of that ſort 


ok Impoſtors fo much to the life, that his 


Valet, Petronius, was aſtoniſh'd, and begun to 
doubt whether twas his Maſter or no. But 


now his. Powders. and Ointment. being all 


fold, Francion left the Company, and came 
to him with inexpreſſible Joy: they with- 
drew together to the Inn, while the Peaſants 


-_ . Hiſpersd themſelves. Francion ask'd in the 


firſt place, where was the reſt of his People? 
| . „ oo Petroniu. 
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Petronius anſwer'd, that after the loſs of their 


\ Maſter, they were gone to ſeek their For- 


tunes, believing that he was dead. That for 

himſelf, he had been in queſt of him with-- 
out cealing, both in France and Italy; and if 
he had not now happily found him, he would: 
have travell'd to Rome, to ſee if he could. 
have met him there. Francion gave him a: 
ſhort Hiſtory-of his Adventures, which fill'd* 
him with Amazement; and affuring him that- 
he died with the impatient deſire of being at 
Rome, and in his Miſtreſs's ig 19+ he re-- 
ſolved to be gone immediately for Lyons, in 

order to get a ſupply of Money for his 
Voyage. Petronius told him, that after ge 
had loſt him, not knowing what to do- with 
the Horſes and Baggage, he had ſold them 
all except that which he rode upon, and- 
that he had good part of the Money left; 
which HFancion receiving, bought a: little 

Nag for his Man in the ſame Village, and 
mounting himſelf on the other, rode away,. 
leaving the whole-Town highly fatisfy'd with: 
his Medicines; They came into Zyons very 

lite, ſo that Francion's fine Habit was not- 
perceiv'd.. Next morning he had a Taylor, 
that rigg'd him from head to foot, and then 


going to a Banker of his Acquaintance, hae 


made known his wants. The Banker pro- 
miſed to lende him as muchas he pleas d, be- 
ng confident that he ſhould be no loſer by 
him., He took Bills of Exchange to receive 
Money at Rome, and to anſwer them, gave 
him others of the like value drawn upon his- 
Mother. And thus having put his Affairs in 

e 1 * 0. 


15 the greateſt Grandeur and Ambition to ob- 
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order, he took the Road for Italy, attended 
only by Petronius, to whom he promis'd 
large Rewards for his Fidelity. He made 
ſuch haſte, that he ſtaid to ſee no Curioſity 
in the Cities he paſs'd thro', for he ſought 
after nothing but Nais, the fight of whom 
alone he preferr'd to all the Rarities in the 
World. He met with no Adventure upon 
the Road worth relating, let it ſuffice to tell 
vou that he at laſt arriv'd at Rome, and took 
up his Quarters where the French uſually 
lodge: in leſs than fix days he was inform'd 
of the Arrival of Raymond and Dorini. He 
Went immediately to pay them his Saluta- 
tions, and never was there a more rapturous 
Interview of Friends. Every one was tranſ— 
ported with Admiration, when they heard 
him relate his Adventures, as a Shepherd and 
Mountebank. Lord! (ſays Dorini) how 
ſorry am I that we came no ſooner to Rome? 
poſlibly we might have heard of your Mis- 
fortune, and I'll promiſe you we would not 
have left you unaſſiſted. You talk idly (re- 
'ply'd Raymond) I would not have been the 
Man that ſhould have taken Francion from 
that ſtate of Life, and depriv'd him of the 
opportunity of accompliſhing ſo many rare 
Adventures, ſuch as I would have parted with 


tain. You fay well (reply'd Francion) and 1 

would not chuſe to have liv'd otherwiſe than 

I did then; tho, to ſay truth, *twas a Life of 

Fooleries. And in troth (ſays Raymond) the 

moſt ſerious Occupations of your gravelt 

- Miniſters of State, are commonly no better ; 
5 4 | 1 
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and I queſtion whether in your caſe they 
would have ſhew'd ſo much Conſtancy and 
Unconcern, Gentlemen (ſays Francion) Im 
your very humble Servant, and fo forth—— 
but pray no more of this Diſcourſe, if you 
love me. I bar all Compliments in a place 
where only the charming Nais can deſerve 
them. What ſay you, Dorini, can you tell 
me no news of her? She's in this City for 
certain (anſwer'd Dorzn;) for ſo I have been 
inform'd; and to ſerve you, I'll go and wait 
upon her this moment. Dorini was as good 
as his word, and went immediately to ſee 
his Kinſwoman at her Houſe in Rome, where 
ſhe more commonly reſided than in the 
Country. After the firſt Civilities were over, 
he began to talk with her about Horiander, 
and ask'd if ſhe had not receiv'd the News 
of his Death? When ſhe anſwer'd yes, he 
enquir'd further if ſhe had not ſeen the Gen- 
tleman he ſent her in his ſtead, who was 
offeſs'd of no leſs Merit? She reply'd, ſhe 
Las who he meant, but that ſhe found him 
a baſe, ungrateful, and inconſtant Fellow; 
ſince, after the moſt courteous Reception in 
the world, he had left her without ſo much 
as a farewel, and had ſent her a Letter full of 
Rudeneſs and Ill breeding. Dorini begg'd to 
ſee it, and having look'd it over, he told her, 
that he would take his Oath it never came 
from Fancion; for beſides that he was more 
of a Gentleman than to write in that man- 
ner, to his certain knowledge twas none of 
his hand: for I've ſome Verſes (continu'd he) 
in my pocket of his own writing, and 2 
| a 
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ſhall judge of the: likeneſs. No — tis all a 
baſe Villany of his Rivals, who are full of 


| ſpite and jealouſy, You think that he has 

5 abandon'd you, twas becauſe thoſe Rogues 

þ elapp'd him up in Priſon. For your fake 

if alone he has ſuffer d the greateſt Extremities, 

4 and has been forced into the moſt ſordid 

$ Conditions of Life. As you ſhall hear at 

15 large from his own Mouth, for here he is in 

0 this City, reſolving to wait on you as ſoon 

a as you ſhall give him permiſſion: Nais be- 

i by | liev'd her Couſin Dorini, and deteſting the 

1 baſeneſs of Ergaſtus and Valerius, threw the | 
9 forg'd Letter into the fire; declaring at the 
Wh fame time, that Fancion ſhould be very wel- 
= come to her. Darini carry'd this welcome: 
1 news to his Friend: they haſten'd Supper, 

AR and then, with Raymond in company, they | 
4 made their Viſit. Raymond, who had never | 

1 ſeen her till then, was ſurpriz d, and proteſt- 
* ed: that ſhe was much handſomer than her 
115 Ricture, which they had ſhew'd; him: and 
3 the other two Gentlemen, who had ſeen her 6 
wa before, thought her Perfections were till in- 
| | crealing. Madam, (ſays Dorini) here's two 

x of the braveſt Cavaliers of France, who have 
- left their Country bn purpoſe to pay Homage | 
F to your Beauty. + Raymond and Francion add- MW * 
= ed their Compliments, to-all which the beau- \ 
= tiful Marchioneſs reply'd in her uſual terms 
i? of Courteſy.. Dorini began a' Diſcourſe of 4 
q the Adventures her Lover had pals'd thro',. t 
ik ſince the time ſhe had loſt him; and Francion: ! 
we taking the hint, contina'd the Relation: he: . 


painted out to the Life the Miſeries of his. 
| F „ Priſon,, 
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Priſon, and the Hardſhips he endur'd in the 
poor beggarly Condition of a Shepherd; but 
not a word of his rambling Amours, for fear 
of exciting his Miſtreſs's Averſion. He dif- 
guis'd every thing as artfully as poſſible, and 
with a cunning mixture of Lies and Truth, 
he gave a very agreeable Air to his Story. 
But he flouriſh'd and vapour'd moſt upon the 
Adventure of the Mountebank, for he mi- 

mick'd it over again with the very ſame 
Gibberiſh and Geſtures which he us d at firſt, 
and Nats was ſo extremely diverted with it, 

that ſhe could ſcarce find in her heart to be 

. angry any longer with the Treachery of 

; Valerius and Ergaftus, that had caus'd ſo 

: much lucky Merriment, «  _ 

i; Dorini was for having Francion revenge 

0 himſelf upon his Rivals, but he prudentl7ß 

Wl reply'd, twas better not to awake a ſleeping 

Quarrel ; and ſince Ergaftus was return d to 

* Venice, and Valerius to his Houſe in the 

Country, being both weary of a fruitleſs 

Courtſhip, he would leave them to be puniſh'd: 
by the ſting of their own guilt 

n Amidſt this relation of his Gallantries and: 

„ Adventures, he forgot not to inſiſt upon 

: the uneaſineſs he endur'd in that ſtate of 

Separation from his Miſtreſs. The Lady 

; was ſenſible enough of it in her Heart, et 

for the preſent put on an Air of Indifference,. 

55 After variety of Diſcourſe, the Gentlemen 

. took their leaves, and” withdrew to their 


x Lodgings. = 2, + 
Next morning, a little after breakfaſt, 
; I they were told that a couple of _— Gen- 

ene: 10 ff. 
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tlemen were at the Gate, who deſir'd to 
ſpeak with Francion. He order'd them to be 
brought in, and was ſurpriz'd to fee young 


Buiſſon, and his Countryman Audebert: He 
fſaluted them very civilly, telling Buiſſon, that 


he found he was a Man of his word, and 


enquiring of Audebert how they two chanc'd_ 


to meet? Audebert anſwer'd, that their Ac- 
quaintance begun at Lyons, and that they had 
never 275 ſince, and 'twas above Month 
ſince they came to Rome. But I have more 
news to tell you (fays Buiſſon) it looks as if 
Providence had brought hither all your 


choiceſt Friends, to be witnefſes of your 


rare Adventures. Audebert has not yet in- 
form'd you, that I have conducted hither a 
famous Virtuoſo, who boaſts to have been 
ſome time fince a Schoolmaſter : He is the 
very Oracle of the Age, and thunders out 
Sentences of Greek and Latin Tov d ar. 
S e-, and Tityre tu patulæ, upon every 
occaſion. And who is this learned Gentle- 
man, I pray? (ſaid Francion.) Who d'ye 


think (reply'd Audebert) but the incompa- 
rable Hortenſius? Hortenſius! (ſays Francion) 


good Heaven! nay, then let me ſay with 
Philip of Macedon, when he receiv'd two 


, great pieces of good news at once: O For- 


tune! ſend me but a little Evil to balance 


this exceflive Happineſs! What! I'm not 
only bleſs'd here with the arrival of Aude- 


bert, the Darling and Playfellow of my 
Childhood, and with Buiſſon, whoſe humour 


_ Charms my very Soul; but beſides this, I'm 


inform'd that Hortenſius is here too: Horten. 


fins : 
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firſt by the honour of being acquainted with 


time in all ſorts of company, I frequently 


fius! the very King of all the Beaux Eſprits 
of the Univerſity of Paris, But for Heaven's 
ſake, Gentlemen, what wind blow'd him 
hither ? He has a Quarrel againſt Paris (re- 
ply'd Audebert) for ſo ungratefully ſlighting 
his learned Labours ; ſo that hearing me talk 
of going into Taly, he reſolved to accom- 
pany me, But why (ſaid Fancion) did he 
not come with you to ſee me ? Does he 
think to ſerye me as he did in France? 
where he hid himſelf from me, as if I had 
been a Bugbear; and if he met by chance 
in the Street, he would ſcarce vouchſafe me a 
word. He muſt not be fo much upon the 
reſerve here; tis the faſhion for all the 
French to viſit one another every day, Why, 
faith (ſays Audebert) lie was always afraid of 
you, and I believe *tis becauſe he takes you 
for a Drole; but I have half perſuaded him 
out of that opinion, and the only reaſon of 
his not coming with us, is, becauſe he is 
very ceremonious, and but poorly drefs'd : 
beſides, I'm apt to think he is ſtudying a 
new ſet of Compliments for you. Nay, 
there you wrong him (reply'd Fancion) for 
[ aſſure you he has Wit enough to complir 
ment ex tempore. But pray how came you 


ſo illuſtrious a Perſon ? Tis a Tale worth 
your hearing (reply'd Audebert) and if you're 
at leiſure, I'll tell it you, With all my heart 
(ays Francion) and ſo they all fat down, 
While I was at Paris, paſling away my 


ſaw two Poets of the Court, one call'd 
bs OY Saluſt, 


SEES. | 


. 00k X. 
Saluſt, and t'other Eſcluſes, a couple of good 
jolly Companions. Saluſt once had a mind to 
tranſlate into Fench Verſe the fourth Ec 
logue of Virgil; but becauſe he had but + 
ſmall ſmattering of Latin, he was forc'd to 
help himſelf out with ſome former Verſions, 
he determin'd to ſhew his Tranſlation to 
fome Men of Learning. His Printer recom- 

_ mended HFortenſius, not only for his Skill in 
the Greek and Latin, but for one that writ 
often in French; had a Genius for Verſe, and 
had made ſeveral Franſlations himſelf. Sa. 
tuft had a defire to ſee him, tho he had no 
Acquaintance with him, and told Eſcluſes 
with what Compliments he would accoft 
him. Eſcluſes had ſuch a value for all that 
Saluſt wrote, that he kept Copies of all his 
Works: he had tranfcrib'd this Eclogue al- 
ready, yet he came to me, and made me 
take another Copy of it; aſſuring me, that 
it would ſerve for a very diverting purpoſe. 
He told me that Saluſt intended to communi- 
cate that Piece to Hortenſius, and that we 
ſhould both go to him firſt, one after ano- 
ther upon the ſame Errand, and affirm, that 
our Names were Salut. It was eaſy enough 
to counterfeit him, eſpecially to one who 
did not know him well, becauſe he had an 
imperfection in his Speech, Eſcluſes know- 
ing the day when his Friend was to go and 
wait upon Hortenſius, was beforehand with 
him, and finding this Man of Learning in 
his Chamber, made him a very humble Re- 
verence. Sir, (ſays he) I am come hither, 
that I may have the happineſs of offering 
„ py WE, | you 
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ou my Service, being unwilling to. live any 
onger without the Converſation of ſo great 

a Man, by whom I may receive a valuable 

Improvement. Sir, I have lately made ſome 

Verſes, upon which I defire the honour of 

your Judgment. My name is Saluſt, Sir, — 

at your Service; I don't know whether you 
have heard of me == Ebrtenſius, who 
had ſeen a great many Verſes printed under 
this name, but did not perſonally know the 


| Author, nor had heard any thing of him, 


but that he ſtammer'd in his Speech, believ'd 
verily that this was he, and with a world of 
Courteſy ask'd him to fit down, thanking 
him for this particular Honour. The ſham 
Saluft pulls the Eclogue out of his Pocket, 
and reads. Hortenfius Criticizd upon every 
Line, to ſhew the Penetration of his Judg- 
ment; yet, in concluſion, he ſaid 'twas a 
very promiſing beginning, and the Author 
might do well in time. E/cluſes thank'd him 
for his Patience in hearing the Verſes, and. 
came to bid me take my turn, and go on 


with the Comedy. He taught me the fame 


Speech which he had made to Hortenſius, 
and I preſenting my ſelf to him, repeated it 
with ſo much ſtuttering and ſtammering, 


that I was almoſt a quarter of an hour upon 


each Syllable; and I told him in like manner, 
that my name was Saluft, This he heard 
with” patience, for he might well ſuppoſe, 
that in ſo great a City there might be two 
Poets of the ſame name who ſtammer d: 
but as ſoon as I begun to read the Eclogue, 
he was amaz'd, and ſaid; why, Sir, there's. 
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. a Gentleman but juſt gone out of the Houſe, 
that came upon the ſame Errand, called 
himſelf- Saluſt, and read me the fame indi- 
vidual Verſes. Tis ſtrange that your Names, 
Speech, Subject, Thoughts, and Expreſſions, 
ſhould fo perfectly agree! In faith, I ſuſpe& 
ſomething in the wind; and here's a trick 
put upon you or me, I can't tell which: but 
will you be pleas'd to carry your Verſes to 
ſomebody elſe, for I have been plagu'd enough 
with; them already, and if you would know 
my Judgment, go look for your Name-ſake 
to inform you. 55 15 | 
As he ſpoke theſe words, I perceiv'd him 
in*a great Rage, fol left him with very little 
Ceremony, A little after came the true 
Saluſt, and made him Compliments much to 
the ſame ſtuttering Tune : but as ſoon as he 
had told him his name, and that he came to 
ſhew him an Eclogue, Hortenſius thruſt him 
out-of the Room with all his might, and if 
he had not fled for it, would certainly have 
puſh'd him headlong down Stairs! What a 
devil! (faid he) why this is the moſt imper- 
tinent Dog of them all, and ſpeaks worſe by 
half than his Predeceſſors. A plague of their 
Eclogues! will they never leave coming till 
night? I muſt look to my Goods and Chat- 
tels, I find, or I ſhall have my Houſe robb'd by 
theſe ſharping poetical Sons of Whores. Od- 
ſlife! I'll have every one examin'd that knocks 
„at my door, and if he ſtammers, or ſays 
his name is Saluſt, he ſhan't ſet foot over the 
Threſhold. Hortenſius, moreover, had N 
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for a Thief; but he could find no body in 
his Houſe to employ in that Errand, 
In the mean time, Saluſt ſcour'd off, and 


we went immediately to him to know if he 


had ſeen Hortenſius. Seen him! (fays he) 


Why! he's madder than e'er a Fellow in Bed- : 


lam: before I had half told him my buſineſs, 
I thought he would have knock'd my Brains 
out; and in troth I was glad to get away in 
a whole Skin. Eſcluſes could not contain any 
longer, but diſcover'd the Trick we had put 
upon him, with which he was infinitely plea- 
ſed, and faid *twas neceſſary for the three 
Salufts to go in a Body, and preſent them- 


ſelves altogether before Monſieur Hortenſius. 
We lik'd the Propoſal, and return'd to his 


Houſe, but not finding him there, we trac'd 
him to a Printing-houſe, where he was cor- 
reting the Proofs of ſome learned Sheets. 
We deſir'd him not to be angry at what was 


' paſt, for we were Brothers, and each had 


written three Verſes to his ſhare, but that in 
truth 'twas the eldeſt had done the greateſt 


part of the Eclogue. Why look you, Sirs, 
(ſays he) I have conſider d of the matter 


and my Choler is ſomething abated ; I have 
thought it probable enough, that you might 
all three join in compoſing that Eclogue ; 
that the eldeſt made the beginning, the ſe- 


cond the middle, and the youngeſt the laſt 


re Why! faith, Sir, (ſaid I) 'twas juſt 
05 


but we durſt not acquaint you with it: 


He beliey'd us for the preſent, but was in- 
: | ”  form'd 


good mind to have ſent a Conſtable after his 
ſt Viſiter, and make him be apprehended. 
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Jas his cuſtom, we obſerv'd, that he might 


Coblers in Paris knew them, and I dare | 


ſet a piece or two in them; yet no one could 
in the Haven of Athens. 


Aike a Rogue as he was, for having mortally 


form'd ſoon after, that 'twas all a piece of 
Roguery; which made him look upon us 
worſe than the Devil upon Dunſt an, and rail 
at us in all places where we met. We re. 
ſolved therefore upon a pleaſant Revenge, 


appear more like a Gentleman, to go always 
booted and ſpurr d, like Amadis of Gaul, tho 
He never laid Leg over a Horſe's Back. Theſe 
honeſt Boots of his were the common ſubje& 
of our Drollery; for, you muſt know, they 
were of ſuch a. venerable Antiquity, that 
you. might take them for the ſame which 
Archbiſhop Turpin wore, when he march'd 
with good King Charlemain againſt the Sara 
:cbzs. Full often had they been mended and 
ſoled, and ſoled and mended again. All the 


ſWwear there was not one who had not ar leaſt 


F ii.... Sq: 


ſafely ſay they were tke ſame Boots he wore 
at firſt, becauſe they were patch'd and re- 
new'd in ſo many places; like the Boat of 
Theſeus, which was preſerv'd for a Monument Ws! 


hi 


One day, as he walked thus booted along di 
the Street, we ſet ſome drunken Serjeants upon MW in 
him; who, at our Inſtigation, laid hold on him dr 
by the Collar, telling him he muſt go to Goal, 


wounded the Child of an honeſt Citizen. He MW th: 

cry'd, that he did not know what they meant, IM tl 

bat to no purpoſe, for they ſoon haul'd him 

before a Juſtice o' Peace, where a Fellow, 

that we had brib'd for the purpoſe, __ Ad 
| that 
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that Hortenſius that very Morning prancing 


along the Streets with his Horſe, had rid 


over a Child of his, and bruis'd his Head in 
a very dangerous manner. Therefore, an't 
pleaſe your Worſhip (continu'd he) I de- 
fire he may be ſecur'd, and oblig'd to pay 
Damages. How! (ſays the Jaſtice) is this 
true, Sir, pray what have you to ſay for 
your ſelf ? Hortenſius flatly deny'd it, but 
knew not how to affirm that he was never. 
on Horſeback, becauſe of his Boots; yet he 
was conſtrain'd at laſt to tell the truth, and 
hy; Alas, Sir, how is it poſſible I ſhould 
hurt any Child with a Horſe, who never was 
upon the Back of one in all my life; not I, 
an't pleaſe your Worſhip, I always travel in 
a Coach, for (to tell you my reaſon) when 
| was a Boy I got an unlucky fall from an 
Aſs, and put out my Soulder-blade, upon 
which I took an Oath never to beſtride any 
Beaſt for the future. The Judge told him 
he muſt produce witneſſes to the truth of 
this: He defar'd time, which was graciouſly 
granted him; but at laſt, upon further Exa- 
mination, the Juſtice took his Oath, and 
dicharg'd him without any Fees, but a 
re matter to the Serjeants to make them 
tink. . . 5 
After he was acquitted, he was almoſt 
ſorry he had not own'd the Crime, rather 
than have repreſented himſelf ſo little of a Gen- 
tleman, as never to have been on Horſeback, 


Ve gueſs'd at his Thoughts, and rally'd him 


lufficiently upon the Subject of this brave 
Adventure, 5 himſelf thus jeer d, r. 
e 
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Had the Wit to think the only. way would be 
to bear it as Keroically as he could, and in- 
| ſtead of being angry, laugh with us: 6 
that meeting us one day in a Bookſeller; 
Shop, as we were talking upon Boots, he 
told us he would make an Oration in praiſe 
of them; and to ſhew himſelf in a merry 
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. are theſe Authors to be accus'd of negli. 


nal of things, have not left it upon record, 
c who was the firſt Inventor of Boots! 
What a heavy and ſtupid Spirit did poſſes our 
* Anceſtors, that they choſe only to accom 
t modate themſelves with ſo rare an Accoy- 
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Mood, he begun in this manner. Oh! hoy 


© gence, who having ſearch'd into the origi 


trement when they rode abroad, and were 
content to walk the Steets in Shoes and 
Stockings! And how much wiſer are we, 
who wear them continually, as well a Foot 
as on Horſeback? For let me tell you, my 
noble Auditors! there is not a more con- 
venient Guard for Silk Hoſe, againſt which 
the Dirt and Duſt make continual War, in 
Paris eſpecially; which from Lutum, that 
is to ſay, Dirt, was call'd Zztetia. Is there 
not a Proverb, that ſays the Pox of - Roar 
and Dirt, of Paris are plaguy Companions 
for ſticking faſt ? Moreover, is it not 2 
great Advantage, that when you walk 2 
broad with Boots, you ſhall be taken for a 
Cavalier, tho you ne'er was worth a Horſe 
in your Life ? And whoever ſees you, will 
imagine that your Lacquey is leading your 
Courſer after you at a diſtance. And this 
made a Foreigner one day ee | f 
1 © thin 
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© think how there could be a ſupply of Hay 

© and Corn for the Horſes of ſo many Men 

cas he ſaw booted in the Streets of Paris, 

(when God knows their Beaſts coſt little 

© enough the keeping, Now, whereas you 

© ſee all fine Gentlemen wear Boots, tis an 

Argument as clear as the Sun, that Boots 

6 are an eſſential part of a fine Gentleman. 

© And in this Cuſtom we follow the noble 

© Romans, who wore Buskins, in their Lan- 

6 guage call'd Cothurni, and left to the infe- 

( rior Rabble the pitiful Sock or Shoe, call'd 

6 Soccus, Which reach'd no higher than the 

© Ancle. And yet theſe gallant Romans had 

© but a ſort of baſtard Boots; for had they 

© been bleſs'd with the Invention of true 

* Boots, and known the uſefulneſs of them, 

© I warrant ye they had erected Temples in 

* honour of them, as they did to ſeveral 

* other things they eſteem'd; and on the 

* Altar they had plac'd a great two-handed 

* Goddeſs, booted and ſpur d, with a Crew 

* of Curriers and Shoemakers for her Prieſts, 

* who. would have ſacrific'd flead Bullocks 

* to her, and made Boots of their Hides. 

© But what need of Temples, when every 

© one carries them about upon his Legs, and 

is proud of the honour they afford him, of 

© being taken for a Gentleman? I knew a 

Spark that ſcarce pull'd off his Boots in 

three Years together, he thought them ſuch 

© an Ornament, The Kaights of the Round 

Table were always lock d up in Armour, 

© as if their Steel-doublets grew upon their 

© Backs. The Centaurs were always on 
Vo lh "I . 
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| 
* Horſeback, as if their Beaſts and their But- Ml « 
© tocks were one Fleſh, which gave occaſion Ml © 
to thoſe deſcriptions of the Poets. And ſoby Ml © 
wearing Boots continually (like old Homers 
0 Grecians) they become methinks a part of 
© our Body; and we have a Proverb of any Nc 
one that's knock'd o' th' Head in a Battle, Ml v 
© viz. That Monſieur has left his Boots in Ml t 
© the Field; as if the very Life and Soul of r 
© a Cavalier did inhabit: his Boots. Bat now W n 
© againſt Boots it will be objected; thata MW n 
certain Baron having once met with a pret. MW - 
© ty Gipſy upon the Road, gave his Horſe to je 
© a Lacquey, and took her aſide into a pri- 
vate place to gather her Roſe-buds; but 
the Wench being cunning, defir'd permiſ- 
ſiton to help him off with his Boots: firſt, 
* that they might not ſpoil her Clothes; 


which being granted, ſhe pull'd them but 

© half off, and then fled away, leaving him 

© fo entangled, that upon his firſt attempt 

„to follow her he fell down among the 

7 Buſhes, which miſerably tore his Face. 
This indeed was a fad Accident, my M + 

Friends; which yet muſt be wholly im- 
E pnted to his Folly and Incontinence, and 
does by no means leſſen the Reputation of 
© Boots. Tis with Boots the Curate gallops 
© to a fat Benefice, the Tradeſman to a Fair, . 
© and the Lover to his Miſtreſs. Let none ligt 
c pretend to make a figure without them; Nr 
© for by your dreſs you may be taken for a 
. © Pimp or a Pocky Doctor, a Fidler or a Rope- rat 
| E £ dancer, a Stage-player or a Corn-cutter ; Ar. 
6 but if you have Boots, they will diſtinguiſh .o 
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you a Gentleman: And now, I preſume, 
© none who is not of a Spirit very hetero- 
e clital, will blame me for being always 
© booked, — 7 EH. | 
This was the Purport of Hortenſiuss De- 
clamation in the honour of Boots; and F 
wiſh'I could oblige you with the Recital of 
the many Latin Sentences with which he cor- 
roborated his Arguments. We all ſeem'd 
mightily taken with his Oration, and the 
next time Eſeluſes met him, he preſented 
„ a ſmall Ode upon that ſub- 
jects „ | 1 


As learn d Hortenſius does declare, 
Boots is an ancient noble Wear : 
Then fince kind Muſe her ftumps beſtirs, 
To ſing of Boots; I need no Spurs; 
For who can Boots too highly prize ? | 
The Pride of Courts, and.Camps,and Skies, 


And that my Verſes may be neat, — 
With Boots I will equip their Feet, 

Smooth as my Lines, no Ink ſo black; | 

And durable as ſolid Fack: 

Thus thro the World of Fame Til ride, 

Ad have Boots once more ftellify'd. 


Hortenſius was almoſt raviſh'd with De- 
ligar at theſe tranſcendent Lines, believing 
thit Eſeluſes had a real value for him. From 
this time they were inſeparable, and ſeem'd 

rather but one Perſon than two; the other 
carrying on the Jeſt, could not ask any thing 
lo faſt as Hortenſius was ready to grant it. 


went to beg Hortenſius's Pardon, and to be 
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But this good Intelligence did not laſt long 
between them, for Eſcluſes ſhewing him ſome 
Verſes a little while after, the Pedant diſlik d 
them, and the other ſtood ſtifly up in the 
Vindication of his Muſe  Hortenfizs told him 
in ſhort, he was an ignorant Blockhead, 
and muſt not pretend to hold an Argument 
with him; for by the by Hortenſius thought 
himſelf much the learnedeſt Man in our Com. 
pany. Eſcluſes, who at other times had in- 
dulgence enough to let the Pedagogue aſſume 
what Preheminence he pleas'd, wou'd not 
bate him an ace now; and told him very 
categorically, rhat he thought himſelf in every 
particular as capable. a diſputant as he was; 
which provok'd our Pedant fo extremely, that 
he forc'd him out of the Room, and threatned 
to adminiſter corporal chaſtiſement to him, 
if he did not mend his Manners. E/cluſe; 
acquainted me with the whole Tranſaction, 
and I convinc'd him that he was in the 
wrong, not to have more kong: © for 
Hortenſius, Who had done him ſeveral 
friendly offices, as lending him Money and 
ſuch like things; therefore he was obliged 
to bear with the other's Humors, unleſs he 
wou'd have all the World believe, that the 
one had no more ſenſe than the other: there. 
fore for his own honour's ſake, he ought 
to diſſemble the matter, and diſcreetly pals 
by what he at firſt might think an Indignity 
put upon him. My arguments prevailed ſo 
far with Eſcluſes, that the next morning he 
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friends with him again; he was Ls 
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when he came there, but his Servant open- 
ing the Door, Eſcluſes went very ſubmiſſive- 
ly up to him, and told him he could not but 
own that in his Writings, he was more than 
Man; but in the Tranſports. of his Paſſion, 
indeed he was worſe than a Beaſt, | 

* Hortenfius ſomewhat nettled at this Salu- 
tation, ſtarts up in his Bed in a red Night- 
cap and Waſt-coat, If I am a Beaſt (ſays he 
to him again) I am that Beaſt of Mahomet's 
Paradiſe, whoſe Eyes are Saphir, and it's Feet 
Emeralds, his Body is poliſh'd Gold, and on 
his Breaſt he hath twelve Precious Stones, 
viz, The Sardonix, the Topaz, the Emeral'd, 
the Carbuncle, the Diamond, the Agat, the 
Saphir, the Jaſper, the Amethyſt, the Chry- 
ſolite, the Onyx, and the Beryl. If you 
have all thoſe precious Stones (replies Eſcluſes) 
[ muſt confeſs, Hortenſius, you are the fineſt 
and the richeſt Beaſt in the World. Let me 
tell you (ſays Hortenſius) if I am a Beaſt, I 
am one of thoſe Beaſts in the Heavens, that 
give. Light to the Earth; as the Bear, the Dca- 
gon, the Swan, the Pegaſus, the Crab, rhe Scor- 
pion, the Capricorn, the Serpent, the Whale, 
the Centaure, and the Hydra, This he pro- 
nounced with ſuch an Emphaſis, affecting every 
now and then a little Smile, as if he had ſaid the 
nobleſt thing in the World. I queſtion no- 
thing of all you ſay (added Eſcluſes) but by 
your leave, pray, which of all theſe Beaſts 
are you the likeſt to? Are you retrogade, 
like the Crab; or are you corniferous like 
Capricorn? Hortenfius told him, he thought 


himſelf the likeſt the Swan; and Eſcluſes 
3 - turning 
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much- ado I reconcil'd them again, But Hor. 


ſport with Hortenſius. 8 | 


him, yet at the bottom of the Bridge he 


People, and doing good to Mankind. But 


as ſerviceable to you, as if they were. natu- 
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turning every thing into ridicule, ſtirr'd up 
the old Man once more in the Pedant, and | 
came luckily in at. that very inſtant as the) 
were going together by the ears, and wit 


renſius never forgave him, and as he hated 
Eſcluſes, ſo he hated all that ever kept him 
company, which expos'd me to the ſeverity 

of his Enmity, and that made me take every | 
opportunity of revenging my felf, by making 


Going along the new Bridge one day, ] 
ſaw a Man on Horſeback towards the Au- 
guſtines; he had a furr'd Coat on, and a taffe. 
ty 'Cloke, a Sword on his right Side, .and a 
Hatband of Teeth, fitted all to an exact 
fize, His Deportment was as Whimſical as 
his Dreſs, and I ſtaid a little to contemplate 
the Farce; and tho never a Soul was near 
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made a halt, and for want of ſome Perſon or 
other to direct his diſcourſe to, he put ſeveral 
Queſtions to his Horſe. Hark ye me a little, 
Friend Horſe (quoth the Fellow) what do we 
do here? If you could ſpeak (continu'd he) 
J queftion not but you would tell me, we 
come with an ardent deſire of ſerving honeſt 


ſome malicious People will be apt to ſay ; but 
pray, Signior, wherein can you ſerve us? To 
whom I anſwer, I can draw your Teeth with- 
out the leaſt Pain or Anguiſn imaginable; 
and not only that, but put you new ones in 
their place, that ſhall in every particular be 
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rally. your own. But how do you pluck 
them out ? with the Point of a Sword. No, 
no, Gentlemen; no, that is a pitiful old vul- 
gar way, Tis with this here, that I hold in 
my hand that is, my Horſe's Bridle, Gentle- 
men. This Quack had thus introduc'd him- 
ſelf to the Patience of the Mob, by his 
Rhetorick and Grimace, when a Porter, a 
Chimney-ſweeper, a Kennel-raker, two Ap- 
prentices, an old Woman with Sprats, a 
Mouſetrap-maker, a Tinker, a Rag: man, and 
three Servants in ſeveral Liveries, had made 
a Ring about him, and with wonderful At- 
tention liſten'd to his Cant, For my own 


part, I was willing enough to hear the Fellow 
| prate, but unwilling others ſhould take notice 


of me there; and the better to blind the 
Paſſengers, I pretended to peruſe ſame ſecond- 
hand Books that lay upon a Stall juſt by. 
Puff d up with the fight of ſo numerous an 
Audience, our Mountebank began to harangue 
the Mob a-new. Who is it (continues he) 
that draws Teeth for Emperors, Kings and 
Princes? Is it the Carmelite, or the Engliſi- 
man, or Mr. Arnault; who, to wheedle the 


World into a ſtrong belief of his Capacity, 


has drawn the Pope and all the Conſiſtory of 
Cardinals upon his Sign, round.about his own 
Picture, and to afſure the World that they 
are all, every Mother's Son of them, very 
much incommoded with the Toothach: he 
has taken care that the Painter ſhould draw 


them all with black Plaifters upon their Tem- 


ples? No, no, I fay tis not he, Who is it 


then that works theſe ſadden and ſafe -Cures 


1 4 for 


176 The Comical Hiſtory Book X. 
for theſe illuſtrious and worthy great Men? 
Why, it is Signior, the Italian Gentleman, 
that works all theſe Wonders. Tis I my 
ſelf, 1 am the Perſon; and with this he ſtood 
up in his Stirrups, and look'd as big as Bull. 
Beef, and pointed to himſelf, ſtill as he re. 
peated, tis I, I, Gentlemen, I'm the Man. 
A thouſand other ridiculous Poſtures and 
 Gefſticulations the Fellow had to amuſe and 
draw together the filly Mob; asking all his 
Queſtions in Italian, and anſwering them for 
his Horſe; tho he was no more an Jraliay 
than one born in Normandy could be. If 
one could as eaſily have credited him as heard 
him, no Man would have had the Plague of 
keeping a Tooth in his Head. He preſented 
a poor Man to the Company, from whom he 
had juſt drawn fix Teeth, tho he had put 
them all into his Mouth the moment before 
and gave him ſomething to chew, that dif. 
colour'd his Spittle, and made the People be- 
lieve it was the Blood that came from his 
Gums, ; Gentlemen (continues he) I cure the 
Soldiers for Honour's ſake, the Poor for God's, 
and the Rich for Gain. Remark but the ill 
Conſequence ofa rotten foul Tooth: If you go 
to a Perſon of Quality to ask a Favour, nay to 
ask but Juſtice-of him, you cannot ſpeak three 
words, but he turns away his Head ready to 
vomit up his Heart. Ho! who waits without 
there? turn away this Fellow, he ſtinks 
enough to poiſon a Family, three ſuch 
would breed a Plague. Thus are you reject- 
ed with Shame and Infamy, and your buſi- 
neſs baulk'd. But you ask me, Signior, have 
N b you 
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city, and have pull'd out one another's Eyes: 


you any Remedy for this Misfortune ? Yes, 
marry have I, and for hundreds more. I 
have a Pomatum to beautify the Skin, whiter 
than the driven Snow, and fragrant as Balm 
or new blown Roſes : See here my Boxes; 
this you have, Gentlemen, for ſix-pence, 
where there is no leſs than {ix ſeveral Reme- 
dies, This other, Gentlemen, which you 
may ſee, is ſmaller, and contains only four 
ſorts of Preſcriptions, I will let you have for 
three-pence. I have a vulnerary Powder that 
ſtanches Bleeding immediately, and takes out 
the Fire from any Burn, tho never fo large, 
provided it be put on in time. Whatever is 
your Malady, I can remedy you; I am net 
ther Doctor, Apothecary, Surgeon, or Philo- 
ſopher, and yet my Medicines are as good as 
any of them all. Experience goes far beyond 
Reading, and Practice beyond Speculation. 

While the Mountebank was expatiating in 


the Praiſe and Virtue of his Drugs, abundance 


of People of all forts had got about him, and 


amongſt the reſt I ſpy'd Hortenſius patiently 2 


liſtening to the elaborate Nonſenſe - of the 


' pragmatical Quack. I reſolved immediately 
to make ſome ſport with him, in revenge of 


former Paſſages between us. Another Moun- 
tebank came to the Bridge, and banter'd our 
Italian moſt ſhamefully, and reprov'd him 


with the flat ſide of his Sword, and forc'd 


him to ſneak away. I was maliciouſly pleas'd 
to hope, that ſince they were fo dextrous at 
pulling out of Teeth, they might have pro- 
ceeded to give us farther Proofs of their Capa- 
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but our Italian modeſtly withdrew to prevent 
Miſchief. „ | . 

A day or two afterwards, I took an op- 
portunity of waiting upon our Quack, and 
Eſcluſes was in Company; we gave him to 
_ underſtand, that a Relation of ours was very 
much incommoded with a Pain, in his Teeth, 
and that we conld by no means prevail with 
him to conſent to have them drawn, ſo great 
an Apprehenſion he labour'd under of the 
Torment and Miſery that ſuch an Operation 
would put him to; not but that he had ſeen 
you do it with all poflible Facility and Dex- 
terity imaginable, a day or two ſince on the 
foot of the new Bridge, Alack, alack (cries 
out the Mountebank) that Men of Senſe and 


Letters ſhould be ſo ignorant! I will promiſe 


you to do it without any thing like Pain, 
And that you may be more able to give him 
2 full and ample Satisfaction in that Affair, 
by your leave, Sir, . the Quack) let 
me ſee one of your ſoundeſt Teeth in your 
Head, and then you may judge of my Capa- 
city by the eaſy ſlight of my Hand, and the 
celerity of my Operation. As for that mat- 
ter, I aſſur'd him I would not be very ſolli- 
citous about it; but however, we could not 
but aſſure him, that our diftemper'd Friend 


was fo very peeviſh and obſtinate, that he 


would find ſome difficulty. However, if he 
could but compel him to have the bad Teeth 
taken out, and would! put him other good 
ones in their room, he would not only thank 


him very gratefully, but reward him very 
Cf. JT oo gene- 
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him fatisfy'd ouriſelves 2 oy 
The Mountebank expecting a Fee, as well 
as believing what we had told him about Hor- 
tenſius, went ſtrait away to his Lodgings, 
where he found him, with four of his Scho- 
lars, juſt ready to go out to the College; 
but as we had told him what Difficulty he 
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way, call'd upon two of his Friends; and 


= ww GOA 


prevail'd with them to aſſiſt him in this Expe- 
dition. Hortenſius, hoping it might be ſome- 


FY 
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e body come to put a Son or two out to be his 
5 Scholars, receiv'd them with a chearful Brow: 
d Wl but as ſoon as the Quack gave him to under- 
e ſtand his Errand, Hortenftus flew into a great 
I, Rage, and told him he had better Teeth in 
N his Head, than he had ever in his Hand, and 
7 that he was a Liar, Cheat, and an Impoſtor. 
t With that the Fellow told his Companions he 


expeted ſome difficulty in the Operation, 
but he was a civil honeſt Gentleman, and 


their Aſſiſtance. At this, one laid hold on 
one Shoulder, and t'other on the other, and 


his Mouth: but Hortenſius being very ſtrong 


ble Apprehenſions, laid about him Mike a 
wild Colt, and kick'd, and flung, and tore, in- 
ſomuch that they could make nothing of it. 
When they were in the Street, the Afſiſtants 
demanded their Gratuity; but the Quack 
told them, that he had receivd no Money 

| 5 himſelf, 
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_ generouſly; or at leaſt we promis'd to ſee 


might expect to meet with, he had, in his 


making them ſome fair Promiſes of Reward, 


would reward them well, therefore defir'd 


ſo to work went the Quack to wrench open 


and robuſt ef himſelf, and now under terri- 


4 
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himſelf, and therefore could not ſhare any 
with them. With this, they fell upon the 
Quack, and maul'd him out of meer Spite 
and Revenge; but the People in the Street 
came ſeaſonably to his Succour, or he had 


hardly had a whole Bone left in his Skin: 


and this Fray was ſome Satisfaction to Hor- 
tenſius for the pinches and nips they had given 
him, in endeavouring to hold him. 
Not knowing what a hand I had in the 
Affair, he told me one Day the whole Tranf- 
action, and ſeem'd concern'd he had not ſeen 
me ſooner, to have acquainted me with it be- 
fore. I told him I had been a little out of 
'Town, and was going a much more conſide- 
rable Journey, for I was preparing for Italy. 
He was ſo well pleas' d with the Thoughts 
of ſeeing old Rome, that he would needs go 
with me, hoping that the Mother of Learn- 
ing would have ſome tender Regard for ſo 
induſtrious and pains-taking a Son; and that 
doubtleſs he ſhould puſh his Fortune better 
here amongſt ſo many learned Prelates, than 
ever he could expect at Paris: and for my 
| part, I have been very much diverted with 
him all the way we travelled; not but that, 
ſometimes, I took upon me ſeriouſly to repre- 
hend his pedantick Method of Converſation, 
and to wiſh him to break off ſuch a diſagree 
able Habit, that was ridiculous in him, and 
odious to all Gentlemen, 15 
Audebert having thus ended his Account, 
Francion aſſur d him, that he had a real value 
for Hortenſius, and muſt needs ſee him, for 
their mutual Diverſion and Paſtime :. _ | 
5 fore 
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fore he earneſtly deſir'd Audebert to bring 
him with him the next time he came, to 
which Entreaties Raymond and Dorini added 
theirs, and all promis'd to themſelves a great 
deal of Merriment; and as there was no Ma- 
lice nor Miſchief in their Deſign, it was the 
leaſt to be reprehended in them, for nothing 
is blameable but what is really bad. | 
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Ortenſius was at length over-per- 
a ſuaded by Audebert, and the 
next Day came to pay a Viſit 
to Francion, who received him 
with all poſſible demonſtrations 
= >» - - of joy and Friendſhip. This 
conceited Coxcomb of a Pedant thought ſtill 
he had to do with only a School boy, whom 
be coad inſtruct in abundance of Matters; 
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and for a proof of his capacity, he affedted 
always @ Certain Air of cramp Words and 


terms of Art, which he had learn'd by Rote, 


to uſe as opportunities preſented. How! 
gallant Francion, (ſays Hortenfias in addref- 
ſing himſelf to him) I thought it wou'd be 
25 great a wonder to ſee you from the 
Court of Paris, as the Armory, or the Pont- 
neuf; and that you were as conſtant at the 
Louvre as the very Stair-caſe it ſelf, and the 


Guard- chamber. And you, moſt learned 


Hortenſius, (anſwer d Fancion, to pay him 
in his own Coin) I con'd never have ex- 


pected to have met with you out of the 


Univerſity; and thought your Reſidence as 
certainly there as the very Schools themſelves, 


or Monſieur Roger, the Cynic of our Age. 


However, you ſee, replies Hortenſius, that 
am come hither to aſſociate my ſelf with 
the Gay and Gallant 3 and for your part, 


are not you come hither to make Love, and 
throw up that Liberty which once was as 
dear to you as Freedom to the Yenetians ? 


What! have you foregon 4 Jewel that the 
Hollanders have diſputed with Fire and 


Sword, againſt the Empire of Spain, and 


for above Fifty Years together? Well, well, 


Francion, you are in Love with fair Female, 


that in the heat of the engagement wou'd 


diſarm the Duke de Mayn himſelf, I readi- 


ly confefs part of what you ſuſpect, Horten- 


Hus, i Francion,) but for being like the 
þ Dutc 

at too conſiderable a diſtance : But let us go 
up Stairs, I beſeech you; Count Raymond 


„or the Yenetians, the compariſon lies 
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Sufferings, think you? Without je 
added Hortenſius, in all the deſarts of Arabia, 
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will be mighty glad to ſee. you, and there 


we-ſhall. have the conveniency of concerting 


all our matters. 


_ Upon this, du Buiſſon and. Audebert, that 


were with Hortenſius, walk'd up Stairs with- 


out farther Ceremony; but for his part he 
wou'd not be perſuaded to go before Fan- 
cion, to ſhew his breeding, as he thought, 
Pray, Sir, ſays he to him, be pleas d to go 


flirſt, for yon muſt: be endow'd with greater 


Virtues than Patience to follow me; TI have 
been ſo ſick all my Journey, that my 


Legs are of little uſe to me, and my Body 


is ſo crazy, I am even fit to be made a Pope 
of: Tam really elder than my Grandmother, 
and am more Weather-beaten than a Veſſel 
that has made three Eaſt- Indian Voyages. 


; But, Sir, added Francian with a merry Air, 
if you had told us you were as much uſed 


as the Cordeliers . Porridge-pot, which they 


: have had above a Hundred Years, wou'd you 


not have given us a more lively Idea of 3 
ing, 


and at St. Ger mains Fair, there never was ſeen 


ſuch a Monſter as my malady: But what do 
vou talk of you? You: are ſolid Adamant, 
and threefold Braſs; the fall of a Mountain 
upon your Head. wou'd hardly diſcompoſe 


you. Lou alone cou'd people whole Colonies. 


All this is beſides the purpoſe, eries out 
_ Francion; and if yon don't make haſte up, 
Il puſh you up before me! Oh, Sir, fays 
Hort enſius, you are fuller of Ceremony than 
the Old Teſtament; you make me forget 


2 


— Une 


my Name as if I were a Pope; but if 1 
were to tarry upon the Stairs till the laſt 
Conflagration of the Univerſe, I muſt with- 
ſand an Adverſary that breaks my Head 
with Roſes, and ſuffocates me with the Per- 
fumes of Eloquence and Civility. Have a 
Care, ſays Francion, what you ſay of the 
Pope, for now we are at Rome we mult be 
circumſpect in ſpight of our Teeth, becauſe © 
there is a thing call'd the Inquiſition. 1 
1 value no Inquiſition, cries Hortenſius, tho 
ys Wl if vere more tremendous than ſome repre- 
ſent it, for my Innocence is my Head-piece, 
. und my , )) 
by Raymond that heard all the Ceremonies 
from his Chamber, apprehending they wou'd 
never have done, was forced to go out him- 
elf, and pull Hortenſius up by main force. Sir, 
ſays Francion, we ought to have an extraordi- 
nary regard for fo rare a Perſonage as Horten- 
fus, who is the unique Glory of Fancion. 
Oh! Monſieur Fancion, ſays he, (and turn'd ſo 
ſhort upon him he almoſt beat him backwards 
down the Stairs) pray keep the Epithets of 
extraordinary, rare, and unique, for the Sun, 
Comets and Monſters : I ſhut my Ears a- 
gainſt Compliments as I wou'd my Doors a- 
gainſt Thieves; let us rather talk of your 
Worth and Merit: *tis inconteſtable that 
you have more Eloquence than all the King's 
Council, and more Penetration than his 
Judges; you are wiſer than his Miniſters, 
and ſubtiler than the Jeſuits. Hortenſius, 
pray uſe your Capacity in extolling the 
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Virtues of the Count, ſays 'Francien, and let I ov 
me alone; what ſhall I ſay of him, (eries 
'  fdortenfias) or rather what ſhall 1 not ſy ? age 
Tie is the Pink of Paris, and the Lilly oil b 0 
Learning; if the reſt of Mankind were ſuch 
as he, the Univerſity wou'd be uſeleſs, and was 
Tatin and Greek wou'd be only marks of out 
Luxury, not of ſervice, to us. That's no 
mighty Commendation, Hortenſius, that you 
are pleaſed to give of Count Raymond, ſays 
 Francion, to ſay he underſtands neither Latin 
nor Greek; pray have more value for Lan. 
1 0 that have brought you in many a fair 
ound. 3 
As Francion urg'd this but in Jeſt, and af. 
ter a jocular way, Hourtenſius was not offend: 
ed at it; however, to ſhew his on bombaſt 
of Eloquence, he afſur'd them the Rooms 
were ſo full of Eſſences that he was ready to 
be drowned ; that the Grapes were ſo pro- Wl t 
digiouſly large that a bunch wou'd make Wl ', 
a Kingdom drunk and the ſmelling to but WI | 
one of the Husks wou'd iatoxicate a hundred 6 
thouſand Men, By chance Buiſon harping ] 
upon Fruncion's Amours, yes, ſays Hortenſius, 
the is the Luſtre of bath the Poles, and her 
Glory is in its Zenith now; for the having 
__ captivated Francion's Heart is a more ſignal 
Victory than any that Harry the Fourth of 
France, or the Prince of Orange had got: 
But yet that he was apprehenſive that by ſee- 
ing Francion he ſhou'd fall in Love himſelf 
too; becauſe he had obſerv'd that by med- 
dling with Beggars People got the Itch. 1 
„„ ve 


Love they came to Letters, where Horten- 
fur was-pleas'd ub a the [ignorance of the 
Age, and proteſted he had met with nothing 
ſo deteſtable as muſt Books were of late, un- 
leſs it was Phyſick and ſmall Beer; but as he 
was expatiating upon his own profound skill 
in ſo many unpardonable hard words, Fan- 
0 ien ſtopp'd his Career, and ask'd him if he 
von wou'd have other People talk as he did, 
0 with ſuch notorious Hyperboles, ſuch incon- 
1 gruous Similes? Why, continu'd Francion, 
an- this looks more like the ravings of a Man in 
all a Fever, or a Perſon in a Mad-houſe, not 

polite Converſation, What, ſays ZHorrenſius 
af to him again, will you find faults in the 
a: WW Sun ? I'fay that long ago I got the ſtart of 


it Mankind, and found out what they have ſo 
's WF curiouſly labour'd to inveſtigate Nature in, 
4 even in her obſcureſt receſſes : And as for 


thoſe that are of another opinion, I turn 
em over to the Turks and Inidels, which is 
the more numerous part of the wretched Sons 
of Adam. How's that pray ? Says Buiſſon, 
if the Pope is not of your Opinion then, he 
is as much an Infidel as Mabomet; you had 
belt have a care how you puſh the Conſe- 
quences of your Doctrine: Is it an Article of 
Faith to believe you write well? Hold 

your prating ſer vile Genius, replies Horten- 
fus with a ſcornful ſmile, I tell thee my 
Works are worthy of the greateſt Mens 
Cloſets in France; doubtleſs, or 0 8 Buiſſon, 
eſpecially when they take Phylick. © 
| Raymond fearing the Jeſt would run too 
high if it laſted longer, wav'd the Topic, 


and 


5 
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and entreated ' Hortenſius to ſhew em ſon 
of his Works that were ſo ſuperlatively pre. 
ferable to what the Writers of former Ape 
had perform'd. To the obtaining of whick 
favour Francion join'd his moſt preſſing En. in 
treaties.; and at length, Gentlemen, ſiys . 

!  Hortenfius, I will not trouble you with Let. 
= = ters, Madrigals, and Songs, or ſuch like ſro 
i ſhort Pieces, but will give you an account offi”? 
a Romance I have made that is as good as an MM"? 
entire Hiſtory ; for by the by, Sirs, my Di 
Dreams are more ſolid than the very Medi. a 
tations of the Philoſophers ; I will attempt] 
ſomething that never came into the imagina- | 

tion of mortal Man : You remember, 
Gentlemen, that ſome wiſe Men have main. 
tain'd the Plurality of Worlds; Tome placing 

them in the Planets, others in the fix'd Stars, 

and I am of opinion that there is one in 

the Moon. The ſpots that we fo plainly 

_ diſcern in her Face, when ſhe is at Full, I 
firmly believe is Terra Firma ; and that there 

are Woods, and Grotto's, and Caves, and 
Foreſts, and Hills and Dales, and what not; 

and the Parts that are more Reſplendent is 
the Sea, which admits the radiation of the 
Saun, as the gloſs of a Looking-glaſs, and by | 
its reflecting it becomes a Moon to us, as it 
may be we are one to her; I deſign to de- 
ſeribe the Capital Cities, their Force and 
Polity, their Laws and Language: There 
ſhall be wonderful Enchantments, and very 
proud, ambitious, blood-thirſty, Princes; 1 
will eſtabliſh a new Scheme of War, and 
invent Machines beyond the Art of 4:64 
5 . h  mneaes 
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that ſhall be of equal uſe to perpetrate 
a Deſigns, whether their World 
de above ours, or beneath it; for at preſent 
| have ſome ſort of heſitations about the cer- 
ninty of that Point. I will farniſh him with 
in Engine, whereby he ſhall paſs into the 
epicycle of the Moon in an excentric Line 


£m our Earth, where he ſhall meet with 


monſtrous Giants, and powerful Fortifica- 
tions, great Oppoſition, and inſurmountable *' 
Difficulties. He ſhall celebrate his Nuptials, 
ifter a long ſeries of Victories and Labours, 
with all the pomp and ſplendour of Tilts and 
Turnaments; his Captains ſhall run at the 
Ring upon the Equator one Day, and bait. 
the Bull in the Zodiac the next Day; 
Ariadnes Crown ſhall be the firſt Prize; 
and Virgo ſhall marry the Conqueror of the 
ſecond D 

it Butts with Sagittarius; he ſhall out-ſmoke 
Vulcan, and out-drink Bacchus , but drawing 
his Forces too near the Sun, I will make 
them all be ſeiz'd with ſuch a particular ſort 
of a Calenture, that Nature has exhibited. 
no remedy againſt it but Poiſon and a Pre- 
cipice : This is a rough draught, Gentlemen, 
x] what I deſign ; and I ſhall apply my felf 
with ſo much Earneſtneſs and Expedition, 
that I make no Queſtion but I ſhall finiſh it 
yery ſuddenly ; tho the Work cannot but laſt 


the. Word 88 
The Company were not a little ſurpriz d 
at ſo many and ſo elaborate Abſurdities; but 
to make the more ſport with Hort E 
. TE . Xtra- 


ay's Exerciſe. My Hero ſhall ſnoot « 
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is long as the Moon laſts, that is, as long as 
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Extravagancies, Raymond ſeem'd rayiffy 

with the nobleneſs of the Defi n, and wk 
inſtantly begg'd him to oblige them one Day 
with a more ample recital of the Draught he 
had made of ſo eximious a Piece. This is 
enough at preſent, ſays Hortenſius; but to 
run over my Intentions with ſome Brevity, 


pray remark this other which is new: indeed, 


or as the world ſeems fo ſtupendious to us, 

J will ſuppoſe that there are Millions of lef- 
fer Worlds even in the leaſt Matter that is; 
for as Quality is infinite, ſo I have ſabject 
enough for what Worlds 1 pleaſes I will have 
glorious. Empires in the head of a Pin, and 
Republicks upon the point of a Needle; 
Fl ſing the various Chances of their bloody 
Wars, and the unhappy Cenfequences of 
their conſtant Loves: Moreover, as Man is 
a World, I will ſhew where is the Empire, 
where the Kingdoms, where the Electorſhips, 
wher the Biſhopricks, where the Chancery, 
King's-Bench, Common-Pleas, all the Maga- 
Zines of Stores, and every Office that relates 
to a well. govern'd Power, or a formidable 


- Sovereignty ; I ſhall likewiſe ſhew from 


what Principles of: Polity- proceed the Ani- 
moſities between the Legs and the Arms; 
how the Veins are in A8fance with the Arte- 
ries, and the Marrow with the Bones. This 


is not all neither, Gentlemen; I have a fur- 
ther deſign in my Head that ſhall outrival 


Argenis and Charicle; I will make a Ro- 


- mance upon the Water, and build Cities 


upon the Ocean, infinitely more magnif 
cent and ſumptuous than ever yet came in- 
= | \ 00 


Book XI. of FRANC ION. vor. 


to the Pericranium of mortal Man: Rubies 
11d Diamonds ſhall be for the bare Founda- 
jon of the Manfions of my Tritons; I 
will uſe no Mortar, but diffolv'd Pearl; I'll - 
hve entire Foreſts of Coral, and ſpacious 
Plains of Emeralds, where Herrings and 
Grats ſhall lead ont their numerous Troops 
nglittering Battalions! _ 5 
As Hortenfius was running on at this into- 
table Rate, Hancion, to buoy him up, and 
teſtify his Aſtoniſnment and Admiration at 
ſich prodigions Undertakings, cry'd out, as 
ll over Rapture and Extaſy, good God, 
what glorious Inventions are theſe ? We may 
well pity our Forefathers, whoſe Under- 
findings were never bleft with ſuch Con- 
teptions, nor their Ears feaſted with theſe 
ions Relations ! Our Children will regret 
their tardy Births, tho they will have the 
atisfaftion of reading of theſe marvellous 
Things, How happy is Rome in having your 
Company? And what a loſs for poor Paris 
tat you have depriv'd her of fo ineſtimable 
i Treafare as your Virtue Knowledge? Alas 
alas, Sir, (cries out Hortenſius, as impatient 
(0 hear any Man ſpeak beſides himſelf) this is 
nothing to what I intend to ſurprize the 
World with; for I have ſo many of theſe 
komances in my Head, that I am almoſt 
erſecuted to death with them: One pulls 
ne by the Ears, and deſires my firſt Care; 


tan J have no ſooner ſet me down to be- 


zn, but another hawls me by the Sleeves, 

nd deſires the preference as the - nobler 

Work; then a third ſnatches the Paper Wo 
e 5 | under 
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_ perpetually teiz'd with them: I perfectly ſee 


wherever they waſhed their Hands, inſteac 


Treaſures and Perfumes. Thus it is with 


Hiſtory, if he coughs I look for a Romance 


— * 
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under my Pen, and remonſtrates to me that 
he well tend the moſt to the delight and in- 
ſtruction of Poſterity, and therefore merits 
my earlieſt Care and Induſtry. Thus am! 


them methinks like ſo many Hobgoblins 
Skipping about me. Well, I proteſt, faid 
Francion, this is humourſom enough, and 
brings freſh into my Memory again the Ideas 
of thoſe Fairies that are ſo civil to clean! 
Servants, that my Nurſe us'd to tell me 


of Dirt there was Pearl and precious Stones 
left in the bottom of the Baſon; and where 
they did their Needs, there was heaps of 


— y. . ]³ . AO ER 
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Hortenſius, if he blows his Noſe I expect: 


I own it is ſo indeed, reply'd Hortenſius, be 
cauſe I know you ſpeak figuratively, thereb 
meaning my wondrous Facility in writing 


I ſee you are no Changling, you will hay n 
your F but that you may ſee I am i de 
earneſt, Pll ſnew you the draught of my RoW"! 
mance of the Epicycle, and that of the br 
Coſmography of human Bodies, for I am 2 8t. 
bout two or three of them at the ſame time on 

and buſy my ſelf with as many ſeveral Afﬀairgcar 
as ever Ceſar did. i 
With that Hortenſius put his Hands in b Tr 
Pocket, and out came a Key, a naſty Hand gt 
kerchief, a pair of very old greaſy Gloves ld 
and a Paper as black as my Hat; he loo ed 
puer it, but it was not what he intended, {F!in 
he put all up again, aſſuring the Compamſ dor 
JJ 
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however, that he wou'd take ſome other Op- 
portunity of obliging them with his Sketch. 
The applauſes that every one was tickling him 
with, tranſported him fo far that he did not 
take notice of one Paper he let fall, which 
F-ancion took up with an intent of divertin 
the Company with it when he was gone. T6 
turn the Current of the Converſation, - Han- 
con defir'd the Favour of Hortenſius to give 
him his opinion concerning the Authors of 
the Times; why, you know that, fays For- 
ſenſius, as well as I do; there is no Man 
worth 3 yon have three or four 
Scoundrels at Court that are kept up in Vogue 
by ſome great Men, as arrant Coxcombs as 
themſelves ; they make now and then a Copy 
of Verſes upon a Birth-day, or a Song upon 
2 Ladies Wedding, and ſuch like little incon- 
ſderable Pieces: But alas, they never read 
my thing but the Aeademy of CO 
nd Copid's Garland, the Homers of Parnaſſus, 
md the Muſes Delight, Every idle Fellow 
now ſets up for an Author; and what with - 
Sealing and Tranſlating, gets ſometimes 
fread, but oftner Blows : for their ribaldry 
Stuff makes a ſhift to go off, when an ingent- 
dus Piece lies a Prey for the Rats : Tho yon 
cannot but be ſenſible that the Reaſon is xs. 
erident, as that more Men buy Sprats than 
Tronts, and Cabbages than Pheafants. A 
W riſcally Fellow that Was a Servant of mine 
had the Inſolency to write a Romance, and 
ledicate it to the Queen of England:; and 
tr he might paſs for ſome Body of Condi- 
ton at leaſt, tho not of Note, he hired a very 

Vor. II, „„ good 
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good ſecond-hand Suit to make a Figure in 
when he preſented it; but not appearing 
ſhabby enough for a Poet, he got no gratuity 
that Day, and never afterwards con'd raiſe 
Money enough to hire it again; and not 
daring to go as he was, he loſt the opportunity 
of expecting ſomething out of Charity at 
leaſt, .tho he had never- got any thing as an 


publiſh'd more Volumes than I have done my 
ſelf ; tho I think he never had any Vent for 
them, but at the Grocers and Trunk-makers: 
And what added to his vanity was, that the | 
Market-women publickly thank'd him for fur- 
niſhing them with Papers to wrap their But- 

ter.in when there was a ſcarcity of Colewort- 
leaves. But I think the Parliament ought to 
condemn him, and the reſt of that ſcribbling 
Gang, to drink under the Gallows, and from Ml { 
the Hands of the Hang-man, twice as much Ml t 
Ink as they have waſted in their Writings. MW 2 
But for a little quietneſs ſake, and out of 2 
common Charity, I will ſay no more againſt / 
them, left my Eloquence ſhould prove as per- 
nicious as the beauty of Helen to the unfor- 
tunate Trojans. Tho hereafter my juſt in- ih 
dignation muſt have tother fling at them ;M nc 
and ſince they are ſo unprofitable in the re-. '- 

ublick of Letters, I will get an Order to F. 
end them all to the Galleys, for an Oar 5 Cc 
fitter for them than Pen and Ink, 


This part of Hortenſiuss Diſcourſe ſeem di Co: 
munch. leſs unreaſonable to the Company than £4 
what he had entertain'd them with juſt be- 3 

i 


fore; not that it gave them a much more fi- 
| -— 1 3 vourable 


N _ 


vourable Impreſſion of his worth and learn- 
ing: But Francion being impatient to peruſe 
the Papers that were in his Hand, caſt his 
Eyes every now and then, which Hortenſius 
taking ſome notice of, at laſt knew them 


them, + pat Francion. O Sir, ſays Hor- 
tenſius, T'l 

reſtore me but them Papers, for they are of 
the laſt Importance to me: And, ſays Fan- 
cion, Who had obſerv'd there were ſome Leaves 


fo 

. with that went abruptly from him into ano- 
+ ther Chamber with Raymond, and read the 
to! Papers, wherein were all the Phraſes that 


ation ; after they had laugh'd a little amongſt 
themſelves, they return'd to the Company, 
os. nnd deſired to be inform'd who was the great 
of MW ind profound Author of that Piece. Horten- 


at WM iz; aſſur'd them with a very grave Counte- 
er- nance, that it was the moſt celebrated Man 


or- ſor eloquence that that Age had produc'd; but: 
in- ſhortly they ſhou'd ſee from him that he was: 
m; not the only Maſter of the Gardens of Far- 


re- aſus. I find your deſign, Hortenſius, ſays 


toll Fancion, for I remember when I was at the 
College -with you, you did your Reputation 
: ſenſible Injury by imitating Malherb and 
(oiſſeteau ſo much, as I have often aſſured: 


this new Author; for amongſt Friends, my 
| „„ good 
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for his own, and very earneſtly deſir'd them 
again: That muſt be after ] have done with 


give you any thing in the World ' 


torn out of a Book, I will give you any thing 
in the World let me but read them firſt ; and 


Hortenſius had us'd during the whole Conver- | 
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Raymond in your Abſence; and I find you 
are doing your ſelf the ſame Prejudice by- 
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good Maſter, we maſt follow the Beauties, 
not the Impertinencies, of Men: as I well 
remember a Servant of mine was in love with 
a Neighbour's Maid, and that he might paſs 
for a Man of uncommon ſenſe, he tore the 
Leaves out of my Wits Commonmealth, and 
ſo got them by Heart, and then ſet up for a 
Wit in his Miſtreſs's Company, and your 
n en 
With ſuch like Reprimands as theſe, Fran. 


eim exercis'd the poor Pedant's Patience; 


and adding ſome Geſticulations to his jocoſe 


Repar tees, by accident he took notice that 


Hurtenſius peep'd very frequently in his Hat; 
and being ſuſpicious that ſome uncommon 
Occaſton withdrew his Preceptor's Eyes to ſo 
unufual'a Place, taking a turn in the Room, 
he at length efpy'd an Opportunity, and 
ſnatcht it ont of his Hands; and in the Crown 
of it was a large Scroll of Paper, whereon, 
as fo many diſtinct Heads of Matter, were 
written Compliments at meeting, the Addreſs 
for an Aſſembly, weighty Diſcourſes upon 
various Subjects, jocular Anſwers, merry 
Repartees, Compliments of taking of Leave, 
undder every of which Subject was digeſted 
ſeveral Phraſes and Sentences, but as odd moſt 
of them as they were new : What, Aor- 
tenfius, (ſays Francion) is this all you have to 
ſay to the Company? Vou may e'en with. 
draw your Perſon; we fhall be all as well 
ſarisfy'd to the full in the reading them our 
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ſelves ; beſides, it will fave you ſo much 
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This unlucky accident put Hortenſius very 
much out of Countenance ; and Fraucion s 
Jeſting upon him ſo dryly quite put him be- 
ſides all patience; and he wou'd have gone 
away in that Pet, but having not his Lefſon, 
he was ata Loſs how to take his Leave: And 
Francion (unwilling to nettle him farther). 
told him with a friendly calm upon his Brow, 
dir, you ſee now that a natural Complexion 
is better than Art; and tho it may not have 
ſo ſarpriſing a Luſtre, yet it always pleaſes 
us more; and *tis ſo with the Beauties of the 
Mind an indifferent fancy of our own growth 
is more winning in Converſation, than the 
beſt things in the World ſtolen from others, 
and obtruded upon the Company for our 
own: And changing the Diſcourſe to his fabu- 
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them before, and paſſing ſome Compliments 
upon the Extraordinarineſs of the Conceits, 
they obtain'd from Hortenſius the Copies of 
his Collections of Compliments, and ſo he 
left them, pretty well fatisfy'd with his Ad- 
ventures in the main. C24 = 2D4h 

Hortenfius was no ſooner gone, but Frau- 
cioa began to examine the Purport of his 
Friend's Papers; and found it was a Medley 
addreſt to ſeveral forts of Perſons > where 
there were many very good things, but others 
again ſo pitifully concerted, that the Ble- 
miſhes far outweigh'd the Beauties: What 
was good they all knew from whence it was 
borrow'd, and the Impertinencies were all 
Hortenſius's, who preſum'd others might have 
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tous Hiſtories wherewith he had diverted 
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been as little well read as himſelf, and not 
diſcover his Thefts.—— . 

* Fr/ancion having made an end of his Papers, 
and found not a few Subjects of ſerious 
Speculation in them, notwithſtanding their 
Extravagancies, he carry'd back the Parcel 
himſelf to Hortenfius, without ſaying any 
thing to him of them, either good or bad, 
and perfectly reconcil'd himſelf to him by 
his high Commendations of ſome other things 
which he ſhew'd him. He was no longer on. 
the merry Pin, ſay or do what you cou'd; 

Love had recall'd his Thoughts to the Affairs 

of his Empire; and what gave Francion no 


Ws 8?)ﬀ little Perplexity was, that whenever he paid 


his Reſpects to the charming Nais, neither 
when they were alone together, any more 
than when Company was by, wou'd ſhe 
vouchſafe him any farther Marks than of 
| are never any thing that lookt like 
T 0 | 
He had now receiv'd ſome Bills of Ex- 
change, and augmented his Retinue, and 
made a very noble Figure. Raymond and he 
liv'd mighty great together; and as he really 
was a Count, ſo calling Francion always Bro- 
ther, he paſs'd at Rome for no leſs than a 
Marquiſs ; he paid his Miſtreſs the devoirs of 
Serenades, and always ſung himſelf to the 
Muſick, that ſhe might the better know 
whoſe Oblation it was ſhe receiv'd. And 
indeed what Woman cou'd withſtand a Gen- 
tieman” of ſo ſignal a Birth, ſo advantageous 
an Education, ſo general a Merit, ſo ſweet 
a Diſpoſition, ſo profound a Capacity, ca 
| | | = aa 
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that not only in ſome things, but almoſt 
every thing? Few ſang ſo well, none play'd 
ſo well upon ſuch variety of Inſtraments ; 
he was generous and brave; and when he 
had a mind to be ſerious, every word was a 


| Sentence 3 and when he had a mind to be 


jocular, he wou'd have made a Stoic ſplit 
with laughing : He had a very good Genius 
to Poetry; and no Man excell'd him in an 
eaſy, noble, manlike Expreſſion in Proſe. 
Rome was full of his Perfections, and every 
Man proud of his Friendſhip : No Man dar'd 
be known publickly to be his Rival; and 
thoſe that knew of his Addreſſes to Mars, 
thought her happy in ſo diſtinguiſh'd an 
humble Servant. Moſt People knew he came 


of a very honourable Family, and that he 
had Eſtate ſufficient to juſtify his Pretenſions 


to molt Women in France; and this Nais 
knew ; but fearing leſt he wou'd not venture 
upon marrying an alian, he might only 
divert himſelf with making Love a little, 


and then go Home agiin : this Apprehenſion 


of hers ſhe imparts to her old Friend Dorini, 


who acquainted Raymond with it, and both 
of them went together to Francion : You ſee, 


Brother, ſays Raymond, it is more than time 


that you come to a Reſolution, and no 
longer ſpin out your Time in mere Court- 
ſhip, Nais is rich and young, and you be- 


lieve her handſome, and ſhe has a value for 


you: Don't keep her any longer in Su- 
pence; if you can reſolve to ſpend the reſt 
of your Life with her, tell her ſo ; if other- 
wiſe, don't make her put off ſome other ad- 
| — 4 _ __- vantageous 
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vantageous Propoſals. She is too virtuous to 
be deluded ; and if you wont marry her, 

leave her, Deareſt Brother, cries Francicy, 
embracing Raymond very tenderly, if I durſt 
flatter my ſelf with any Probability in what 
you fay, -I ſhou'd be the happieſt Man in 
the Univerſe ; n which Dorini promis'd 
to do him all = Service that pollibly he 
cou'd, and that he did not apprehegd his 
Couſin Nais wou'd refuſe him. That very 
Day he broke the Ice to her, and ſome time 
afterwards Francion came himſelf and made 
his Propoſals to her; in ſhort, all things were 

Concluded on, and the Wedding to be cele- 
brated as ſoon as both their Affairs wou'd 
1 „ 

HBuancion having brought things to this 
wiſh'd for Succeſs, ſent an Expreſs to his Mo- 
ther to acquaint her with this welcome 0 
News; and having nothing now to diſquiet ; 
his Thoughts, he gave himſelf to all manner 
of Diverſions to paſs away his own Time 10 
agreeably, and make his fair Charmer do ſo 
too. In all the Entertainments he made, 

whether of Muſick or Dancing, or the more R 
manly Paſtimes of running at the Ring, ; 

' Francion ſhew'd himſelf ſo very magnificent 1 
and gallant that he won the Hearts of all 
the Italians; he and his fair Nais were the 
general ſubject of every Man's Pen; but a 
none of them all came any thing near what 
he writ upon her himſelf. Even Hortenſius 1 
invok'd his Muſe, and forced the ſacred Sil 

ters to help him a little; but his Maſter- | 
pieces were Acroſtics* and Anagrams, that 
V general 
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general height of Pedantic Poetry, which 
being every where freighted with Puns and 
Quibbles upon both their Names, gave no 
ſmall Occaſion of Laughter, and made a 
merry Interlude to the correcter Poems of 
the topping Wits. Francion wou'd fain have 
prevail'd with Hortenſius to write his Life; 
and that he might more eaſily perform it, 
be made him an offer of all his Memorials, © 
but he excuſed himſelf, and told him, no 
Man cou'd do that fo naturally as himſelf; 
Raymond was of the ſame Opinion, and 
preſs d Francion not only to oblige the World 
with a Hiſtory. that had ſo many {tr 
Occurrences in it, but with the reſt of his 
Works, that cou'd not but be highly ſatis- 
factory to every Body that read it, as well as 
zlorious for him that had compos'd them. 
Indeed, Sir, reply'd Faucion, I have not writ 
ſo many as you imagine; for a thouſand of 
thoſe things that paſs current upon the World - 
is the effects of my younger Studies, are all 
ſurreptitious and Forgeries : Beſides, at that 
time of Day who wou'd hazard that little 
Reputation he has among his Acquaintance, 
to be torn to pieces by every ſcurrilous Rea- 
der, and peeviſh Critic, to be made the 
Mayr game of the Coffee-houſes, and the by- 
word of a Lampoon? Ent pray, faid R - 
nord, lince you diſowa lo many, what are 
the Books you really did write??? 
One of them, ſaid Francion, was about 
Love, which 1 rather had a Mind to dedicate 
to Philemon, than that I did ſo; this I have 
talk'd to you of formerly; another I made 
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about a Year ſince, which is a Deſcription 
of rural Sports, with little Plays, and ſuch 
like : Diverſions; and the third is a jocular 
Account of my own Adventures, and the 
Title of it is the Errors of Youth ; for any 
others I know nothing of them; and even 
theſe too I hope my Friends will have ſome 
Indulgence for, in conſideration that they 
were the Product of my greener Years, In- 
deed once a Gentleman told me I had writ 
Jach and ſuch Books ; Sir, fays I, you don't 
know all yet, for I can ſhew you ſome things 
of mine that I made at thirteen Years of 
Age; you may count them too in the Num- 


ber of my Works, ſince you amuſe your ſelf | 


about ſuch. frivolous Matters. At this the 
Spark ſtopt ſhort ; and can you believe that 
even the Criticiſm deſcended ſo low as to take 
Notice of this Eſſay of my Youth ? One 
Day going to ſee a Friend in his Chamber, | 
met there, tho not with him, yet with a 
Friend of ours, and his Relation, who hapned 
to have no Knowledge of me, and as Fate 
wou'd have it, he fell foul juſt upon my Book; 
His Friend ask'd him if there was nothing 
of Life and Spirit, nothing at all humour- 
ſome or gay in it? Verily Couſin, reply'd 
he, they are but thinly ſow'd, and more 
ſparingly ſprouted, I deſired the favour of 
him to remark ſome Inſtances that more 
particularly ſhock'd him, and this without 
any concern imaginable; he told me very 

freely indeed, that in his Opinion the Author 
had buſied himſelf too much with School 
boys Tales: I told him then without chang 

92 ing 


ing Countenance, tho ſomewhat dryly, that 
it was becauſe it pleas'd me then, and I be- 
liev d might be diverting {till to many 
honeſt Gentlemen, provided they had had 
that Education, The Perſon was ſtruck all- 
of-a-heap when he found I was Author of the 
Book he had been cenſuring; and in ſome 
meaſure to repair his Fault he told me ſome 
things he admired in it, I proteſt, ſays Ray 
mond to Francion, that was mighty generouſly 
done in you 5 and I cannot but admire the 
neat Tarn of your Wit to let him underſtand 
who you were. A hot-headed conceited - 
Blockhead had fallen into a Paſſion upon it, 
and appeal'd to all Mankind from his Opinion 
but nothing can ſhake the ſtability of your 


noble Soul. Well, you have taught me two 


Maxims worth all the Sages of Greece. Did 


not you tell me in the beginning of your 


Hiſtory, that a reaſonable Man may be pleas d 


with hearing the Paſſages of Boys, ſince often 


we are delighted with the relations that Beg- 
gars, and the very droſs of Mankind, ſome- 
times make us? For tho I am feaſible that 
many things that I have mention'd will be 
reprehended as not fit to have been writ 3 


yet, with their Leave, many [Incidents that 
I knew to be true touched me; and I] de- 


ſign'd no other Beauty in them but their 
Naturalneſs, and knew them capable of no 
other. Not however that theſe ſevere Moni- 
tors of my failings, as haughty as they 
carry themſelves now, had given the World 
it my Age any proof of their Capacity at 
all; Or without going ſo far back, I w_ 
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be highly pleas'd that the teaming Scribblers 
of this preſent Time, that appear more 
variouſly in Print than the Moon in the 
Firmament, cou'd always exceed what I writ 
then with as little Time and Application as 
my Works coſt me. I have compos'd the 
quantity of Two and Thirty Pages at leaſt 
in print all in one Day, and that when my 
Mind has been ſo taken up with other Mat. 
ters, that I hardly attended upon my other 
Subject at all: At other times I have been ſo 
oppreſt with Sleep, that I had hardly any | 
Motion but in my Hand, inſomuch that if 
E did any thing well then it was mere acci- 
dent; for the reſt, I hardly ever wou'd be at 
the pains fo correct what I wrote. A Man 
has no Honour that writes an ingenious Book; 
and if he had, it is too vain and infipid to have 
any Charm for me. If with ſo little Care! 
facceeded ſo well, you may eaſily imagine that 
if I wou'd have exerted my ſelf I had per- 
form'd ſomething lefs to be deſpis'd. But as 
I naturally hate crabbed Speculations, o i 
cannot be very intent upon any Matter long: 
Our common Authors beat their Brains for 
Matter to write on; I only digeſt in order 
the Conceptions I have had ſome time in my 
Head before ; they don't weigh their Capa- 
city, they only ſtudy to gratify the Itch of 
Writing. If any of them think I mean this 
as a Challenge, I ſhall not give my ſelf the 
trouble to ſatisfy them; not but that I think 
a Gentleman may appear with his Pen in his 
Hand to do himſelf Juſtice as honourably 
ſemetimes as with his Sword: The ak HR 
| „„ tion 
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tion of Victory, as well as the Aſſurance of 
4 gallant Defence, being no more vain nor 
impertinent in the one Engagement than the 
other; tho I had rather have a noble Field 
for my Courage than my Scholarſhip ; not 
to ſubſtract from the Dignity of Learning 
neither, but not a Day paſſes wherein we 
have not ſome tolerable, nay, good things 
from Men without Principles, without Ho- 
nour, Conſcience and Integrity. Who then 
wou'd be vain of a ready, fluent, accurate 
Pen, if he has no other Qualifications to re- 
commend him to Mankind ? If my Enemies 
ire diſſatisfy'd with this Confeſſion, I ſhall 
trouble my Head no farther about it; and fince 
the whole fcope of the Book is jocular, they 


may e'en take the Commendations I give it 


my ſelf as fo many Jeſts more into the Bar- 
gain. Tho it might be an aſſurance to rea- 
ſonable Men that I am not vain-glorious, 
fince throwing my Book into the Worl 

without my Name, no Honour can redound 
to me, who am entirely unknown. It may 
be my Obſtinacy in concealing my ſelf will 
give ſome a greater curioſity of knowing 


the Author, but all their endeavours will be 


vain; and I hope none of my Readers 
will think me under an Obligation to tell 
them my name, fince I am an equal Stranger 
to theirs. If there is any Body to 'whom I 
owe ſo much Complaifance as to reveal my 
ſelf, it muſt be very intimate Friends, who 
know how to conſtrne my deſigns, while 


others wou'd only upbraid me with having 


ſpent 
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ſpent my time in trifles when I had fo many 
weighty matters upon my Hands. 
While Fancion was running on at this 
rate, Raymond liſtned very attentively to 
him; I muſt confeſs indeed, ſays he to him 
when he found he paus'd, that you have the 
moſt generous and noble Notions that ever [ 
remark'd in any Man, and I cou'd hearken 
to your Diſcourſe all the Day long; and yon 
advanced fo many admirable Topcis juſt now, 
that thoſe who read you cannot enough con- 
gratulate their own Felicity and your Favour, 
I am extremely obliged to you, reply'd Fan-. 
cion; but without jeſting, Prefaces are always 
; neceſſary, and ſometimes unavoidable: Many 
indeed never read them, and yet there it is 
that you muſt look for the Caliber of the 
Author, and the drift of his Work. Once 
a Gentleman told me when I ask'd him why 
he paſs d over the Preface, That he had 
read one, and that was enough, for he be- 
liev'd they were all alike; and that there 
cou'd not but be a great affinity between the 
| Title and the Treatiſe: If any Man that reads 
* my Book deſires a ſhare in my Value, he muſt 
not ſerve me ſo. That I ſhall be ſure to do 
(added Raymond.) But pray tell me what is 
your laſt Book? Why, a whimſical thing 
enough, repty'd Francion; I have finiſh'd 
it, but have not writ one Line of it; how- 
ever it is a very ſevere Satyr againſt ſome 
Perſons that I have juſt Reaſon to ſpeak freely 
of; and ſince the Style and Method are un- 
common, and the Nature of the whole ſuch | 
as no Title can ſufficiently expreſs, I have | 
call'd it the Book without a Title, which | 
| | e may 


In zy as properly be call'd no Title; yet I 
45 e pitch upon it for the Title, becauſe 
his MW it ſuits well enough with ſo fantaſtical a 
to WM Work. The Purport of it is to deſcribe the 
Life and Converſation of ſome of the moſt 
the eminent Men, who wou'd paſs upon the 
r[ WM World for grave, ſerious, ſtay'd, good 
en Men, yet are nothing but ſo many Hypo- 
ou Ml crites and Impoſtors: And purſuant to my 
W. Intention of Title and no Title, I will have 
n- WM 2; Dedication and no Dedication ; for on 


ur, Wl the ſecond Leaf of the Book there ſhall be in - 


*. Capital Letters, to the Nobility, and under- 
Ys Wl neath that, to the Nobility again. : 
ny You'll tell me 'tis no great Preſent indeed, 
is the recital of abundance of Impertinences 
ne WM that 1 have taken notice of in my time; 
ce but ſince they give me no handle to treat of 
ly WM better things, why may not 1 write freely 
id WM what they as publickly act? I ſhou'd dero- 
e- gate from my own Character if I did not 
re deal frankly and plainly; and if I had leiſure 
I | cou'd' {well it to a mighty Volume, by 


18 character izing ſo many who by their continual. 


it rollies (not to call them as yet worſe) ſeem 
0 to court the preheminence in my Book. And 
IS if thoſe whom I draw to the Life in my 
atyrical Entertainments are not as ready to 
laugh at tHeir own Character as I am in Com- 


meant; and when they have thus taken it 
upon themſelves, I may freely name them 
all afterwards at large: why then ſhou'd I 
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pany, they will get nothing by it, but more 
loudly to prochim they are the Perſons 
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trouble my Head to court the fayour of __ ; 
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who have fo juſtly render'd themſelves the 
Oblique of Mankind, and who may thank 


Fortune indeed for having given them Titles 


of Honour to cover fo many enormous Fail. 
ings. For you muſt conſider that I look up- 
on the World as a vaſt Comedy, and only 
reſpect the Perſons in it proportionable to 
their well ating that Part which is allotted 


them. For a Plowman that is an upright 
| honeſt Man, is preferable to a Prince that is 


a Villain : Virtue alone ought to conſtitute 
the Price and Value of every Man. Not but 


that I muſt own too that there are amongſt 


you ſeveral whoſe Merits vye Luſtre with 
their noble Births; but when they take care 
to make themſelves more conſpicuous to the 
World in that exalted Station than hitherto 
they've done, I ſhall not only dedicate my 
Books to them, but ſhall be a willing Sacri- 
fice to their Intereſt and Advantage. 
This is the Epiſtle Dedicatory that I de- 
fign to addreſs to the Nobility, which is 
hardly an Epiſtle, neither at leaſt not Dedi- 
catory, becauſe it is a Negative. Upon my 
Word, Francion, (faid Raymond) this is merry 
enough, and daring too : Men of worth can- 


not be offended at it, becauſe it no ways re- 


lates to then: But when will you ſet about 
it in good earneſt ? In a Day or Two I think, 


(reply'd Francion) but I don't intend it for 


the Publick no more than my own Hiſtory, 
which I ſhall begin as ſoon as the hurry of 
all my Affairs is over; for I can do nothing 


under any the leaſt Reſtraint; I write 4 
Sheet, and lug out my Lute by the Ears 


from 
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fom his. Hut, and ſolace my ſelf with a 
Tune; theſe are the agreeable Interludes in 
my Comedy; were I not then highly to 
blame to tranſmit to Poſterity Things fo 
little thought on, and fo crudely digeſted ? 

If [ have committed thoſe Overſights for- 
merly, I am ſorry enough for it aow, and 
will let none but my moft intimate Friends 
fe what I compoſe hereafter, I ſhall think 
my ſelf happy enough (added Raymond) 
provided I be of that number, as I queftion 
not but you will reckon me. By my Troth, 
worthy Friend, (reply'd Francion) you give 
your ſelf very ſerious Airs about a Matter 
that no ways merits it; for to delude you 
10 longer, I am none of thoſe wighty Scrib- 
ers you think for; thoſe things belong to 
the Gentlemen that have ſlept upon Parnaſ- 
ſu, and are grown grey upon the verdant 
banks of Aganippe, not to one inured to the 
Confuſion of an Army, and the horror of 
Drums. A pleaſant come-offt indeed, (cries 
I mond) don't think to prevent your Pro- 
niſe by fuch an humble Confeſſion of your 
ncapacity. Well, (ſays Francien) 1 am 
Il 5 when Count Raymond com- 
nands. . 

The World had a more advantageous 
minion of Fancion's Parts than to believe a 
yord of what he ſaid in that Affair: How- 
er, the preſent Poſture of his Affairs was 
ach as made him rather a Subject to write 
n, than allow him Leiſure to compoſe any 
ting himſelf; and as Hortenſius was eter- 
ally the ſame proud, conceited, * 

8 Ox - 


210 The Comical Hiſtory Book XI 


Coxcomb, they all reſolv'd, Raymond, Buiſſom 
Audebert, and he, to play him ſome pretty 

Prank for their mutnal Diverſion; and to 15 
facilitate the Matter, they got four High. | 
German Gentlemen of their Acquaintance, 
and that were arch Wags too, to join with 
them in their Plot, for Hortenſius had never 0 
ſeen them. One Day when they were moſtM} { 
of them together, in bounces Audebert ul 
well, what, Gallants, the King of Poland is; 
dead it ſeems, cries he, and the States have 
ſent ſome of their Nobles here; they arrivd 
this Morning, and every Body is ſolicitous 
to know which of the Princes of Tah 
the Man they pitch upon. 

Every one ſeem'd ſurpriz'd at the News, 
and proteſted *twas the firſt word they heard 
of it ; one nominated this Prince, t'other 
whom he thought the gallanteſt Man, a third 
wou'd have it his Man: Thus they were all 
divided. Du Buiſſon wou'd needs profer him 
ſelf to take a turn in the Town to pick up 
Intelligence; the Company thank'd him, 
and Politick Chat went on, till juſt as the 
were ſetting down to Supper, Fancion, Dori 
i and Hortenſius, at Raymond's Houſe, i 
comes Buiſſon with a very compos'd Coun 
tenance; well Gentlemen, ſays he, I have 
very extraordinary News to impart to you; 
every one ſeem'd impatient till he related it: 
at laſt, continues he to them, tis true, there 
are Polanders come hither, not to chuſe 
King, as was at firſt ſurmis'd, but to con 
gratulate one whom they had already cho 
ſen; and we were all wide in our Imagini 

5 tions 


tions concerning the Italian Princes, for after 
lll it is a French Man that they are come to 
xy their Homage to; a Man of ſuch pro- 
0 Learning, and conſtancy of Mind, as 
may re-eſtabliſh Juſtice amongſt them in its 


genuin Splendor, and by the ſagacity of his 


Counſels may promiſe Victory to their Arms. 
| poke with one of their Retinue, and he 
told me his Name was Hortenſius; and that 
the whole Kingdom was highly ſatisfy'd with 
ring a Man to reign over them that was de- 


ſcended in a direct Male-line, from an antient 


Conſul of Rome. Why this can be no other 
than you Sir, continued he, turning himſelf 
to Hortenſius. But is it Matter of Fact, re- 
ly'd the Pedant very haſtily? Let me die 
it been't, (added Buiſſon) and you will 
poſſibly ſee the Truth of what I ſay by more 
convincing Circumſtances than what I con'd 


fern, and that ſuddenly too. Upon this 


every one diſcours'd very: ſeriouſly of the 


whole matter, and after many Encomiums 
ion Learning, they all expreſs'd a wonder- 


ſul deal of Satisfaction at their Friend's ſo 


dorious advancement, inſomuch that the 


3 was ready to leap out of his 
in. | 


ir three Times in a half Moment: Perron, 


Fancion's Gentleman, was immediately de- 


ach'd to ſee what was the Matter; he came 
lying back again, Gentlemen, ſays he (quite 
but of Breath as it were) here are ſome 

MS Pol iſh 
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They had hardly half. ſupp'd when a Coach, 
nd Equipage on Horſeback, came rattling to 
the Door, and they knock'd like mad two 
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er infinitely than ours, they all wear Furrs 
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Poliſh Noblemen that enquire for a Frey, 
Lord, csll'd Hortenfius, This is you, (cri 
Francion immediately to Hortenſius) no doyh 
of it, ſays Audebert. I am aſham'd we ſupp! 
fo late, ſays Raymond, with all my Heart 
every thing is in ſuca Diforder I bluſh. Hy 
tenſius was juſt going to drink, but in th; 
height of his Tranſport let the Glaſs fal 
and ſpilt the Wine; well, if it be broke 
(ſays he with an equal diſdain and precipit: 
tion) the Matter is not much; but ho 
came I to be thus undreſt to Day? Wha 
will theſe Grandees fay to ſee me in ſuc 
a Pickle ? Why did they not ſend me 
notice a little ſooner, I cou'd then have 
taken Orders for a better Appearance, and 
Raymond' con'd have lent me his embroi 
der'd Cloke. No, no, ſays Raymond, i 
will be better for you to appear a little after 
the Mode of their Country; ſo all of the 
roſe from Table, and the Servants took a 
way, and ſet things a little to Tights, Ry 
mond ferch'd out a ſhort Cloke of a . Rok 
colonr'd Sattin, and lin'd with Farr, ſuch a: 
ſick People wear; here, put this on, fi. 
Raymond to Hortenſius, they will pay yo 
the greater Reverence when they ſee yo! 
thus accontred ; for as their Climate js cold 


The ſcoundrel Pedant was ſo tranſported with 
the Thoughts of his Grandear that he dic 
whatever they bid him; he ſet down in 1 
elbow Chair, and all the Company ſtoodſ 
round him bare-headed, to perſuade the 
Pal anders of the Diſtinction of his Quality] 

We | Raymond 


* 
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Lymond whiſper'd him in the ear to get his 
latin ready againſt they came in; for, doubt- 
eis (continued he) they will addreſs them 
elves to you in Latin, becauſe it is as fa- 
wiliar to them as their Mother-tongue ; and 
| am perſuaded, that the principal motive 
hey had to chuſe you was, their being af- 
fired how good a Grammarian you were, 
They had no ſooner pat themſelves in a 
witire of Reſpect, and made an end of theſe 
uſtructions, but up came the four Germans 
n Poliſb Dreſſes, with ſix Flambeaux before 
hem : the Man of the molt majeſtick Ap- 
arance amongſt them, reprefented the Am- 
bade, and he advancing to Hortinſius, 
mde him à profound Reverence, and after- 
mrds the other Three did the like; then 
ter a preliminary Congh, and a rhetorical 
froke to each individual Whisker, he began 
tis Harangue: Mortuo Ladiſlao Rege naſtro, 
Wirinceps Invictiſſi me, which he pronounc'd 
with a more elevated Accent, Poloni di vino 
mine afflati Te Regem fuffragiis ſuis ele- 
wut, cum Te Fuftitis & Prudentia adco 
mem defuntto credant, ut ex cineribus 
las guaſi Phenix alter videar# ſurrexiſſe. 
mc ergo nos tibi ſubmittimus, ut habenas 
legni nuſt ri ſuſcipere digneris, At the end of 
is the Amba ſſador made a florid Panegyrick 
pon Hfortenſius, where he ſhew'd himſelf 
qually a Man of Wit and Letters roo, 
mongſt other Particulars, he told Hortenſius, 
bit what chiefly mov'd his Countrymen to 
Witch upon him to fill the vacant Throne, and 
eceed ſo glorious a Monarch, was an antient 
Fo „„ Prophecy 


faithful Servant; and ſince you have put: 
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Prophecy much in Veneration amongſt them 
wherein it is particulariz'd, that a learnec 
King ſhould make Poland the moſt flouriſhing 
Country in the World; and by his incomy,, 
rable Works, that were juſtly the Admira 
tion of all Mankind, he was judg'd by ever 
body to be the Man. This Ceremony ended 
HFortenſius return'd their Civility with a ver; 

grave Nod, and ſaid, Per me redibit aure, 
Ata, Sit mihi Populus bonus, bonus ero Rex 
He would ſay no more at that Juncture, a 
. .deeming it very deregotory from theGrandey 
of Princes to be talkative, ſince one word o 
theirs was more than a thouſand of thei 
Subjects. With this moſt gracious Anſyet 
the Pol anders withdrew with nothing bu 
Marks of Wonder and Satisfaction; one 0 
them, as he went out, cry'd aloud, O mir 
culum mundi] O Rex Chryſoſtome gualis Par 
tolus ex ore tuo emanat ! Another of then 
aid, O alter Amphion quot urbes ſonus tu: 
Doc is æcliſicaturus eft ! Thus they retir'd wit 
nothing but Praiſes and Prophecies, that hi 
would undoubtedly be the Glory of thei 
Kingdom- Francion reconducted them, no 
a little ple d to ſee how naturally they ha 
acted their Parts: He was no ſooner return 
from waiting on them, but Buiſſon, coming 
out of a brown Study, where he ſeem'd te 
have been for ſome time, throws himſel 
down at Hortenſius's Feet, and with an ear 
neſt Tone of Voice, ſaid to him, O might 
Prince, be pleas'd to look upon your ver) 


Spoke in Fortune's Wheel, let me be one 0 
Ton 1 | SE your 
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your Creatures, and graciouſly beſtow ſome 
Place upon me, that I may live comfortably 
the reſt of my days. Here F-ancion pull'd 
him very roughly away, ſaying, I wonder at 
your Confidence to importune his Majeſty ſo 
ſon; I ſhould think you might have waited 
till he had been in his own Territories at 
laſt ; as tho his Majeſty would, like the ge- 
nerality of Crown'd Heads, give any thing 
that is ask*d, without conſidering what, or 
to whom: He has his own Subjects to oblige, 
ind muſt not hazard their Good-will, by any 
urticular Fondneſs of his own Countrymen; 
let them by your Services fee that you de- 
ſerve ſomething more, than that you were 
born in the Country with their King, If 
zuiſſon does not mend his Manners (ſays 
Hirtenfius very ſoberly) I will pronounce him 
mworthy of any thing, tho he ſhould beg it; 
ind that Francion merits ſomething, tho he 
hould deſire nothing. 3 | 

This being over, they deliberated whether 
Hortenſius ſhonld go back to his Lodgings or 
dot; Raymond was of opinion, that it would 
tot be proper, becauſe of their ſmallneſs; far- 
ther alledging, that ſince the euch would 


rn itink themſelves all honour'd by this Elec- 
ning ion, and therefore every one of them that 
d tq vas then at Rome, and could make any figure, 
nſelſchvould come and pay their Devoirs to him, 


o make the better Impreſſion upon the 

Minds of the Polanders; and with this he 
kft him in poſſeſſion of that Apartment, 
vith a Servant to help to undreſs him: They 


o 


gere hardly out of the Room, but Hortenſius, 
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to ſhew his Authority, calls for Audelrn 

and when he came, ke told him that he mul 
tarry that Night with him by his Bed. ſide 
' becauſe the Weight of his preſent Aﬀein 
would break much of his Reft, Audebry 

was glad of this, for being a little malicion 
in his Nature, he hoped, by keeping hin 
awake all Night, and filling his Head full « 
extravagant Notions, he ſhould make Hurt: 
ſis downright diſtracted by next Morning 
and then their Farce would be fo mach th 
more diverting, Friend Audeberr (faid Hy 
tenſius) did not you take notice that the 7, 
aul ers ſaid they had ſeveral Prophecies co 
cerning me? Nor indeed are they-at {| 

miſtaken; if you would conſult our Ephem 
rides, I qaeftion not but you would mak 


_ notable Diſtoveries. When we were at Pari 


don't you remember Fohn Petite Almana 
and Larivas; | am of opinion that they hit 
an eye to my Affairs, for they ſaid that ther 
fhould be wonderful Alterations towards thi 
Worth, and the Humble ſhould be exaltec 
Now what is more evident, than comit 
thus far for a King; and for my Humility 
vou are wy witneſs, that I was always n 
markable for being ſo. This is but Juſtice t 
your ſelf indeed (reply'd Audebert) and 
wiſh we had the S:byls Books, or Jouchin 
the Revelations of St. Bridget, the Prop 
cies of Merlin or Noſtradamus, where v 
could not fail of finding ſomething to ol 
preſent purpoſe * however, if they did 
dream of your Kingdory, yet fince you hat 
it, no matter. Oh, but they would wy 
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aſe to me (anſwer'd Hortenſius) in the Ma- 
nagement of all my Affairs; beſides, if, 1. 
knew what would befal me hereafter, * 
could order matters accordingly : therefore, 
if you expeR. any part in my favour, .run 
and fetch me the Revelation of St. Bridger, 
my Landlord has one, I was reading in it 
the other Night. Audebert, to carry on the 
Whim, went and bought one, to ſhew his 
readineſs to pleaſe him, and pretended his 
Landlord was gone ill to bed, and would 
not be diſturb'd. How! diſturb'd to ſerve 
me (ſays Hortenſius ſnappiſhly) that Raſcal 
Audebert, ſhall never have any Preferment 
under me; and yet | once intended to make 
him my head Cook, becauſe he dreſſes a Sal- 
lad very well. Then Audebert read to him 
ſeveral of the Prophecies,” which Hortenſius 
gave all poſſible Attention to, and if any 
thing bore the leaſt proportion with his Ad- 
venture, that he would read himſelf over 
and. Over twenty times, and mark it with his 
Pencil. At laſt Nature got the better of their 
Curioſity, and after having fallen upon their 
Candles and their Book (they were fo heavy 
with Sleep) and being no longer able to make 
any Remarks, Hortenſius went to bed, and. 
commanded Audebert to lie with him: Bur 
he modeſtly told him, that was too great an 
Honour, he was not uſed to that Familiarity 
with Princes. Well, well (aid Hortenſiuf) 
you ſhall do it for once, becauſe I have not 
yet been crown'd, and I adviſe you not to let 
flip the Opportunity: ſo to Bed went Aude- 
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bert, and they ſlept both of them, as if it had 
. been fora Wager. N „ 
The next Morning Audebert got up and 
dreſs'd himſelf, in order to wait upon He- 
tenſius when he ſhould pleaſe to get up: the 
Servant and he both help'd dreſs. him, but 
when it came to the putting on his Shirt, 
Audebert pretended that Ceremony belongd Ml ! 
to him, becauſe the King of France has his t 
Shirt always put on by the Perſon of the 2 
greateſt Quality that is in his Bed-chamber; Wl » 
but in pulling off Hortenſiuss foul Shirt, there In 
was ſo powerful a Hogo came from his Car. !: 
caſs, that it almoſt ſtruck Audebert down MM ( 
who began now to repent of his Quality. a 
Hortenfius perceiving ſome Diſſa tisfaction in A 
his Face, and imagining from whence it n. 
might proceed, faid, Well, Audebert, thö dc 
being a Prince alters us ſtrangely ; methinks I hi 
ſmell like Alexander, for Hiſtorians ſay he fo 
was of a rank Odour. Then, indeed (reply bu 
Audebert) you {ſmell from Head to Foot, if (i: 
like mighty Men; for if your Arm-pits ſmell Bu 
like Alexander, your t'other end ſmells lik W 
Darius, for he had formerly been a Letter 3: 
Carrier. You are a Wag, Sirrah (ſays HM are 
BN tenſius) but I forgive you, inaſmuch as Ring Ju 
3 have always their Jeſters about them to male pli 
3 them merry. He had hardly done ſpeaking,W ( 
| when in come Raymond, Francion, Buiſſu be 
ä and Dorini, to pay their Devoirs to Horten ¶ cer 
- » fius,' and know how he reſted : He told themWere: 
the greateſt part of the Night was pass ind 
away in reading of the Prophecies of St. Brid i tate 
get, and he ſhew'd them what he had mark di don 
| a5 
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15 ſpeaking of him. This gave them all freſh 
Aſſurance of Merriment enough; and as he 
had been uſed to greater Extravagancies of 
his own, than any were in the Romances, 
they knew nothing of this Adventure would 
ſeem wonderful to him. 

While Francion was gravely diſcourſing with 
him about the particular Hints that were in 
theſe Prophecies, Buiſſon interrupted them, 
and ſaid; Sir, your Highneſs, an't pleaſe 
your "Majeſty, pray which of theſe Terms 
muſt we uſe to you, for I would be particu- 
lar in my ReſpeRs.. After my Inauguration 
(reply'd Hortenſius, with a Smile that rhark'd 
| an inward Satisfaction) you muſt uſe the 
Appellation of Majeſty, till then your High- 
neſs will do well enough. That muſt not be 
done by any means (anſwer'd Raymond) with 
humble Deference to your Majeſty's Opinion; 
for ſince we know you are choſen, we cannot 
but give you the Title. Well, Gentlemen, 
(ays Hortenſius) if it muſt be ſo, be it ſo: 
But, Buiſſon, what would you have more? 
Why, an't pleaſe your Majeſty, then (ſays 
Buiſſon) I would. defire to know if when you 
re in the Throne, you will not execute 
Juſtice impartially ? Who doubts that? (re- 
plies Raymond:) Well, but what of that? 
(ays Francion :) Why, (anſwers 32 if 
he puniſhes Vice as he rewards Virtue, ſome 
certain Bailiffs and a Tooth-drawer are in 
great danger of being ſent for over to Cracow 
ind hang'd. I tell thee, Buiſſon, I will imi- 
tate the King of France, and pardon Injuries 
done to me when I _ oet Hortenſius: and 
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o let you ſee how much I am improv'd by 
reading, I give you, my Friends here, all! 
have, after the Example of Alexander, and 
keep only Hope for my ſelf. At this: rate 
I ᷑deſiga to continue; fo that he that writes 
the Hiſtory of my Government, ſhall have 
matter enough to make it the moſt celebrated 
5 Piece that ever was: And for your part, A. 
debert, you are a ſenſible and a curious Man, 
Jwill entertain yon by me to write down all 
my Maxims, my Sentences, my Bpothegws 
or facetious-Sayings ; and you ſhall lie at wy Ml | 
Bed's feet, for if I wake in the Night, and“ 
ruminate upon ſome weighty Matter, my no- f 

| 


ble Thoughts and extraordinary Flights wil 
be totally loit, which will be a great weak- 
ning to the Republick of Letters; and 1 am 


poſitively reſelved to ſpeak nothing but Wit: 
What, an't pleaſe your Majeſty (ſays Buiſn) Ml ©* 
if you want the Chamber-pot: hold your ” 
prating (ſays Hortenſius) I don't ſpeak o 
you. Our Friend Audebert ſhall keep a Jour- T 
nal of all my wiſe Sayings; the privatet “. 
Family that is, keeps an Account of their Ex 0 
pences, and ſhall: the Meditations of Princes ! 
ene in Oblivion? Well, Aud.“ 
bert, 1 will enlarge your Patent, you ſhall *? 
be my Hiſtoriographer. But what Salary! m 
Encroach not upon Generoſity (reply'd the ” 
King of Poland, with ſomewhat. a diſpleasd BY 
Tone) I muſt ſee the Condition of my Tre! 
ary, before I grant any Settlements. A. 
this Raymond told him, he would quicky 80 


Y *:-- ;have an Opportunity of ſatisfy ing his Cu th 
FF =  .riolity in that point, becauſe they had in, i? 


ey : 


„ Fauited An 
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vited the Polanders all to dinner. This he 
approv'd of very well, being defirous to learn 
what Eumour they were of, and fo proceeded 
to equip himſelf in a more magnificent min- 
ner by much than the Day before: however, 7 
over his ſumptuous Apparel he wore the ſame. _ 
ſhort Furr Cloke as rents; tho his Hat | 
was tack'd up after the exacteſt Method of 
He was no ſooner gone down into the great 
Parlour, but the fonr Germans, dre ſz d up like 
. Pulanders, came in, and ſaluted him with the 
profoundeſt , Reſpect imaginablez and tho 
much entreated, as modeſtly excus'd -them- 
| ſelves from fitting down at Table with their 
Sovereign; but Hortenſius taking the upper 
end, and ſsveral places, being left empty on 
each hand of him for Diſtinction ſake, the: 
whote Company took their places towards 
the lower end. There was no diſcourſe at 
Table but ia flattery of the new King of Po- 
land; every word he 4aid was admired as an 
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= Oracle, and they puſh'd the Humour fo inge- 9 
ces nioufly and fo far, that Hortenfus believ'd BY 
4. every thing; nay, his new Hiſtoriographer 


dal was order'd by the Company to riſe every 
minute from Table to write down Sentences z 
thei and had it not been in ſome meaſure to oblige 
aal them, and maintain his own Character, he 
en- had fo many in his Dinner, that he had roſe 
ar hungry from a very ſamptuous Enter- 
tainment. The Cloth was no ſooner taken 
iway, but a great many French Gentlemen, 
in- that Raymond had made. privy to the Affair, 
tea came in to wait upon Hortenſius, and pay 
= i him - 
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him their Devoirs as a King, and their Conn- 
tryman. In the mean while Dorini went to 

Nan, to acquaint her with the whole Deſign, 
and deſire her leave to permit all that Com- 
pany to ſpend an Hour at her Houſe : ſhe 


_ readily conſented to it, as being of a gay Tem-. 


per, and her Kinſman Dorini came and told 


Francion of it; wherenpon he addreſs'd him 


ſelf to his Poliſi Majeſty, and ask'd him if he 
would vouchſafe the Honour of a Viſit to 
one of the ,moſt celebrated Ladies of Hal). 


Hortenſius was very willing to accept of that 
Diverſion, ſo they had three Coaches made. 


ready for the whole Company. But the 
King of Poland was for quitting his little 
Furr Cloke, becauſe the reſt of the Poli: No- 
Slemen had none on; but Raymond, who had 
ſtill ſome Influence over him, notwithſtand- 
ing the Pride and Obſtinacy of Hurtenſiubs 
Temper, gave him to underſtand, that that 
would argue a Levity in his Majeſty ; and 


that there ought to be a Diſt inction between 


the Sovereign and* the Subject, and at preſent 
that would be a very peculiar: one: fo into 
the Coach ſtept our Poli Majeity, with his 
Nobility, and Audebert, whoſe Charge re- 


quired a continual Attendance at his Maſter's 


Elbow, becauſe of regiſtring his Apothegms, 


The reſt of the Company follow'd as Atten- 


dants; every body's. Eyes were upon theſe 
- ftrange-dreſs'd Gentlemen, and moſt con- 
cluded it a- Maſque that was going to dance 


ſamewhere, yet wonder'd it Thould be at ſuch 


a diſtance from Carnival-time, + + 
| , Nai 
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Nis receiv'd them very gallantly, and had = 
invited fome Ladies of her Acquaintance to 


” take part of the Droll, and ſee the new 
King of Poland, who was fo civil in his turn, 
as to refuſe a Chair till all the Ladies fat 
© WW down: as for the Men, they ſtood out of re- 
g . pet to the Fair-Sex, and to honour in ap- 
d . 1 a 7 
pearance fo puiſſant a Prince. Mars, addreſ- 
ling her ſelf to Hortenſius, ſaid, ſhe was very 


glad to ſee ſo great a pitch of Honour and 
| Dignity conferr'd upon a Man, that, without 
doubt, would make the World happy: Here 
we fee the Care (continued ſhe) that Provi- 
dence takes of Mankind, fince Scepters are 

* made the Reward of Virtue and Wiſdom. 


e And what is equally worthy your Reflection, = 
4 We, (anfwer'd Buiſſon) is hon things =» 
| grow like Pyramids turn'd topſy-turvy; Ri- So 


vulets become vaſt Seas, an Acron a mighty 1 
Oak, and our King, that was yeſterday no- 4 
thing, is now a powerful Prince : he is the 
reverſe of Dionyſius; for of a King he became 
a Pedagogue; and our Pedant that was, is 
now a magnificent Monarch Learn to ſpeak 
with reſpect of Princes, (reply'd Horrtenſius,) WM 
but Youth will be giddy, raſh, and imperti- ID 
nent. I deny. not the Meanneſs of my Ex. 135 
traction, but you needed not have mention'd* 
it: what is paſt, ſhould be forgotten, as tho 
it had never been at all; we ought to believe 
Fortune is overſeen ſometimes. How many 
great Kings have been taken from the very 
dregs of the People? What was Tamerlane buta 
Swineherd ? Agathocles was a Potter's Son; and. 
that his People ſhould ſee the Elevation of his 
% 4 © Gone 
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Condition, did not make him bluſh at the 
meanneſs of his Parentage, he had Earthen- 
Ware always ſet on the Sideboard-table a. 
mongſt his gold and ſilver Veſſels. Every 
one knows Auſonius was a good Author, and 
he in a Copy of Verſes has, Fama eft fiti|ibus 
cœnaſſe Agathoclem Regem, &c. But without 
going ſo far backwards, one of our Kings of 
Poland was a Day. labourer, and his wooden 
Shoes are kept ſtill in the Treaſury, in per. 
petual Memorandum of it: However, this is 
not neceſſary, and thoſe that know me, know 
IJ came not from any ſuch abject Parentage;. 
nay, who knows but in time it may come to 
light, that I am far another Perfonage than. 
What they take me for? How many People, 
pray, (continued Hortenſius, with ſomewhat 
an aſſur'd Tone) have been long thought 
nothing but Shepherds Sons and Shepherds 
Daughters; but at laſt have been prov'd the 
Children of mighty Kings, and famous He- 
roes, All Romances are full of thoſe Contin- 
gences, and the Incidents of my Life are ſo 
many and ſo wonderful, that I make no 
doubt but in time I ſhall be proved to come 
of the Race of Princes, who having had ſome 
wonderful Dream of my being in time a 
mighty King, as now I am, expos'd me in 
my Infancy, - fearing my future Grandeur 
might prove prejudicial to their Ambition or 
Authority; but Heaven won't be eluded, its 
Inſpiration cannot lie, and my Heart ſuggeſts 
to me more and more that I am of fome 
- Royal Family; for I am ſure no Man ever 
deſired fo much to be a King as I did. 1 | 
. ; 85 our 
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Your Poliſh Majeſty is highly in the right- 
n- WM (ys Francion) and we may not be long withe+ 
a. Wont full Aſſurance of the. Nobility of your 
ry WD:(cent,. for the Year of the grand Jubilee is. 
d rot at hand, then all People will come to- 
»s Mconfeflion ; and as Princes do marry - ſome- 
ut times privately, they will more readily [do 
of MW Juſtice in an Affair of this nature, fince your 
n acquir'd Dignity will make them proud of 
r. your Alliance. I have been credibly inform'd, 
is that the laſt Jubilee there were ſeven ſove- 
W. reign: Princes own'd their Children that they 
, Had turn'd ont of doors, after they had made 
away with their Mothers. O Nefarius (cry'd 
out Hortenſius, as aſtoniſh'd) Prob Deim at,; 
hominum fdem! But I find no Sentiments in 
my Soul that make me ſuſpe& ever came from 
the Loins of a Man that could perpetrate an- 
Act of ſo execrable a Ferocity. But taking. 
notice that his Hiſtoriographer Audebert was 
engaged in diſcourſe with Buiſſon, he made 
him ſeveral ſigns with his Head and his Hands. 
to commit to writing his remarkable Say ings. 
At laſt he ſaid to him, pray obſerve, here. 
paſſes curious Matter for profound, Specula- 
tion; I have omitted nothing but the Latin, 
an't pleaſe your Majeſty, and as it was A- 
1s, 1 thought ——— What! Af. me no- 
Aſſes (fays, Hortenſius very haughtily) Aua: 
nius, L. aid — learn to ſpeak correctly 3. 
mult 1 be always in{truQting you ir the Latin 
Tongue? And with that he repeated the 
Verſes over again for Audebert to write: 
r down, and at the end of every three Words, 
repeated them again, ſay ing, have you done? 
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Still as if he had been dictating an Exerciſe W of 
to his School-boys; Well (ſays Buiſſon) 1ſt 
know but three Words of. Latin, Simia ſem- (a 
per ſimia Take but notice (ſays his . Ml: « 
Ji Majeſty) of this arch Wagg. Yeſterday, ¶ liv 
when theſe worthy Noblemen made me 1 he 
tender of their Crown, I thought I wanted WW th: 
nothing of Royalty but a Jeſter, but now 1 me 
find I am provided. Theſe Repartees caus'd a Her 
great deal of Lavghter amongſt the Company; WW the 
for tho the Ladies did not underſtand Latin, Nor 
yet every one had a Friend to interpret it to MW he 
them, as Francion did to his adorable Nais. ber 
Bur, to put Hortenſius upon ſome diverting Mm: 
Sabject, Nais told him, that ſhethad been al Re 
ſured he had begun ſeveral ingenious Ro- Meſ:: 
mances, and deſired to know if he would not N na 
continue them, He told her very gravely, Hand 
he had now other Affairs that tended more Wyof 
to the Benefit of Mankind, and had no time N tio 
but for Action: he muſt extirpate the Orro- que 
man Race, and gather freſh Lawrels from Wand 
off the 1dumearn Plains, therefore reſolv'd to Hof 
be at the head of a very formidable Army is Wing 
ſoon as ever he came into Poland. Pray 
then remember me (ſays Buiſſon) I only. beg of. 
a Troop of Horſe by Sea. Well, well (ſays NM 
Hortenfius) you ſhall have it; tho 1 fancy you Wiles 
had better put in for the Place of Merry Iny 
VVV ⁵ mF8 
=» *Francion apprehending that the King of Nau 


r 


Poland might be too far exaſperated by the Mind 


GSGibes and Jeers that Buiſſon put upon him, Mhipr 
chang'd the Diſcourſe, and defir'd his Majeſty But 
to honour the Company with a ſmall or (ay 
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e of what Method he would uſe in the Admini- 

I Wl firation of his Affairs. To oblige the Ladies 

- Wl (ays Hortenſius) and give theſe my Subjects 

I Specimen of what Government they muſt © - 
, WM live under, I will firſt let you know (and here 
abe beckon'd to Audebert to be ready to write) 

d thit my Kingdom conſiſts partly of Sword 

I WM men, and partly of Men of Letters; for as a 

2 MW:rave Man obſerves, to make a People happy, 
they ſhould-have a Philoſopher. for their King, 

„ Wor at leaſt a King that is a Philoſopher : here 
obe look'd over his Shoulder to ſee what Aude- 


ert was doing; therefore to repel a little the 
martial Spirit of the Coſſacks, I will have a 
Regiment of Poets from Paris, that ſhall * 
eſtabliſh: an Academy for Poetry: and Ro- 
mances; and as others treat only of Love 
and Arms, mine ſhall run upon Taxes, Im- 
poſts, Exciſes, Courts of Judicature, Elec- 
tions of Diets, and ſuch like Matters, and 
queſt ion. not bat the Tricks, Shifts, Cheats 
and Briberies, that are uſed in all theſe Poſts 
of a Kingdom, will afford as great Variety, 

and as mach Matter to dilate upon, nay and” 

is profitable Mythology, as any of the Tales 

of Caſſandra, Clelia, Cleopatra, or Artimenes. 

My Captains ſhall write Romances of Bat 

tles and Bloodſhed, my Nobles of Honour, 
my Gentry of Love, and the Merchants of 
Traffick. Thus, in a little time, by the in- 
duſtry of the Pen, all Men will become wiſe, . 
ind al! wiſe Men valiant; and with that he _ 
tipp'd the nod upon Hiſtoriographer Audebert. 

but with humble Submiſſion to your Majelty* 
(lays Nas) there ſhonld be a | 
„ . | about 
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about Commerce, for Money we know is the 
very Vitals of War, It may be, Madam, 
(added Buiſſon) his Polip Majeſty, intends his 
. Wiſe Men ſhall live upon Meditations, and 
the Warriors upon the Spoils of their Swords; 
and who would drive a Trade, that could 
ſubſiſt as plentifully without it? Wilt thou 
never learn Manners? I know thou canſt not 
with Diſcretion: (reply'd Hortenſius with a+ 
diſdainful Air) You have a Troop. of Horſe! 

0, You ſhall have a Pied Coat and a Fool's 
Cap (added he with an angry Countenance,) 
When Nais interpoling, ſaid, your Majeſty 
ſhould have more Compaſſion for his Infirmi. 
ties, ſince very wiſe Men, in the opinion of 
the World, would appear very weak in your 
Company; and ſhe did not doubt but his 
great Care and Capacity would provide for 
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all things in their proper Sphere. You ſpeak Ml Þ 

like a wiſe Womad, Madam, (reply'd Hor- MW | 
renfius) and 1 am confident you, had the God- t. 
dess, of Beauty for your Mother, and the I a: 

.. Goddeſs of Wiſdom for your Nurſe; and I r: 
With that he look'd hard upon Audebert. fi 
But, Madam, (continued his Poliſh Majeſty) t. 

as vou were ſaying, for the promoting and B 
encouraging of Trade throughout my Do- I 
minions, I will put out an Edict, whereby t 

Wit ſhall be current Money, and all my Sub- ar 

jects merry Companions. If a Man has no fe 

22 Money, for an Epigram he ſhall have a modeſt I ol 
"- _ Breakfaſt, or if it be Evening, a pint of Ale I be 
and a Pipe of Tobacco; for a Song he ſhall ar 
have a double Proportion; for an Ode a Day's WM ih 
chearſul Expence; and for a Poem a Week's d) 


: Entertain- 
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Entertainment, waſhing and lodging. With 
theſe collected Piects he ſhall pay his Chand- 
ler, Butcher, Brewer, Baker, and Landlord: 


for a Novgl, or ſhort Romance, the Author 


may command an entire Suit of Clothes; the 


longer” the Work, the better the Suit: and 
thus ſhall Wit be rewarded, Commerce im- 
prov'd, Mens Underſtandings enlighten'd, and 
all Neceſlities ſupply'd. As for t e executive 
part of Juſt ice, becauſe Men are but Men, 
and therefore will be 1 E will have it 
the matter of 
fact is not evident, the Parties ſhall draw 
Cuts for it: in matters of but ſmall Moment, 
the wiſeſt Man ſhall have it, becauſe I will 


good and expeditious; for i 


always encourage Wiſdom. For the Promo- 


tions in my Army, no Man ſhall be a Cap- 


tain that can't ſay Amadis de Gaul without 


Book; no Man ſhall have a Regiment that 
has not writ three Romances in Folio, for by 
that time they muſt know ſomething; and 
as for ſubduing the Turks, I have ſo many 


rare Inventions of fiery Chariots, Bombs 


fill'd. fall with Stars, Carcaſſes of Comets, Pe- 
tards of Conſtellations, flaming. Saddles and. 
| Bridles: In a word, I will out-do Caligula in 
Thunder, and fo terrify theſe Barbarians, 
that they ſhall' all throw down their Arms, 
and ſubmit to me as ſomething infinitely. 
ſuperior to Mahomet. VII have Machines 
of poliſk'd. Cryſtal, to reverberate the Sun- 


beams in their Eyes, and make them blind; 


and I intend to contrive them ſo that they . 
ſhall have the ſame Effect by Night, only | 
dy burning a Faggot behind them; the 
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Horrors of their Confuſion will only heighten 
the Acclamations of my Army; thus will the 


TIerror of my Arms be ſpread over more 
than Chriſtendom in one only Campaign. 


Every one was highly pleas'd with the No. 
velty of his Inventions, and might juſtly 
affirm they never heard the like in their 
Lives before, and but from him cou'd never 
expect ſo much again. But Audebert, that at 


Bottom was as great a Wag as any of the 


Company, ſaid, well, this Alteration of a 
Man's Condition brings a mighty Alteration 
in the Mind too; now my Maſter bravely 
reſolves upon all the Toils of War, and yet 
when I knew him firſt he proteſted he wou'd 
never go into an Army, unleſs the Guns were 
charged. with Cypreſs-powder, and Sugar- 
plumbs for Bullets, and prim'd all. with 
Paulvil. Well, well, faid Hortenſius, then 
was then, and now is now; beſides, when 
Heaven makes us Kings, it gives us Hearts 
of Kings; my Cauſe is juſt, therefore I need 


not fear; beſides, I can do like ſome other 


Princes, fend my Armies abroad, and tarry 
at home my ſelf: My Head is to guide what 
their Hands muſt act. 3 8 ; 


In the interim the Ambaſſadors were lay 


ing their Heads together; and | Frantion, 
that was, their Interpreter, acquainted the 


King of Poland that they were a little.dif 


ſatisfy'd with his Reſolution of making ſo 


univerſal a Change in the Adminiſtration of 


Affairs; for that their, Countrymen are ex- 
treamly jealous of their Rights; and that 
nothing ſhocks them more than the Appre - 

7 © *Vöin;5 henſtons 


henfions of Innovation. When we come 

there, ſays Hortenſius, we ſhall ſee what's to 

de done; tho I queſtion not but if they 

ire ſuch Scholars as the World ſays they 

zre, nay, if they bat underſtand Latin, I 

fear not convincing them as eaſily as this 

worthy Aſſembly, of the validity of my 

Reaſons, and the Benefit of my Inven- 

tions, % N = Sl Ton 
One of. the Ladies that came to wait up- 

on Nais was very curious to know if his 

2ifp Majeſty had no thoughts of marrying ; 

which Fancion imparting to him, Hortenſius | 

id, he did believe indeed there were ſome N 

nice Ladies in Italy that had a Mind to be a 1 

Queen, but he lik'd them not; he were re- 

ſolv'd to have a Daughter of England or Den- 

mark, that had Virtue and a Maidenhead, as 

well as Wealth and Honour. This being 

communicated. to the Ambaſſadors, they 

hid he need not have made that Exception 

zgainſt any Wife, for it was the Cuſtom of 

the Country, for Reaſons that they deſired 

to be diſpenſe d with for naming, that when- 

ever their Kings married one that paſs'd for 

a Virgin, all the Men of the firſt Quality 

were oblig'd to lie with the Queen the firſt 

Night, That's abominable and infamous, 

(cries out Hortenſius) and I'll never ſuffer it,; 

beſides, J have read twenty Boeks that treat 1 

of the Pol; Affairs, and never met with one an 

Word of this Cuſtom : you muſt not look —_ 

von 4 Man's Picture, ſays Nats, to know | 
wherher he has a wry Noſe or not, you 
muſt look upon his Face; fo that if your | 
1 | . Books, 

| * 
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Books are wrong, that ſignifies nothing to the 
Conſtitution of the Government. The Em: 
baſſadors aſſured him that the Noblity woud 
never conſent to the aboliſfling. of ſuch a Cuſ- 
tom as that was, becauſe it tended to their 
Pleaſure in the Enjoyment of a fine Woman, 
and to their | Intereſt if their King never 
marry'd, in as much as theirs was an elective 
Crown; which they preſum'd might be the 
Original-of that Cuſtom ; for by keeping 
their Kings ſingle they were more at leiſure to 
follow the War, and cou'd not make an Inter- 
eſt whereby the Crown ſhould in time'come 
to be Hereditary. The Polity of the Thing 
was commerded on all Hands; but the 
Women ſided with Hortenſius for the lying 
with his own Queen the firſt Night at leaſt. 
Buiſſon told him he need not be very ſcru- 
pulous about that Matter, but e'en marry 

when he lik'd, for he wou'd find all Women 
alike ; and that when his royal Conſort ſhoud 
be in Gemivi (for he had ſtudied Aſtronomy). 
he wou'd certainly be in Capricorn. 
Thus the Aﬀembly broke up, and. took 
their leaves of Mais, except Francion only, Met 
who tatry'd behind: There was ſuch a con- {ii 
- courſe of People flock'd about the Coach to bm 
ſee this Monſter of a Monarch, that it was tr 
admirable; ſome. laugh'd at him, others 
wondred, and. Hortenſius took it all as ſo 
much incenſe to his new Grandeur; and 
being very well pleas d with his own Perſon 
himſelf, he imagin'd every Body elſe wou'd 
be ſo too. As ſoon as he came Honie, he 
lock d himſelf up With his Hiſtoriographer. cre 
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to ſee what he had entred into his Diary, 
and corre&t what Miſtakes he had committed. 
Francion diverted his Miſtreſs with the ac- 
ount of all- Zortenſius's Extravagancies 5 and: 
tho in his preſence- they were forc'd to put: 
i reſtraint upon their Mirth, yet now they 
were at liberty they. laugh'd their fill, But 
vs they had other Buſineſs together, they 
quickly fhifted the Scenes of their Conver- 
ition, and from laughing fell to makine love. 
Mis was fo ſenſibly touch'd with Francion's 
Proteſtations, that in the Tranſport of her 
Mind ſhe put her Hand in her Pocket, and 
pall'd out Horiander's Picture, and gave it 
him, withal aſſuring him that ſhe wou'd . 
ot harbour any thing that ſhou'd make him 
believe ſhe thought of any Man but himſelf, 
He made ſome difficulty of taking it at firſt, 
ind vow'd he was no ways jealous of her; for 
5 ſhe had done him the honour of giving him 
her Word, he cou'd not but be ſatisfy d; 
however, he kept. the Picture, and gave it. to. 
tis Friend Raymond when he came home. 
Tho Nais was abſolute Miſtreſs of her ſelf, 
yet ſhe wou'd not but conſult with her Rela« 
tions about her Marriage; and tho they were 
bmewhat* averſe to her matching with @ 
Stranger, yet they-ſeem'd to approve her 
choice, becauſe ſhe wou'd do juſt what ſhe: 
It, and not what they ſhou'd adviſe. Han- 
on had been to viſit ſome of them, but 
they were not to be ſo ſoon perſuaded, 
notwithſtanding Dorini was his Friend in the 
Matter, and introduc'd him to them. , How- 
ever, Matters were carry'd on fo far, _ 
9 - : | ; EYE "Sq: +0 e 
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a the Wedding was concluded to be kept in fix 

- Day's time. Our Lover thought it very long 

and to make the tedious Hours ſlip away with 

leſs Anxiety and Diſſatisfaction, he was force 

to have recourſe to Hortenſins's Maggotz; 

having met him at- night, he made him ſup 

in the ſame State as he had din'd, and after. 

ward put him to Bed with the ſame Cere 

mony and Reſpet. The Ambaſſadors ask d 

him when it would be his pleaſure to ſet for. 

- wards* on his Journey -to take the Reins of 

the Poliſb Government into his own hand; 

for they languiſh'd extremely after his Pre. 

ſence ?:He told them whenever they would 

but Francion interpos'd, and humbly intreated 

his Majeſty to do him the Honour to be 

his Wedding, which would.be now in five or 

_ fix Days; and after that was over, he would 

wait on him thro' France; as likewiſe all the 

: French' Gentlemen that were at Rome, then 

he would travel like a King indeed, and hay: 
a numerous Army inftead of an Equipage, 

King Hortenſius was reſolv'd to be at the 

Wedding, what Arguments ſoever the Am- 

| baſſadors urged for the Neceſſity of his begin- 

ning his, Journey; and after many Remon- 

ſtrances, he told them flat and plainly he 

would tarry to ſee Hancion married, tho it 

' coſt him ten of his beſt Provinces, At this 

the Ambaſſadors turn'd about, and were 

trooping off without Ceremony or Civility, 

Nas taking his Anſwer in contempt of thei 

Crown and Country. Hortenſius made then 

be call'd back again, and ask'd them whi 

made them ſo diſſatisfy' d? They told 8 
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ut ſince they had met with him, and - diſ. 


ong, barg d their Duty to him, both as Ambaſſa- 
wings and Sabjects, they expected to-be'lodg'd 
orc al: the Houſe with him; for it reflected upon 
0's em, that he would ſtill be waited upon by. 
| ſup is own Country mea, and. not by his Sub- 
fte. eas and Vaſſals, when there were fo many 
1 5 them there for that intent and pufpoſe; 


xing often at his Elbow, they could better 
we the Means of practiſing his Inclinations, 
nd thereby infinuate themſelves into his Fa- 
four and Good-will. If that be all, (ſays the 


Gentlemen, I will go and lodge in the Houſe 
with you, ſince there is not room here; and 
with that dreſs'd himſelf, and went along 
ſith them home, where they honogr'd him 


narch'd off without beat of Drum; and pay- 
ig their Landlord but half his Money, told 
im, their Companion that was in Bed would 


the Maſter of the Houſe went up to him, and 
bed him if he was not to'defray the Ex- 
fences of thoſe Gentlemen, as well as of him- 
ll, Horrenſins ſaid he was not going yer, 
ut they are gone (reply'd the Maſter) what, 
there not one Poli} Gentleman in your 
Houſe ? (ſays Hortenſius:) How, Polanders ? 
Here never was but four Germans (reply'd 


this morning early; and as they had reſpected 
him as their Maſter, he look d upon him for 
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lledging farther, that by the opportunity of 
ing of Poland) here bring me my Robes, + 
ith the beſt Bed in the Houſe. The next 


orning, putting. on their uſual Clothes, they 


itisfy the reſt. When Hortenſius was awake, 


the Maſter) and I tell you they went away 


P : 


| : was an honeſt Gentleman, and would pay 
them: however, he would fee them boti 


* 
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and would have bis Money for his Lodging 
and other Charges, ay marry would he; anc 


at which the Maſter of the Houle ſeizes the 
reſt of Hortenfius's Robes; and While the 
Were conſulting how to diſpoſe of them, in 


bis Paymaſter, In the middle of this Diſpute be 
tween Hortenſtus and his new Hoſt, who ſhoy|, 
come in but his old Landlord, who bad trac 
him out from Raymendis thither, and call'd hi 
aſt the Villains and Cheats he could think of. 


with that lays hands upon the Furr Cloke, 


comes Audebert, who ſpoke to the Man that 
came to Raymond's to enquire for him, and pi. 


ſuſpecting there might be ſome noiſe about a 
Matters, haſted after him to Hortenſius; andre 
when he had Diverſion enough in the Affi ao 


he told both the Landlords that Hortenfuf H 


fatisfy'd, if they would leave him his Clothes 
Ay, but (fays Hortenſius) prithee tell them tha 
Tam a King, and that you are my Hiſtorioge 
pher, and that I can confer Honoors and ot 
Places upon them, that will make them re-M g 
ſpectt me ſo much the more. We'll wait ail 
fitter Opportunity of managing thoſe Matters th 
(ſays Audebert) get up and dreſs. „ 

As ſoon as Fortenſius was ready he put ou B 
a Cloke like, other People, and wou'd not de 


wear the Furr'd one, becauſe be had no b. 


Polanders attending on him,; and on they 
jogg'd, Audebert and he, to wait upon Roy Ml ( 
mond and Francion, and all the way they if 
went Fortenſiis was very penſive and melan-W | 
choly ; and being come into the Room to 
| = -F Ray mond 


= 
1 


Ryymond and Francion, he made heavy Com- 
olaints of the baſe. uſage he had met with 
from the Polanders, and without being a- 
de to aſcribe any tolerable Reaſon. The 
Reaſon. is evident enough, reply d Francion, 
yeſterday you drew, up a. new. form of 
Government, and they are the People of the 
World the moſt tenacious of their old 
Rights and Cuſtoms ; and befides that, you 
hou'd have taken a noble Houſe for them, 
and furniſh'd it according to your ewn Dig- 
zity, and given the principal Perſon amongtt 
them your Picture ſet round with large 
Diamonds, and golden Chains and Medals to 
all the others; this is what Princes do now- 
days ; this wou'd have ſhew'd a generous 
noble Soul; you woud have won their 
Hearts for ever. I don't remember (replies 
Hortenſius) in all my reading to have met 
with this Method Jon preſcribe, Don't tell 
ns of muſty, old, moth-eaten Books, ſays 
Francion 5 the beſt Book you can read is 
Mankind, and there you will find it never- 
otherwiſe. I ſcorn the Follies of the, Faſhion, 
ys Hortenſius, 1 ſteer. my Courſe as the 
Antients did; and as I had nothing to give, ſo 
they ſhou'd have waited. till I had an oppor- 
tunity*. of demonſtrating my Gratitude : 
But pray your opinion upon the whole :. In- 
deed Jam much afraid, ſays Francion, that 
being gone in ſo much haſte away before 
you, they deſign. to miſ- repreſent you to the 
Government, or elſe chuſe ſome other Per- 
ſon as they go along. What if I wrote a 
Letter to the Government to let them 3 
| 1 oo 0 


Were ten Days ago, merry with our Friends 


* 2 * —_— 
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of my coming, and prevent their proceedin 
to any farther, Ele&ion that may be-prejudi 
* cial to my Affairs? That will be in vai 
oy d Hancion; for as they are deputedt 
. chuſe, ſo you muſt have been preſented Ha 
 Tthemicand them: ene: 
This cut Hortenſiu to the very Heart My! 
but Raymond comforted him up with ten 
ing him what Cares and "Feoubics attend 
a Crown, how the Subjects enjoy theif pe 
"Reſt and Eaſe, and Tranquility; whilſt 
King's Breaſt is eternally torn to Pieces wit 
Fears and Jealouſies, Factions at home, or. 
formidable Enemy abroad: he is betray'db 
his Cabinet-Countil in the times of hi 
greateſt Need; Parliaments will grant n( 
Supplies, but to the Money-Bills they tad 
one for diminiſhing the Prerogative, and en 
larging their own Authority; is it not better 
added Raymond, to be free and eaſy, as 0 


and Maſter of your ſelf, than a Slave t 
every Miniſter that can adviſe or may betra 
you ? Four General fights a falſe Battle 
your Army is routed, your .Exchequet 
drein d, your People murmur, and you are 
almoſt undone ; your Admiral takes wrong 
Mea ſures, your Fleet is ſunk, your Enemies 
invade your Country, take your Towns, and 
then - turn you out of Doors : Remember 
Hortenſius, that Seleucus told the Meſſenger : 
that brought him the Crown, that he that 
knew the Miſeries it cover d wou'd not ſtoq 


to take it up. . 


Ti 
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This Diſcourſe was very moving and effica- 


call'd The Contempt of the Vanities of the 
Wirld, and diverted his Thoughts a little, 
while the reſt of the Company had theirs in 
urious other Subjects 
Francion finding the dejected Spirits of his 
pedant wou'd not, for ſome time at leaſt, aſ- 
ord any matter of Mir th, he betook himſelf to 
the endearing Converſation of his beloved 
Mais; and to make the moſt they cou'd of 
flortenſius, he inform'd the Players of all his 
tanſactions in the College, which in a little 
time they digeſted into Form, and acted it 
it Nais's Houſe, Where Hortenfius ſaw ir, but 


leve he was the ſubje& of the Farce. 5 
The next Day the ſame Comedians acted 


any one that underſtood the Italian Tongue 
mas at no loſs to comprehend it. The Day 
ifter there was a Performance by Actors of a 
more diſtinguiſh'd Character that had a 
mind to tread the Stage. Faucion, Ray- 
nond, Audebert, Buiſſon, and two other 


In an Invention of their own, and play'd it 
it Nais's. The whole was made up of Songs 
that all of them knew, and which they had ſo 


ho all of them written by the moſt 
| cele- 


cious upon the Mind of our late Monarch; 
ind to diflipate ſome ſmall Clouds that were 
not quite blown away, : he:tgok up a Book, 


hd too good an opinion of himſelf to be- 
mother Piece at Raymond Houſe, but of a 
rery different Nature; it conſiſted of ſeveral. 
Languages, tho ſo blended together, that 


ench doping had perfected themſelves 


<p: as to be ſo many Diſcourſes Dialogue- 
Nile: T 


28 
. 


Comedy that all Nations might eaſily unde 


-ſort of Gallantries, yet he was not withou 


. Hortenfſius,. who ſeeing every Body diſpos 
for Mirth and Gaiety, forc'd himſelf to be ii; 


held it up, and faid, the Philoſoper w. 


Ground; and beyond all peradventure 


l 

celebrated Pens, and ſet to Maſick by 1M , 
moſt accurate Maſters of the. Age, P. 

. Incoherence of ſome of the Songs made th . 

next Diverſion to that of the Harmony, be y 

cauſe it appear'd fo much the more odd, nM 

out of the way; tho ſome of the phlegmatic b, 

-Jtalians did not reliſh it by any means, of ;1 

having no great Judgment in the French Ver it 


fification, But to make them amends, ti 
next Day Fancion entertain'd them with th 


ſtand, for every thing was ſaid by Signs A 
and as he had acted it once before at Pari or 


in a vefy. little time he taught all his Com 5) 
panions their Parts perfectly well _ 
Tho much of his time was ſpent in theſſf w. 


leiſure Hours to pA away at his Charmer 


and ſealing of Writings, all of them wer 
invited to Supper at Nais's; not forgettin 100 


a good Humour, tho at preſent they did n 
pay him the Homage he had lately had, whe 
King of Poland; and reſolving to puſh Win 
and Wit about, he fill'd a Venice Glaſs thi 
Was made in the Faſhion of a Gondalo, h 


doubtleſs in the right on't, that {aid th: 
the Veſſels were ſafeſt that were upon dt 


meant ſuch as they were; ſeeing .4u4cv lo 

going to drink, he cry'd out haſtily, have WW. 

care, don't put good Wine into à bad on 5 x 
| C 5 Wnat 
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what, reply'd Audebert, do you think I am 
going to pour it down your Throat? Hor- 
tenſins finding he was worſted at his own 
Weapon, waved that Subject, and attack'd 
him another way? look you here, Auds- 

il , ſays he, there are three Partridges, 
mo there were but two in the Diſn; I deny 
eri, fays Audebert; Fil prove it, replies Har- 
tens, and this brought ſome Eyes upon 
WM them : There is one, ſays the Pedant, point- 
ing to one of the Partridges with his Knife, 
ind there is two, ſays he, pointing to the 
other; now (added he) One and Two is 
Three; at which the Company were pleas d 
to laugh; and Hortenſius ſang, Fo triumbe: 


N r eee . \ - a _—== 
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added he, pray make free your elf with the 
third; this put the Pedant doubly ont of 
ICountenance, for being not only out-witted, - 
bat depriv'd of his dividend. in the Hollow. bit, 
ſor he was no ſmall Epicure. when at other " 
Peoples Tables; and the Company return'd 

the laugh to his diſadvantage: However, as. 
Revenge is ſweet, and his Belly demanded 
ſitisfaction for the Injury it ſuſtain'd by his 


nel When the Fit was over, ſays Audebert, by © ä 

YOU your leave, Mr. Doctor, there is nothing be- q 4 
fer ond Demonſtration; with that he takes one MM 
nu pertridge and gives it Buiſſon, and the other 
_ he put upon his own Plate; now, Harten, wh 13 


r rinion of his Wit, I muſt do my ſelf Juſtice, 
re as Hort enſi us aloud, ; and the time will not 


e long firſt I hope; however, to ſhew my 
nemies Lam in perfect Love and Charity 


5 vitn them, Fil drink their Healths, and ſa 
what ald for a-Glaſs of Wine; it was hardly 
Vor. Il. „„ 


down | = 
24 £ 
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in his double Portion: The Table was toc 


4 : ? "MF * 


242 The Comical Hiſtory Book XI. 
down his Throat when another Courſe being 
ſerv'd upon Tible, it happened there was x 
Diſh with four Pigeons juſt before Hortenſus, 
with that he briſled uplike a Cock in the 

Pit, and wiping his Mouth, Audaces fortuna 

ju vat er he) and taking up his Fork, 
Facile eſt jam copia Regni. Every one fat ex- 
pecting what wou'd come of this, but were 
not long puzled to gueſs: For he took one 
of the Pigeons and gave it 2 wo of the 
- Gentlemen that had jeer d him, with repeat. 
ung one and two is three; then he gave ano- 

Cher to Audebert and Buiſſon, repeating ſtill 
. one and two is three; then he took the other 
two, and put them on his own Plate, ſaying 
dne and two is three; at this every one wa 
leas'd, they at the Fancy, and Hort enfu 


long for every Body to ſee it, but the Laugh 
ter waked their Curioſity, and When the 
Affair had been related to them, they applaud 
ed Hortenfiuss Wit; but he cramm'd on, anc 
for in return to all their Encomiums, ſaid 
Magnus ingenii Largitor Venter. When tit 
Deſert came in, Hortenſius obſery'd that ne 
to him was only dry'd Apples and Pear 
but on the other fide there Was nice we 
Sweetmeats ; ſo after a ſmall pauſe, well, 
proteſt tis admirable, (ſays Hor 1 loo 
ing upon the Window where the Sun ſhone 
that that vaſt and glorions Body of the 50 
ſhou'd move fo round, and round, and round 
and round, and at every time he ſaid fo, | 
gave the Diſh of Sweetmeats a turn, as if on 


ly to demonſirate the motion of the " 
wo 
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till at laſt he got the beſt on the fide next 
WH himſelf, But Audebert ſuſpecting a Trick, 
et him go on with his Show, and at laſt ſaid, 
hy there is ſomething more particularly 
WM wonderful, and that's the nocturnal Motion 
„of the Sun, he moves, and moves, and moves, 
- ind moves, till the next Morning we find 
e him juſt as he was the Morning before; 
ie Wl and while he was ſpeaking, Audebert turn'd 
be the Diſh round the Backway till his own 
Sweetmeats came before himſelf again, and 
making a jeering Bow to Horrenfius, Rid, 
Magnus ingenii Largitor Venter. This had put 
the Doctor quite beſides himſelf if he had 
not almoſt gorg'd himſelf with the beſt of 
every thing before, and wou'd have been a 
greater Trial of his Fortitude and Refigna- 
tion than the Loſs of the Kingdom of Poland. 
Gaiety and Love duly reliev'd each other, 
nd Fraucion acquitted himſelf fo gallantly, 
both amongſt the Ladies, and amongſt the 
Gentlemen, that he gain'd as great a Value 
nd Veneration from the Tralians as he had 
imongſt his own Countrymen. Morrenfing, 
at wou'd let flip no opportunity of ſhewing 
Is Parts, had hardly the Patience to hear the 
Tune play'd, but ſtill in Raptures ſhew'd 
ow much he was pleas'd, and at laſt cry'd 
at, all the motions of our Souls are but 
arts. of Muſick; Humility is the Baſs, Pride 
the Treble, Anger is the Tenor, Revenge 
de Counter Tenor, Prudence beats Time, 
Mature is the plain ſong, Art the Quaver, 
tief is the Stops, and Friendſhip Sym- 


aony, 
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This Whim of Hortenſius diverted. thi 
Company a little; and to make a little more 

n Vanity and Self- conceit, they 
all very earneſtly deſired him to oblige them 
once more with a particular of his appro- 
priating the Parts and Qualities of Muſick 
to the Affections and Paſſions of Man's Soul, 
which he very readily. conſented to, - beliey. 
ing that they all admired him, and 10 indeed 
they did, but not as he pleas'd himſelf with 
Hain er de. 

The Company being now broke up, and 

 Hortenfius, with. the. reſt of our gallant 
Frenchmen at Raymend's Houſe, Francia as 
him what was his opinion of 1Vazs? And if 
he did not envy him the Felicity of ſo 
charming a Miſtreſs? Hortenſius, who had 
not Manners enough to. forbear ſpeaking 

what he thought, told him very e 

that a Widow was but a ſecond-hand: Diſh 
at. beſt; and that a young Cava lier as he was, 
ſhou'd be able to chew his own Meat, ang 
not wait for his Meal till another had ſpit it 
out upon his Plate; beſides, upon every little 
Pique or Diſguſt the Ghoſt of the forme 
Husband is conjur' d up to be a Witneſs how 
good and how loving a Wife ſhe was; ay 
he wou'd have dy d, poor Man, God ud 

bis Soul, before he wou d have given me a 

angry Look, or debarr'd me of any thing 
had a Mind to, let it coſt never fo. much 
and this Peal the rings in your Ear, when ſh 
can't wheedle you out of any thing, that he 
5 8 3 | rien 
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Friend Francion as Will quickly thruſt her for 
mer Hogbaod out of her Mind, For my 


part (ys Francion). 1 don t lee the diſadvan- 


$26 marry ing a Widow, they AF ex- 
they are Proof-pieces that did not ſplit i in 
the Arlt Firing... A Wife I could not- 

without; and if one Man has had her be- 
fore me, J. have had a thouſand before her, 
put that and that together. However, no- 
thing - cou'd on Francion from this 


Match; he was tisfy'd of his Felicity, 
ad Þ deere Dear it, if any 


and had Prudence 
thing ſhou'd fall out more than he expected. 


He grew weary with the rambling Life he 
had led for ſo many Years paſt, and reflecting 


ſeriouſly upon Matters, he found it was more 


than high Time ary he ſhou'd Jake FP and | 


ſet tle e 1 f 4 


ptrienc'd.. in all the end. arments of Love. * 
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2s 3 theſe two real. Friends were 
diſcourſing over their Affairs, on 
a ſudden came in to them one 


IB Sezpneur Bergamin, that Francim 
had been acquainted with ſom: 

| Time, and had a kindneſs for, 
| becauſe he was a very jovial Fellow]; he fe. 
ceivd him kindly, and wonder'd: he had 

made himſelf ſo great a Stranger to him, 5 
| - | he 
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he had let ſlip ſome favourable opportunities 
of merriment that cou'd not now be re- 
triev'd, and ſo gave him a ſhort account of 
their Diverſions, as well of their own acting, 
as of that. more particularly relating to the 
King of Poland, Bergamin was not fo igno- 
rant of what paſs'd at Rome, but that he 
knew the greateſt part of that Farce, and 
aid he. was heartily ſorry his other Affairs 
had .depriv'd him af ſo many happy Hours, 
Well, favs Fancion, ſince we can't recal 
what is paſt, let us make the moſt of what's 
to come: Put you on your uſual facetious 
Humour, and I queſtion not but we ſhall 
| have laughing enough ſtil, Thus far Fan- 
cion was in the right, for Bergamin was one 
of the pleaſanteſt Men in Rome ; he had for- 
merly belong'd to the Stage, but cou'd ſettle 
to nothing long; he had made himſelf fo per- 
ſe@ in his Trade, that he cou'd act a whole 
Comedy himfelf without any other help than 
change of Clothes; his preſent way of ſub- 
fiſting was by frequenting Whores, and ſuch 
ſort of Cattle; he diverted them, and their 
' Cullies, and himſelf too, and wou'd pimp for 
any Body that was generous. He had Wit 


particular, he had no Patron, nor no Penſion, 
ſo of Conſ:quence- pretty poor. He was 
one of them that dine well ſometimes, but 
never ſup; becauſe the. great Ones there ne- 
ver ſup in publick, and for his own Kitchen 
It never. had any Fire in it, Formerly he 
bad liv'd: plentifolly in- Fancians Company, 
but by ſome accident had diſcontinued the 

„„ Acquain- 


it will; by applying himſelf to no Body in 
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. Acquaintance to both their Diſadvantages, MW | 
and at preſent ſeem'd a little cloudy, and out 
of order; and after the firſt Civilities were 
paſt, he told him he wanted a word with him Ml 

about a very urgent Affair; and taking him 

te the Window, Raymond. kept at a diſtance 
from them, not deſiring to know more of 

* his Friend's Affairs than he was willing to 
communicate to him. Bergamin ask d Fran- 
cion, if he had not late ſeen the charming 
 Emelia, an Italian Lady that he had got ac- 
- quainted with ſince his being at Rome? Fran. 
£108 ask'd him in return, if he did not know 
what every body knew at Rome, and that 
was that he was going to he married to Nas 
And that after the ſigning of a Contract he 
_ did not think-it expedient to viſit any other 
Ladies. What you have promis'd. to Nais, 
fays Bergamin, I know is pablick enough; 
bur it is not more binding than what you 
have promis'd Emelia, tho not before ſo many 
Witneſſes; for the firſt. Obligations put it 
out of our Power to engage our ſelves a ſe- 
cond time. You ſurpriſe me mightily, ſays 

. Francion, in talking thus to me; and yon 
ſurpriſe me infinitely, replies Bergamin, in 
pretending to be ſurprisd at What 4 ay. 1 
am in no manner whatever under any Obli- 
gation to Emelia, ſays Francion ;, ſhe pretends 
you are tho, replies t'other, inſomuch that 
you can't marry Nats, as you imagine. Ber- 
gamm ſaid this with a very compos'd Coun- 
tenance, and Francion took all for a banter ; 
prithee dont put your Tricks upon Travel. 
ters; I Was born before yeſterday; 225 
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s, W my Friend Raymond ſhall participate of this 
at Droll. Tor, J i a ad ka cs : 
re Raymond came very gladly up to them upon 
m the firſt Summons, and was very uneaſy to 
m W ſe they were fo ſerious, both their Counte- 
ce nances remarking ſometking extraordinary. 
of W This Bergamin, ſays Francion, is the plea- 
to WM ſanteſt Dog I ever came near in my Life; 
. he wou'd: fain perſuade me that I promis'd 
's WM Zneclia Marriage. Raymond, that had heard 
c- MW ſomething of the Lady, ſmil'd at it. But 
1. Bergamin aſſur d them over and over again 
that it was ſo; and that Nais had con ſeſs d 
at it to him, and her Mother deſir'd the Favour 
of him to wait upon him, and acquaint him 
de (with it, hoping he wou'd not be ſo ungene- 
r rous, and not only that, but perjur d; and 
„ here he ſhew'd the ſtrength of his 3 
in repeating a thouſand fine Things, which 
1 his own pregnant Wit apply'd very home; 
ud to this he added a certain Air of an Actor, 
it . with the Geſticulations of an Orator, that 
e- ik it had been upon any leſs ſerious Sübject, 
i had been a perfe& Farce in it ſelf. 
d Fancion cou'd not tell whether he ſhou'd . 
1 WF. avgh at him, or be angry with him; how- 
erer, he told him that the more he talk d of 
- WH that matter, the more he ſhew'd him how 
's excellently well he cou'd counterfeit. He told: 
franc ion he had play'd thoſe Pranks to others, 
but he did not pretend to put upon him; and 
„tho he wou'd talk no more of the matter 
now, yet he ſhou'd ſuddenly hear of it in 
both his Ears, and after another-guiſe man- 
ner: with that he away, very much 


C 
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. diſgruntled to ſee that becanſe he was us'd to 
lye ſometimes, he ſhou'd be thovght inca: 
pable of ever ſpeaking Truth. 
By his going away they ſaw he was in ear- 
neſt; for if it has been only a Banter, he 
. wou'd have put it all off with a Jeft; when 
he was gone, Francion, (ſays Raymond) you 


can't but know if there is any thing in this | 


or not. Any thing, reply'd Fancion, I pro- 
. teſt there is nothing in this or not. Any 


thing, reply'd Francion, I proteſt there is 


nothing in the World in it, unleſs they de- 
_ fign a Cheat; and I matter it not, I am 
above them. Z; „„ 
The next day Francion went to wait upon 
Mais, and going into the Houſe with his 
uſual freedom, one of her Servants ſtopt him, 
and told him his Lady was not dreſt; ſo 
he waited a little out of reſpe& ; tho as Mat. 
ters were between them, he thought they 
might have admitted him tho ſhe had been in 
Bed. Francion growing impatient, went for- 
| ward, but another of her Domeſtics told 
him that Nats wou'd fee no Body that day, 


Sure you are miſtaken, Sweetheart, ſays he, 
either you don't know me, or pretend igno- | 


rance; it . your Lady will ſee no 
Body to day, but pray ask her if ſhe don't 
except me from other Viſitants; Word was 
carried up, and another Servant return'd ina 
Minute, aſſuring him from their Lady, that 
ſhe wou'd neither ſee him nor any Body elk 
that day; but afterwards ſhe wou'd ke 
others, tho not him. Fancion was fo in. 

cens'd at this Meſſage that he cou'd have found 
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in his Heart to beat the Fellow, but for his 
Lady's fake, whoſe Livery he wore. At 
firſt he thought it was the Inſolence of the 
fellow; but upon ſecond thoughts he 
cou'd not ſurmiſe the Fellow durſt do it 
of his own Head; and ſince it was an ex- 
preſs Order from Nais, he cou'd not but 
ſubmit to it: He ask'd every Body the 


o- W Reaſon, but no Body cou'd inform him ;. he 
y W thought afterward it might be only a merry 
is W Maggot of his Miſtreſs's, and if he ſhou'd 
e- W go away without ſeeing her, 'twou'd turn the 


Jeſt entirely upon himſelf, as well as ſeem - 
a Coldneſs in his Deſires; then he reſolv'd 
to break through all Oppoſition, and: go to 
her very Chamber-door ; for if ſhe pretend- 
ed to be diflatisfy'd with his Preſumption, he 
had the Means in his Power of making her 
ample amends, if it cou'd be ſappos'd he had 


if on the contrary ſhe begins to repent of what 
ſhe had done, the Ra ſhneſs of ſuch an Action 
will but exaſperate her againſt me, and give 

her a plauſible Handle of Male- treating me; 
and if her Mind is alter'd, why ſhou'd 1 

trouble my Head any farther ? Fancion s 
Spirit fluctuated long upon the Billows of 
Incertitude, but at laſt he took Advice of his 
Reaſon, and ſeem'd not much diſturb'd at 
the Meſſage, and went away; but as he was 
ſtepping out he told the Servant, that his 
Love indeed had put upon his Memory, for 
no he recollected himſelf, his Lady had told 


not a Right to ſo much Familiarity, after ſo 
very publick a ſigning of the Contract. But 


* 
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him the Night before that ſhe wou'd fe no 


Company that Day, and particularly had de- 
ſir d him not to come; he was ſorry for 
the trouble he had given them, he ſaid, and 


0 troop'd off. When he came home he 


Was in ſuch an agony that Raymond cou'd 


hardly gomprehend any thing more than that 
there Was a miftak | | | 
ſuch thing; but he cou'd gather nothing cer- 


ake or an affront, or ſome 
tain from Fancion's Diſcourſe, he was-in ſo 
great a Confuſion. However, Raymond told 

im, that Women ,were very dark Riddles at 

t, and he ſhon'd not make himſelf ſo un- 
eaſy till he cou'd dive farther into the My/: 
tery; and that his beſt way was to make his 
Application to Dorini, or ſome other of 
Wass Relations. But that which vexes me 
moſt is, (ſays Francion) after this indignity 
put upon me by Nazis, every Body will 

ke upon him the Liberty to affront me, as 
Bergin did laſt Night. That refreſhes my 


| Memory, (ys Raymond to him very 1 50 


and I am of Opinion that his Diſcourſe la 
Night and this Morning's Adventure are very 


near related, as having but one and the ſame 


Cauſe ; therefore by our Friendſhip I con- 
jure you to tell me upon What account this 
Fellow Bergamin comes to have fo intimate a 
Cognizance of your Affairs, as to be poſiti 
you had promis'd Emelia 
It is certain amongſt Friends, as we are, 
there.ſhon'd be ne Secrets, for it were im. 
pertinent in me to expect the benefit of your 
Advice if I made you a Stranger to my Af 
Kirs, no more than a Phyſician can preſcribe 
„„ 85 34 


. 8 [5 


TT 


« 4 
_ 


* 


i Remedy for he knows not what Diſeaſe; 
confeſs I was extremely in the wrong yeF- 
terday in - keeping yoa in the dark- when we 
diſcours'd about Emelia ; but you may imagine 
that it was the ſecret ſhame of confeſſing 1 
had injur'd Nais by converfing with other 
Women, after things had proceeded ſo far be- 


. 


her Empire ſo defpotick that I can't look any 
where elſe without a Crime ? Beſides, what 
Account ſhou'd I be able to give of the De- 
portment and Manners of the Roman Ladies 
if I had not convers d with them? And as the 


Women of any Reputation, I was refolv'd to 
ſee if it was not poſſible. The difficulty of 


of them either at Church, or by an accident; 


of all the Women I ever faw in my Life 
none ever charm'd me like Emelia. At my 
firſt coming to Rome 1 met with this Brr- 
zamin, in Company with ſome of our 
Country- men; for I told ydu before his oc- 
cupation was Pimp and Buffoon, and no 
body hardly cou'd be merry without Seigneur 
Bergamin. The pleaſantneſs of his Temper 
you .know was Recommendation enough for 
him to me: bat having a vaſt deal of 
Wit beſides, I never thought him frequently 
enough in my Company. One Morning he 
met me juſt as I was going oat to hear Maſs, 
and drew me inſenſibly along to a certain 
' Apnaſtry, where I ſaw two Women, one 
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tween us; but pray, continued #/ancion, is 


difficulty conſiſts in getting acquainted with 
obtaining enflames the deſire to poſſeſs; 1 
perſecured Fortune till ſhe ſhew'd me ſome. 


and I muſt own ingenuoufly, Raymond, that 


8 fſtooping 


. 
. 
nr Tg 


264 The Comical Hiſtory Book XII 


ſtooping beneath a Load of Years, and ſup. 

ported by another that might be her Daugh. 
ter ; but ſhe was ſo exquiſitely well ſha 

and had the nobleſt Progreſſion that poffib 


5 
cou'd be. I thought Bergamin, whoſe bol 


neſs it was to have an univerſal Acquaintance, | 


might perad venture know her; but it ſeems 


he did not, or ſaid ſo at leaſt when I askd 


him : However, he promis'd. to dog them 
home; and if I wou'd ſtay a little for him he 
wou'd bring me ſome News of them preſent- 
ly. After 4 ons Wing, and almoſt 

iring to ſee him, he in upon me be. 
kind, — told me the N liv'd not far 
from that Church, and he wou'd ſhew me 
where; but the Reaſon that made him tarry 
ſo long was, that juſt at the very Door he 
met an intimate Acquaintance of his, a very 
honeſt Man, and he ſpent the more Time in 


chattering with him, becauſe he was in the 


-beſt Condition of ſatisfying his Curioſity in 
reference to theſe very Ladies; for: he was by 


Occupation a Solicitor, and it ſeems this 


Lady has a great Cauſe depending, and, as 


Luck-wou'd have it, his Friend was employ'd | 


in it. But as we J[talians, continued Her- 
gamin, are jealous and ſuſpicious, I durſt not 


dive any farther into Particulars; but bis 


Name is Salviati, and he is a merry Grigg; 


ſo that if you pleaſe I will bring him ſome. 


Night or other into your Company, and over 
the Liberty of a chearful Bottle we will ſee 
what may be done, Es 

With this he took his leave of me, becauſe 


he was engaged he ſaid to dine with a 55 
) 0 on 
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fon of Quality; as theſe Cattle all hang up- 
on the two Extremes, The next Day he 

came in very good Humour to me, happy - 
iy W Tidings danc'd in his Eyes, and Joy ſat on 
n. every Feature; he told me he had, ſince he 
te. parted from me, met with his Friend Sal viati, 
' W who diſcourſing with him about the Hard- 
1 WI ſhip that the Lady ſuffer'd, as well by the 
m Murder of her N as the Detention 
he of her Right, and the miſerable Difficulties 
t. People have to ſtruggle with that go to Law 
e. with Men of Friends. and Money too, I 
e. ity'd the Lady's Misfortunes, and wiſh'd, 
ays he, I were in a Capacity of ſerving her 
ge with all my Heart; but now a happy 
ry MW Thought comes into my Head, ſays Ber- 
ne gamin to Salviati, there is a Gentleman that 
y Wl honours me with his Friendſhip, and with 
in that, ſays Bergamin to me, I ſpoke of you; 
je this Perſon, continues he, has great Intereſt a: 
mongſt the Nobles, and tho a Stranger, may 
y do you more Service than ſome Cardinals; - 
is WW wiſh you wou'd caltivate his Friendſhip, and 
's MW queſtion not but it wou'd redound to all your 
1 W SatisfaRions; he offer'd to wait on me 
W hither, continued Bergamin, that inſtant, 
but I told him twas not a ſeaſonable Hour 
and that he might improve his Time by ac- 
quainting Lucinda, who is the Widow, of the 
fortunate Rencounter of ſo powerful a Friend, 
and withal prepare her to give the Gentle- 
man a ſhort, but full, Relation of the Parti- 
culars of the murdering her Husband Fabio; 
for the blackneſs of that Fact wou'd mightily 


matter 


leſſen the validity of their Pretenſions in te 
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matter of the Eſtate. He promis'd me very 


don't things look with a pretty good Face 
im 
bf 

for notwithſtanding T offer'd him your Friend. 


no ſuch Perfon living. I will not fall in the 
point of Diſcretion, anfwer'd I; and as for 


may depend I wont make you a Lyar ; fo he 


forward by my 1 being viſited by 


vou wou'd have upbraided'me with my Levity 
towards Mais, and oppos'd my ' Pleaſure, 


Nature, till your Hands are ty'd up I am 
no Ways againſt your uſing them: Nay, if 
you were actually married, you are not the 
firſt Man that has loved another Woman be. WM '* 
ſides his Wife: But theſe Intrigues ſhou'd bec 
never make Differences amongſt Friends, 

But to go-on with my Story; ſays Francion, 

I delir'd Bergamin to tarry for me with Si 
* _wiatiat a certain Church, which he was of 
Opinion wou'd took more like an accident. 


5 * 
* * 
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readily he wou'd, and ſo we parted. Whit 


"RE. 


think you now, Fancion? Says he to me; 


Ihugg d him with all the Tranſports of Joy 
in Fuge and thought nothing too muck 
for him. You ſee, ſays he to me (afterwards 
how warily we maft move in this Country; 


ſhip and Aſſiſtance, yet I never took any 
more notice of Emelia than if there had been 


the Intereſt you promis'd on my behalf, you 


took his Leave, and promis'd to fetch Salvi 
ati; but 1 e not let 8 Is 
your Houſe, (dear Raymond) for fear you 
Theu'd ſuſpect ſome wickedneſs: was going 


theſe Tralians; and if I had confeſs d it to you, 


You wrong my Friendſhip in that, anſwer'd 
Raymond, for as I never was an Enemy to 


We 


| p:@ to ſee a Farthing of it again, unleſs ſhe 
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We met ſo, and tho I ſaw he was mighty full 
of his pretenſions to Buſineſs, yet I invited - 
both to dine with me, and with many entrea- 
ties at laſt we prevail'd with Salviati; before 
Dinner was done Bergamin began to enquire 
ifter Lucinda's Cauſe, and told Saluiati that 

he believ'd' I- cou'd be very ſerviceable to 

her: he told me *twou'd be an Act of great 
Charity, and that he wiſh'd it lay in his 
Power to do more for her than he had done; 
but indeed Fre had given her all the Aſſiſtance 
that his narrow fortune won'd permit, even 

to the incommoding himſelf in ſome:-other 
Circumſtances; and that he cou'd never ex- 


d 8 
* 


was ſo happy as to carry her Cauſe; which 
bow juſt ſoever he cou'd not promiſe himſelf 
to do, fince their Adverſaries were powerful, 
nd ſhe had neither Intereſt, Friends, nor 
Money. I told Salviati that I had particular 
acquaintance; with ſeveral Cardinals, and 1 
made na queſt ion but they wou'd ſerve me in 
my thing I ask'd, that carried the Face of 
juſtice or Mercy with it. I queſtion not, 
Sir, ſays Salviati, but they will do more for 
you Strangers than for any Tralian; we are 
ilways with them, Witneſſes of their Gran- 
deur, if we are not of their Goodneſs ; but for 
foreigners they are very ready. to ſerve them, 
becauſe -it extends the Honour of their per- 


Ponal Cha „ e their Dignity is 


in no eſteem. This was but a coarſe retrgn +» « 
[thought to the Civility of my Offers, but! 
eon ſider d he was no compleat Courtier and 

o give him a leſs diſadvantageons Opinion of 
Fa rn „ my 
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my Perſon, I took an opportunity of telling Ml ci 
them I did not uſe to dine in ſuch Places; il 

and only condeſcended then to have a little b 
more Freedom with them, than I cou d in. il 2g 
 dulge before a crowd of my own Domeſticks; u 
this brought them to a more humble Degree th 

of Acknowledgments for the Honour I did th 
them; and Salviati told me if I, wou'd give th. 
my ſelf the Trouble to ſee Lucinda that Af. to 
ternoon, ſhe wou'd be infinitely obliged to hi 
me; and. having the Particulars from her jj; 
own Mouth, I cou'd the better ſtate the Caſe 


an 

to. thoſe whom 1 ſhou'd honour her with 1 
moving in her behalf, I was highly pleas'd at H 

this Propoſition, as hoping in the Viſit I va 

might have a ſight of the charming Emelia, bu 

tho her Name was never mention'd in all tr 

our Diſcourſes. Bergamin left us, as having inf 
nothing to do in the Viſit, and I went along ho 
with Salvidti to Lucindas; the Houle w jc 
but ſmall, yet it was neat and pretty enough Hy 

for a ſmall Family: Salviati went in as freed the 

| ly as if he were at Home, whereby we ſur (Co 

pris d Lucinda and Emilia with her, and I 

muſt confeſs- to you 1 never was ſo taken 1if 

with any Body in all my Life : I cou'd noi v 

keep my Eyes off of her; but ſhe ſlipt away inc 
preſently into another Room. Salviat i acl if | 
*_ - » quainted Lucinda that I was the Perſon he ma 
had ſpoke to her of in the Morning, and thai Ge 

1 thro' my Means they had more Hopes og ig 
F. . _ ſucceeding according to wiſh. Lucinda re |; 
|,” - ceiv'd me with a great deal of Humanity der 
1 and had a good ſhare of Wit; in her Fa ie 


there were ſtill ſome noble remains of a gl 
8 | pO Tio! 
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rious Youth, ſhe told me the whole Story 


from one end to the other: how her Hus- 


hand had a long and vexatious Suit depending 


zzainft one Toftar, and that he was murdered” 
n the Road between Venice and Padua; 


U 
the People that did it were taken, and at 


their Execution accus'd his Teftar of - hiring 
them to do it; that ſhe was come to Rome 
to proſecute him, and did not queſtion if ſhe 
had any Friends but that ſhe might hang 
tim, and recover very conſiderably for Coſts - 
and Charges. I renew'd my Offers of doing 
all that | cou'd for her, tho | hardly knew 
Head or Tail of what ſhe related, my mind 


was ſo far taken up with Zmelia's Charms; 
but Lucinda happen'd-to give me an Oppor-- | 


tunity of ſpeaking about Emelia; for ſhe 
inſinuated, that ſhe was not very ſolicitous 
how her Cauſe went, provided ſhe cou'd get 
Jaſt ice done upon that Villain that caus'd- her 
Husband to be ſo bar barouſly murther'd, that 
the World might ſay ſhe did not ſpare for 
Coſt to bring him to condign Puniſhment ; 
is for the reſt the had enough left for her 


Life, and ſhe had but one Daughter, and ſhe 


was upon the Point of going into a Nunnery, 
and then wou'd be provided for, 1 ask'd. her 


if that was ſhe I aw ; ſhe told me yes. 
made anſwer there were ſeveral very good 


Gentlemen that wou'd gladly take ſo deſerv- 


ing a young Woman without any Fortune. 


[know not Sir, ſays ſhe; but ſhe is of a 


are ſo differing from her Birth, if ſhe can't 


watch as ſhe ſhou'd be, I think a Nunnery | 


ery noble Family; and as her Circumſtances . 


is the beſt för her; ſuppoſitig my Viſit bad 


— — — we 
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= for the generoſity of my Proceeding ; this 
__ | ps Return to all Favours was hardly over, 
but Zmelia came into the Room, and being 

A little out of Countenance to fee me there, 

'* The made a motion to go away again but her 
Mother beckon'd to her to come on, which 
infinitely' overpa id all the Pains I had taken 

And the Expences I had been at; I ſpoke to 

her but very little, and prais d her not much 
according to the Caſtom of the Country, 

tho I took Care to let her ſee What Diſorders 

the had eaus'd in my Breaſt, I tarry'd as 

3 long as poſlibly I cou'd, and made 2 'thou 
fand propoſitions to her to drill away the 
Iime, and made new. Promiſes of. ſoliciting 
© Tone Perſons of Quality in her behalf, Ns 
F Cs 1 


® 
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beautiful, that when I don't - ſee Nais E 


js think of nothing but Emelia: To 


marry I knew wou'd be Madneſs, her Poverty 
was apparent, her ExpeRations a Law Suit, 
which when or how. it woy'd be ended was 
nacertain 5 however, to manage matters 
rimmingly, I thought I; muſt make my 

zpproaches that way, ind told Salviati 2 
muſt not ſuffer her to bo i into a Cloyſter, 
for ſhe. did pot do it out of Devotion, but 
Pride, becauſe: ſhe, cou d not marry ſo great 
3 ſhe wou'd; and that there were ſeveral 
per ſons of Quality weu'd be glad to have her 
vithout any other Dowry than her Vine. 
and her Merit; and this I inſinuated 
i5if I ſpoke for my ſelf for one hut bein 
us'd to a more particular Commerce wit 
Women in France, 1 cou'd not brook this 
kalian\ reftraint- 3, and tho one amarods - 
Glance of the Eyes expreſſes morejamangit 
them than 1 of pra ttle do in other ia 
ces, yet L coud not be ſatisfyd Without 
writing to * and I got Salviati to deliver 
it; but for fear of intrudiag too far upon her 
Modeſty; L did not make a downright Decla- 
ration of Love to her, but by way of /Nats 
ration. told her how an amorous Shepherd 
did ; thus it ſpea ling to no Body, cou d not 


be cenſur'd if diſcover d. And where a Man 


writes to ſhew his Wit, tis no matter WHñhat 
is the Subject, if the Piece be ſine in it 
IE: I. made an R Eforg.zh0 charm my fair 
Carmen and had an; > Maſtet/to eor- 

ie aſe eh bud made a xough Draught, 


becauſe 
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becauſe as yet I was not maſter of the naty. 

ral Beauties of the Language. My Solicitor 
in Love more than Law, told me the next 
day, that Emelia ſeem'd very much pleas dd at 

my Letter, inſomuch that I took the liberty 

to write two or three, one upon the back of 
another; for Salviati and I were now be. 

come great Cronies, and he managed Af. 

fairs ſo ſuccefsfully for me, that at liſt he 

brought me a Letter from Emelia, ſhort in. 

deed, bntobliging as a reaſonable Man could 
1 deſire. She permitted me to pay her a Viſit at 
; night when her Mother was in Bed, becauſe 
ſhe was not very well, and you may imagine 

I did not fail in the Aſſignation, without any 
Reflections upon what might be the Conſe 

quences of it, I found the Door only put to, 

and went*into a lower Room, without any 

l other Light than the Moon, and there was 
| . Emelia: it was not fo very dark, but I could 
ſee I had that raviſhing dear Object of my W -r 

raging Defires with me. I return'd her all or 

the Thanks that words could expreſs for ſo of 
ſignal a Felicity as that was: ſhe told me, I Wn 

ow'd it more to my Importunity than her Wl '” 

own Deſign; but ſince I had done them the I 

Honour in appearing fo publickly in their WM be 

Cauſe, ſhe could not anſwer it to her felf, be 
that I ſhould complain of ill uſage from any Wn 
of the Family; therefore ſhe let me ſee her, 

to let me know wherein her Mother or her Wo 
ſelf had given a diſguſt, I told her with all it 
the moving Rhetorick 1 could, that thoſe de 
that ſuffer will always complain; and as | JW i 

_ lov'd her to Idolatry, ſo I could not enjoy 1 
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one- eaſy moment from her Feet, From one 
ſubject we came to another, and at laſt to 
her going into a Nunnery  [ told her, that 
was the laſt Refuge of Age and Diſdain: ſhe 
ur d me, that ſhe was in the ſame mind 
ſtill, for ſhe could not flatter her ſelf with 


the Imagination that any Perſon of equal 


worth to her Birth, would marry a young 
Woman ſo unfortunate as ſhe-was: I maf 

not mince the matter to you, Raymond; 1 
did tell her then if ſhe would but give me 
her Affections, I would endeavour to put a 
ſudden Period to all her Misfortunes, and 
make her the eaſieſt Woman breathing. This 
vas all; and ſhe wiſhing that I meant to mar- 
ry her by it, (wore to me ſhe would return 
my Love with all the honour imaginable. 1 
kiſ'd her Hands a thouſand times, and once 
indeed her Lips, but no more; I put my 
Hands in her dear Boſom two or three times, 
ind was for going farther, and taking all at 
once; for why ſhould we let ſlip a favourable 
oppor tunity of being happy? It is better be- 
ing ſure of a thing to day, which to-morrow 
we may mils, But it would not do, ſhe told 
me ſhe would never ſee me again, if I treated 
her after that manner; and that E ought to 
be fatisfy*d with the Riſque ſhe run in Teeing 
me, ſince if it ſhould ever be known, it 
would be a Stain upon her Reputation the 

longeſt day ſhe had to live. Underſtanding 
it was high time to retire, I went oat, and 
never heard the leaſt Soul living ſtir in the 


Houſe 5 ſo that if they were not all faſt 


ileep, they muſt needs have been of the * 5 
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I never told ſo much as Saluiati of my A ſlig- 


nation with her; Lam fatisfy'd enough with 
my own Felicity," and care not if no body 


knows: it, He might ſuſpect Emelia had x 


kindneſs for me, ' becauſe he had deliver'd me 


_ ſeveral Letters from her: oue day indeed he 
told me, ſhe was very ready to give me the 


laſt Proof of her Good-w ut, fince ſhe Was 
glad ſhe had met with a Man of Quality, that 


was able to maintain her in a condition equa} 


to that of her Family, for Intentions upon 
Religion were Neceſſity, not Choice. I made 
anſwyer in ambiguous Terms, that he might 
conſtrue as he pleas d: and by this detain. 


ing them, in hopes I ſhould be brought to] 


Matrimony in time, L. fancy'd L might meet 
with a favourable opportunity of crowning 
„ og WI 5 


. 


I wrote again to Emelia, and ſhe anſwer'd 
me again with another Appointment. The 


Liberties” ſhe had permitted before, I made 


bold with again, but ſhe ſeem'd more re- 
ferv'd, and told me I did not uſe her like: 


Gentle woman; if my Paſſion was ſo very im- 
etnous, I ſhould go to her Mother and ask 
jer eonſent. I told her Love indeed was vio-| 


lent, but Matrimony required o great deal of 


mature Conſideration; I was but a Stranger 


there, and by conſequence could not be ſo 
eafy in my Fortunes as if I was at home; 
khat before J enter'd into ſo expenſive a State 


of. Life, F oaght to regulate my Affairs, fo 35 


not to be oppreſs'd with the growing Charges, 
before I knew how ar an Hour's warning te 
fopply" them: and more, that. tho I wal 


5 partly 
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| partly at my own Diſpoſal, yet my Friends 
had a natural Right over me, and I ought to 
communicate my Deſigns as well to them for 
their Advice, as to prevent their making any 
Propoſitions for me, when occaſion ſnouldꝭ pre. 
ſent it ſelf at home. She told me, if I hadithat 
nlue for her as I pretended, I would ask Ad- 
nice of no body but my own Paſſion; and as 
for Charges and Expence, ſhe was none of 
thoſe that would ruin their Husbands in un- 

neceſſary Vanities © ſhe could wait his leiſure 
for making a figure, and had no Eyes to any 
thing but his Perſon, and a comfortable Sub- 
iſtence, -which ſhe look'd for more in his 
Tenderneſs and Affection, than an outward 
Afflaence of woridly Goods. She grep 


== x. 


hd. in his Converſation; left me no time to 
tink there ever was ſuch a Perſon as Emelias 
met Salviati by accident two or three 
ümes, he ask d how my Love went forward, 
Vo r. II. VV 
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and what made my Vilits fo rare of late at 
Lucinda's? Ianſwer'd him very indifferently, 
that I was not for importuning any body; Ml , 
. and fince the Lawyers had got a knack of Ml c; 
hanging up Cauſes ſo long, it was next to Im. f. 

pertinence in me to ſollicit my Friends for 
their Aſſiſtance, in an Affair that no Man could 
tell when it would come to a Trial. I am of 
opinion he ſuſpected fomething of the matter, 
for he has never open'd his oy 6 to me about 
her ſince, and I have ſhunn'd him as much «5M 6+ 

dſlibly I could, that he might have the co 
Hee Opportunities of doing it; and I hae je; 
not heard Emelia nam'd of a long while, till Ti. 
Bergamin ſpake to me of her yeſterday. Hoy ic 
I receiv'd his diſcourſe, you are witneſs, 2M tho 
well as what Pretenſions ſhe can make to me, pen 
having heard the whole Intrigue, with every an 
the minuteſt Circumſtance in it. ber 
If there be nothing more in it (ſays R- tee 
mond) than what you tell me, I know not be 
What Claim ſhe can lay to you: however, coat 
they may give you a great deal of Trouble in lat 
it, more perhaps than you are aware of; for ber- 
vou being a Stranger, the Law will be againſt hie 
'you, and if there was 'any Trick intended, Ho! 
you may be ſure they had Witneſſes fo con- lim 
veniently poſted as to over-hear all you ſaid, lea. 
tho they were not viſible to you; and, aſter ey 
the manner of this Country, ſuch ſort of Cat- 


tile won't ſtick to ſwear any thing againſt 


you, in favour of their Friend, who, doubt- 


leſs, muſt make an Acknowledgment to them 


afterwards for this important piece of Ser- 
vice. He was of opinion, he ſaid, that the to 
ſureſt way to go to work, was to get Berge 


1 » Ie * Ln K 
3 ; - oo ob VIA 
* jo * LY ps 2 


Jook XII. of FRANCION. 267 

„„ of his fide, which a little Money would 
do; or otherwiſe,” as he was privy to the 
whole Intrigue, he might turn it all to Ridi- 
cole, and make him the Jeſt and Laughing- 
flock of all Companies he was ſent for to di- 
tert. I can't apprehend that nd Fran- 
ton) becauſe he would not expoſe the Family, 
tho . peradventure he would me, and both 
muſt go together; but what ſuch mighty 
matter of Mockery is there in it? I defir'd to 
ſe Emelia, 1 did it; I importun'd a nearer 
Commerce, I obtain'd it; I had as much li- 


hid out; for we may have a pleaſant Chacg, 
tho we don't kill our Game. Beſides, the Ex- . 
pence was nothing; once indeed Salviats 


e { 
ame by, while I was looking upon ſome 


benoa Da mask, and having pitch'd upon a 
piece, and agreed for the Price, Salviati ſaid, 
[believe it will look neat and airy in a Waſte- 


bat, under a Fleſh-colonr'd Saniſß Drugget, 
inWthat IJ have juſt bought, and with that or- 


ler d the Mercer to cut him fo much off, 


too had many ſach little winning Ways with 
lim: but if they had not aſſiſted me in my 
leaſures, I could not refuſe Mankind what 
hey do really want, and I can ſpare; for 1 
now no other Benefits in an opulent For- 
une, than the enjoying our ſelves, and help- 
nz of others. You are in the right of that 
ys Raymond) we ought to have ſome Com- 
ulſion upon thoſe merry Fellows, that help 
6 to paſs away our time with more Satisfac= 
don and Content. : FA 

Eo While 


* 
ey 


terty as Virtue could permit, and think m7 
Time well employ'd, and my Money well 


duch he made me pay for: and his Comrade 
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rye: and an implacable Enmity, and] 


being willing to ſerve any. 
„ 2 ſo to her own Sex; but the Iſſue was 


found a\fudden du ene every Vei 


it, and continued his Relation. Zucina: 


concern d that ſhe had no ſooner Informatio 


a ſtop to it, becauſe you had already promise | 
Marriage to her Daughter; adding farther 


And that Nass would corn a Man- that hit 
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While they were diſcourſing over theſe 
matters, Dorini came in, and addreſſing him. 
If to Fancivn, all's loſt, (cries he) and 
Nais is {0 extremely angry with you, that 
nothing can reconcile her to you, and all 
her Love and Value is turn'd into Hatred, 


* 


will never have any thing more to fay to 
vou. Then it was her Commands (gays 
Francion) to refuſe me the Door? Indeed, as] 
never deſerv'd it, it was dirtily done. Firſt 
hear her Reaſons (ſays Dorini) before you paſs 
Sentence. [Laſt -night, ſomewhat late, there 
came two Venetian Ladies to defire to ſpeak 
thi Nuis; and ſhe preſuming it might be 
mne body to implore her Friendſhip, be- 
cauſe ſhe has ſeveral near Relations that are 
Magiſtrates, order d them to be brought up, 
| body, but much 
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different from what ſhe expected. 
Francion, at the very name of Venetiaus 


the Cauſe. Dorini per 


and more than gueſs d the oxini pers 
„ but took no notice of 


ceiv d the Alterati 


taking Nais aſide, told her, ſhe was high! 


ſhe would have waited on her ſooner, and po 


that ſhe hoped things were not paſt Remedy 


Put 40 magifeſt an Affront upon her. 9 5 
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that could lay nothing to the Woman s 


Charge, becauſe they liv'd in a very modeſt 


Reputation, was hardly able to credit them 
neither ; till at laſt, the Daughter, Emelia, 
hew'd her your Letters, wherein there were 


ſo many Marks of a real Love, and ſo much 


more tenderly -expreſs'd than any thing in 
what ſhe. had from you, that ſhe. could no 
longer doubt it. Lucinda told her, 'more- 


over, that you had ſeen her Daughter with. 
out her Conſent, and in thoſe private Viſits 


you had given her full Aſſurances of your la- 
tentions to marry her: This provok'd Nais 


to the laſt degree, tho ſhe is a Woman of too 
much Spirit to let it appear. Emelia ſaid 


dut littie, becauſe ſne was all the While in 
tears, as much lamenting her own Indiſcre- 


tion, as your Perſidiouſneſs. Nais requir d 
no farther Arguments to- con vince her of your 


Treachery and Baſeneſs, and told them ſſre 


would be no- hindrance to their Happineſs, 


and for her own part would never ſee you 
more. Nai waited on them down ſtaits, 
and thank'd them kindly: for their preventing 
her proceeding farther in an Affair that would 
haye given her ſo much Concern and Confu- 
fon. I believe ſhe reſted but little all night, 


for day no ſooner appear'd, than ſhe ſent to 


peak with me; but ſome other Affairs of 


great Conſequence compelled me to wait 
longer than ſhe deſired, or I my ſelf expect- 


ed: however, as ſoon as I came, ſhe told me 
this Story with all the Tranſports of Fury, 
Rage and Vexation- imaginable; and withal, 


that you were but juſt gone from her Honſe 


M 3 but. 
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but ſhe thought ſhe could not ſee you now | 
without a Crime, much more give you Ad 

1 
J 
{ 


mittance into her Houſe without a greater 

She never ſpeaks of you but with the Epi. 

thets of baſe, ungrateful, perjur d, monſtrous, 

abominable, and treacherous, and is reſoly'd 
 .__ fo cancel all that ſhe has done concerning the 
Marriage. And I muſt deal fincerely with * 
vou, I know not what to ſay or do in thelliff 
matter; ſhe lays as much blame upon me,! 
nay, more than upon you; for *twas my 
giving ſuch a favourable Character, and in- 
troducing you to her Houſe, my follicitineMl ! 
your Intereſt, and .perfuading her to marry 
ö yon, that was the occaſion of every ſtep that ! 
40 has been made in this Affair, to your Advan- k 
tage, and her Diſnonour. Emelia has left t 


her one of the Letters, which I read; and, 1 
if my Eyes are my own, or my Senſes, tis h 
"eertainly you,, E h 
Freancion having very patiently heard him g 
a 


out, ſaid, I don't deny that I writ ſeveral 
times to Emelia, or that 1 did fee her, iti k 
may be, when her Mother did not know! be 
did: but what ef all this? Don't you know I 
me? (honeſt Dorini;) don't you take me to C 
be the very ſame that ever I was? Or are © 
FY 3 alter'd from what you uſed to be? YoulMl \ 
Fun we have lived hitherto with all thei t 
freedom of Pleaſure that Wine and Women © 
could afford: 1 think 'tis time enough to alter |: 
my courſe of Life when I promiſe Nais at the U 
Altar that Iwill; when it is my Duty, it ſhall 4 
de my Delight, and till. it is, it ſhall be my © 
Delight to do what I will, and * a 
TEST % hen 
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When firſt I had the honour of your com- 
ny (reply'd Dorini) at Raymond's in France, 
was. no ways ſhock'd at your looſe way of 

lying; but then you were a ſingle Man, now 

you ought to turn over a new Leaf, and be 
ſober. I grant all you ſay, Dorins (ſays Fran- 

#013) and pray, by a Parity of Reaſon, 


where is the Per fidiouſneſs of my Commerce 


with Emelia, in reſpect to your Kinſwoman 


Nais.? I was contracxed to her but laſt Night, 


ſince that Solemnity paſs'd between us, can 
ny Man lay any thing to my Charge ? If 
they could; I were. unpardonable'; and what 
was antecedent, has no more reference to 
the Integrity of my Proceedings with Nazis, 
let it be two days, or ten years ſince: but tis 
to be fear'd that you have continued your 
Addreſſes to my Kinſwoman, after your 
having promis'd t'other. That I deny, for 1 
never was formally promis'd; in the violent 


Heat of a Man's Paſſion, what will he not 


lay for one Kiſs more, or one more particu- 
kr Favour ? I thought you knew the World: 


better, than to take any notice of theſe. 


Tranſactions. But what ſay you to a formal 


Contract under your o.¼]n Hand ? ſays Dorini, 


Did ſhe ſhew Nais any? reply'd Hancion 


No, that they might be unwilling to produce 


there, for fear Nais ſhould ſay that was all 


Forgery, and fo tear it to pieces, then they 


had been depriv'd of this material Convic- 
tion againſt you. However, we can't: but 
ſuppoſe (continued Dorini) that you have 


enjoy d the fair Emelia, and that will make 


againſt you. I don't ſay I would not have 
MS done 
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thing againſt his Intereſt. | Raymond, for 
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done it, if ſhe would have pany fted: me, nor 
that I did do it; tho if I had, I ſhould make 
no difficulty of owning it to' Raymond and 


you: and as for its being of any prejudice to 


me, I am of opinion it would only make the 


worſe for them, that would yield ſo ſoon to 
an unknown Perſon; therefore muſt be 2 
convincing Argument that ſhe really was x 


vicious Woman. But admitting it had been 
ſo, I don't ſee why Nais ſhould: have the 


wor ſe opinion of a Man for taking a favour. 


ble opportunity of enjoying a beautiful Wo. 
man: ſhe would not have a Man inſenſible, 
like Stocks and Stones; if Natute don't make 
us Men, Matrimony will never do it; but 


that you may judge your ſelf, I will tell you | 


the whole Matter between Emelia and me. 
1 Francson having run over the - Intrigue 
Word for Word almoſt as he told it y- 
mond à minute before, Dorini confeſt that 
he ſaw no great matter of blame to be collec- 
ted from that Commerce; however, he fore- 
ſaw a great deal of Difficulty in bringing 
Nais to believe it; and as the was a very 
poſitive Woman, ſhe wWou'd certainly break 


off all; and the moſt that he durſt undertake | 


to do; was, that there ſhou'd be as little 
noiſe about it as poſſible: but that for his 
own Part be wou'd never appear in any 


whom Darin; had a great Veneration, deſir d 
him to continue his Friendſhip in the behalf 


aof Francion, it being the only Proof he de- 


ſir d of his eſteem, or ay a er 
Wt 95 DIS . 


Wok * > 


oi ook XII of FRANCION:” 273 
Wl He promis'd them he wou'd, and ſo they 
, 0 FIC SE 7 85 14 T6 


5 'T his unlucky and unexpected. accident put 
to Fancion very much out of humour, for 
de Mis was a very good Match for him; he 
to vas, ſorry to loſe her, but mad to loſe her 
b with Difgrace : But Raymond willing to 
1. divert his Spleen, bid him have a good 
en Heart, and bravely reſolved to bear all Dif 
de appointments ; if Nais wou'd not have him, 
z. be might find others as good. that woud 3 
0. or Women are a very plentiful Commodity 
e Wl crery where; and to take the thing rightly; 
il things: conſider d, the Match was not'fo _ 
ut idvantageous for him as he fondly ſuggeſted 3 
u WJ to leave all his own Friends, Relations, 


Neighboars, nay; his very Country it ſelf 
and live amongſt a parcel of ſour Haliam, 
katous as Hell, and treacherous as the Devil. 


that will poiſon you for a very Look, an 


| | | 
: can never love any thing but what is of 
their own growth. Raymond was more 
g W richement in his Advice becauſe he really 
y bod Francion's Company; and tho he cou'd 
; WM not betray. his Friendſhip, and diſſuade him 
e Wl from marrying, yet he had now a ſecret Satis 
+ WH ftion that it was broke off, becauſe he prog 
s pox'd a great many happy Hours together; 
y which cow'd not have been if the Match had 
r one on, Francion ſeem d to approve of What 
de faid, and they refolv'd-to-go out, it being 
doo ſoon for Dinner; ſo not knowing what: 
% do with, themſelves, they went to 
5 . 1 


S &” 


Church. 
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The firſt they came at ſerv'd their Turn: 
and tho there were but very few People there, 
yet where-ever they went they were croud- 
ed, and cou'd not ſee why; at laſt going to 
a private Altar in the Church that hapned to 
be ſomewhat dark, Francion felt ſome Body'; 
Hand in his Pocket; and as he. was always 

_ 1 of ſuch Cattle, ſo he was gene- 
rally pretty circumſpect; he narrowly miſt 
the Spark's Hand, but in half a moment he 
was thro the Preſs, and out of Sight. He 
cry 'd out Pick-pocket, and bid one of his Ser- 
vants follow him, but all in vain 3 however, 
putting his Hand in his Pocket to feel, he 


miss d no Money; and told Raymond that it | 


was well he had been too quick for the Spark, 
and ſav'd his Purſe ; which if he had loſt, he 
muſt own there was no ſort of Misfortune 
that had not befaln him that Day. So having 
done their formal Devotions, they reſolv'd 
to take a turn about the Town to paſs away 
a melancholy Hour, and get them Stomachs 
to their Dinner. They were no ſooner out 
of the Church but every one ſet upon Fran- 
cion, What do you want? Sir; what do 
you buy? Sir; very good Lace, or Linen, 
Silks, Sattin, Damasks, or Brocades, Sir; 
pray walk in, Sir, and ſee what you want, 
Every one pull'd him, and haul'd him, and 

amongſt the Crowd he obſery'd ſeveral of 
the ſame Scoundrels that were about him in 
the Church, which he did not know what to 

think of; but to put an end to the Impor- 
tunity of the People that were ſtill forcing 
him into their Shops, he went into a Perfu- 

15 mers, 
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ond, recommend me to the Pick-pockets of 


them, have convey'd it into your Pocket, 


out of his Mouth, when four Fellows eame 


know how he came by that Money; and 


to aid and aſſiſt; and People muſt be very 


mer's, and ask'd for ſome Cypreſs Powder 
pulling. out Money to pay for it: he was not 
a little ſurpris'd to find he had three times as 
much as he knew of; Well, fays he to Ray- 
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Rome, for either Money grows in my Breeches, 

or they have put in, inſtead of taking out; 
why, our Cut-purſes at Paris are but Fools 

to theſe, continued Francion : A Man may 
make a Shift to live here pretty well at this 
rate. Don't brag too ſoon, ſays Raymond, 

this is but a trick to draw you in; ſome other 
time, when you expect the ſame Civility, 
they will take all they find; and fince you 
are their Purſebearer, they may put their 
Hands in your Pocket are freely as in their 
own; or it may be they have robb'd ſome other 
Gentleman, and leſt it ſhou'd be taken about 


and will doubtleſs call you to account for it 
one time or other. The words were hardly 


briskly up to him, and told him they-muſt 


that they. had Orders to.carry him to Priſon for- 
that and ſeveral other Crimes and.high Mif 
demeanors, Francion told them he had done 
nothing to incur the Cenſure of the Law ;. 
and as Raymond was going to reſcue him with 

his Servants,. half a dozen Serjeants came in 
to oppoſe them, and ſecure. the Prifonerz,.. 
beſides, all the Shopkeepers were up in Arms 


cautious how they oppoſe or reſiſt rhe Officer 
in the Execution of his Office, for it is very 
ſeverely puniſh'd 3 and it may be the beſt; if 
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not the only good, Cuſtom in that abomina. 
ble, curſed, . Cur-throat City. Raymond 
having proceeded to nothing extraordinary, 
wou'd willingly. hays gone long with hi 
Friend; but upon ſecond . Thoughts he be. 
lieved, he ſhou'd be more able to ſerve, him by 
being at Liberty than , ſharing a Jayl with 
him. , The Officers ſciz'd upon-all his Money, 
Good and Bad, Gold and Silver, and haul'd 
him away. Francion deſir'd them to uſe hin 


a little civilly; but the ren bein ga great | 
he ſhou'd make his | 


way off, and they afraid he, ſhou'c | 
_ ». Eſcape, wou d not hazard any thing, tho they 

nere enough to cat, him nor knowing 

what might happen by the way, they thought 
it was good to be ſure, and ſo run him into 
a Spunging-houſe : Raymond cou'd not at firſt 
deviſe whether it was Nais had arreſted 


him, or Emelia, but thought neither of them 


. Ovght to have done it ſo abruptly, Francion 
being bone lier a Judge, bis Money was 
laid npon the Table, and the Quadruples 
were found to be all counterfeited; the Judge 
made anſwer very gravely, he did not like 
the Looks of them, but they muſt fetch a 
Goldſmith and have them weigh'd.. One was 
brought, immediately, who. ſaid they. needed 
not be at that trouble, for any Man might 
ſee that they were worth nothing at all; 
however, to obſerve the Decorum of Forms 
in the-Adminiftration of Juſtice, the Pieces 
were weigh'd, and cut, and what not, but 
never a one of them was worth a Penny. 
Francion was pretty well fatisfy'd that nothing 
was laid ro his Charge but n Wh | 5 
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tirely innocent of; for at firſt he apprehend- 

ed it might be done by Emelia, who pretend- 
ing a Promiſe of Marriage, might thereby 
conſtrain him to do her Juſtice, and pre- 
vent his running away from her after he had 
diſbonour'd her, As they faid nothing to him 
of that Matter, he told them as to the Pieces 
there needed not ſuch a Pother, for he no 
ſooner caſt his Eyes on them but he faw they 
were all bad; but how he came by them he 
cou'd not imagine, unleſs ſome Raſcalor other 
had put them in his Pocket about half an 
Hour ſince, when he was at Church. That's 
pleaſant indeed, ſays one of the Serjeants, 
Men uſe to put Money in other Peoples 
pockets ! But that it is fo you ſee, ſays Fan. 


there is only theſe Quadruples that are. coun- 
terfeit. That's right enough, ſays another 
Raſcal of the Company, the good paſſes off 
the bad; befides, What is more evident, ſays 
2 third Hell-hound, he has got all the good 
Pieces, by laying out a ſmall matter from 
Shop to Shop, and changing away his bad 
Then there ſtarted ont another of the Gang 
that pretended to be the Informer, and told 
the 5 Sir, you muſt underſtand that this 
Perſon here counterfeits a great deal of Money 
of all ſorts, which he diſtributes to particular 
Fellows that belong to him, and they diſperſe 
it about, and paſs it off for him; by buying 
Goods, which they ſell again for good Money; 
and they keep Correſpondency with Uſurers, 
Merchants Prentices, and Gameſters, m— 
an „ ES : thele 
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theſe he gives Allowance to for paſſing away t. 
his bad Money amongſt their good, whit WM v 
it is yet. freſh, and not ſo readily to be dit n 
cern'd. At this Fancion took upon him to o 
juſtify himſelf, and call'd the Fellow a Vi. MW o 
lain and an Impoſtor; and told him he coud Ml a 
not prove one Word of all that he alledgd MW t! 
againſt him. As time ſhall ſerve, ſays the v 
Fellow, you ſhall find I will prove it too plain ſ 
for your Satisfaction, tho you have impudence ! 
© ._ enough to brazen it out with Denials. This ! 
is not the firſt Time, an't pleaſe you my t 
Lord, added the Informer, that this Man 
has committed the like abuſes; for he paſt 
once at Genoa for a Gentleman and a Mer 
chant too, and pretended there that he had 
lately receiv'd a conſiderable Sum of Money 
from ſeveral Hands, and ſent to all his Neigh. 
bours round about him, one after another, 
to borrow their Gold-Scales, and filed all their 
Weights alike, to the Proportion of a light 
Piſtole that he had, and then return'd every 
one their Scales again ; then what do's this 
ſame Spark, my Lord, but files all his own 
good Piſtoles to the ſame Proportion, and ſo 
paſs'd them away amongſt his Neighbours, 
who being not ſenſible of the abuſe of their 
Weights, took them all for current ; till at 
laſt one of them weighing, as he thought, a 
ſuſpicious Piece, found it even more than 
Weight, which raiſing ſome Curioſity in the 
Man, he try'd it from Houſe to Houſe, and 
every one found them more .than Weight, 
tho they queſtion'd them at firſt Sight ; 
however, comparing them with 4s of 
1 e theit 
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their own, they found the fault lay in their 
Weights; and wondering how ſo general a 
miſtake ſhou'd come, they ſeiz'd the Maker 
of their Scales for an Impoſtor, and Vender 


of bad Weights, in concert with Clippers _ 


and Coiners to cheat the Tradeſmen : but 
the Man knowing his own Work, ſhew'd 'em 
where the abuſe had been practis d, and upon 
ſeveral Conſiderations how ſuch a villanous 
Trick ſhou'd be put upon all of them, at 
laſt one of a longer Head than the reſt, told 
them it muſt be done by that ſtrange Mer. 


chant when he borrowed their Scales ſome 


time before; ſo with the Filings of good 
Money he got ſo much Ore as he mixt with 


his artificial Alloy, and made counterfeit 


Money with, and doubtleſs theſe were ſome 


of them. For he never ſtays long in a Place, 


but runs round the World, thus changing his 


Name and Function in every thing but Cheat- 


ing, I call his Face to mind now very well, 
continued this impudent, perjur'd Wretch, 


and have ſeen him ſeveral times in ſeveral 


Diſguiſes, and ſhall let them know that we 
have got the Villain at haſt, I cou'd tell you 
many more of his Tricks, but thoſe Parti- 


culars I will reſerve till he comes to farther 


Trial. 


Francion ſtood amaz'd at the Impndence of 


this Raſcal, that could lay fuch things ſo ca- 
lumniouſly to his Charge; and told the Judge, 
that he never was at Genoa. in his Life-time, 
nor went by any other name than his own; 


that he was a Perſon of conſiderable Quality 


in France, and very well known to ſeveral 
h b eminent 


R 
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eminent Gentlemen in Italy, as well as in great 

Eſteem amongſt the French Nobility that were 
then at Rome. That peradventure (ſaid the In- 

former) might be, that he had inſinuated him. 
ſelf to ſome of the French, becauſe they are x 

ay, eaſy People; and no doubt but they would 

f k well of him, to ſave the Reputation of 


their Country, as much as that he never 


durſt put his tricks upon them. Francion de- 
ſired that all the People that ever he dealt 
with in Rome, who were many in number, 
as well as for conſiderable Sams, might be 


ſent to, to know if ever he chang'd or paid 


away a bad piece of Money ſince his Reſj- 
dence at Rome; and that for his Expences, 


his Banker could juſtify what Bills he had re. 


mitted to him, which were anſwerable to his 
way of living. His way of living is indeed 
very extraordinary, and gains him 'great 
Friends, my Lord fc the ſame Informer) 
but not good ones; for when the extravagant 
young Gentlemen of his Country have waſt- 
ed and ſquander'd' away their Fathers Al- 
lowances in Whoring and Gaming, then they 
have recourſe to this Man here, who, adding 
Extortion to Knavery, makes them give him 
Notes for ten times the Value receiv'd, pay- 
able at their Father's Death, or at the day of 
Marriage. Thus he ſupplies them with his 
bad Money, and encourages them in their 
Debaucheries. He made an Entertainment 
once for ſome of the Rakes of Quality, and 
after a ſplendid Supper, he ſerv'd up himſelf 
in Perſon à Baſon, as if they were 'to-waſh 
their Hands; and what was in it hy op 
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them all to fill their Pockets, which they 


preſting them ſo very earneſtly, they told 
him they would not longer refuſe what he ſo 


took two or three handfuls; but as there 
| was a great deal of theſe yellow Sweetmeats 
left, he told them they ought to make an end 


ſpent; and he had rather ſee his Gueſts empty 


However, one of them, more reaſonable 
than the reſt perad venture would have been, 


tion, ſaid, for his part, he had done extra- 
ordinary well; and it was a good ſign at any 
Man's Table to ſee Diſhes carry'd off with 


there being enough for every body, and ſome- 
thing to ſpare. After this, none of the reſt 
would meddle with any more, but all roſe 


and took their leaves, very well ſatisfy'd with 


their Meal. No wonder, my Lord, th 


(ays the Fellow with a ſarcaſtical Smile) 17 


theſe Noblemen and brave Frenchmen will 
upon occaſion appear in his behalf; but alt 
their Words are not to be yalu'd in this Affair. 


We may meet with ſome of his Country 


eee the Fellow) that came but lately 


rom. thence, and have not as yet been bribed . 
in his behalf; theſe may tell us that he is 


quite a different Perſon from what he pretends 
here, and that will be Argument enough 
CS * againſt 


heap of Money inſtead of Fruit? He defir'd 


with a pretended Modeſty refus'd; but he 
very generouſly offer'd, and fo every Man 
of their Deflert, *rwas all brought in to be 
his Diſhes, than reje& his Entertainment. 


and aſham'd to be as raking, as the other 
ſeem'd noble and magnificent in his Invita- 


ſomething” in them, becauſe it argu'd' Plenty, 


a 
a 
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againſt him in his way of living; for not 
having it of his own Patrimony, he muſt nuſe 
unlawful Practices to acquire wherewithal to 
live as magnificently as Prince. 
The Magiſtrate, that had heard all this In. 
former's Riff. raff of Accuſation, bid him hold 
his tongue; and, taking him aſide, told him 
he did not do well at all to expoſe ſo nakedly 


the Practices of the Bench, for he not only 


alledg d what might be, but what was im- 
poltble; for he had accus'd him of all the 


: 3 Villanies which had been upon the 
Bench for many Years, and that every body 


knew had been puniſh'd long ago. But as 


the Man knew he was hired to {wear to à Lye, 
he thought it was no great matter what oy 
how many Lyes he {wore when his hand was 
in; and the blackneſs of his Accuſation would 
make many of Fancion's Friends backward in 


pearing for him; for if they could fix any | 


thing upon him, it would redound to the Ig: 
nominy of all that appear'd in his behalf to 
vindicate his Honour, and be of ſignal Preju- 
dice to themſelves too, if ever by accident 
they were ſo unfortunate as to fall under the 
Cenſure of the Law. The Fellow, to make 
the greater Impreſſion upon the Audience, 
and give a greater Energy to his Rhetorick, 
had ſo many antick Poſtures all the while he 
was making his Depoſition, that Francicn 
could not forbear ſmiling, tho the Fellow 

was ſwearing away his Honour and his Life. 
However, the Judge told him he would refer 
the reſt till ſome other time, and Hancio 
mould be his Priſoner; ſo he diſmiſs'd the 


People, 
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People, ordering the Informer to prepare 
his Inditment according to Law, and not 
ſtuff it up with ſo many Impertinences that 
could never be prov'd, and ſignify'd little if 
they could; but to ſtick cloſe to ſome one 
matter of fact that was of Importance. He 
order'd Francion a Chamber, and ſent him up 


| ome Dinner, He was very uneaſy at his 


Misfortune, and by the Informer's Poſitive- 
neſs, imagin'd that he miſtook him for ſome 
other poſlibly of the ſame name, that had 
play'd thoſe infamous Pranks; or that he 
might not be unlike ſomebody in the Face 


that was notorious for ſuch Forgeries : but 


when he canie to reflect on the Money con- 
vey'd into his Pockets, he could not but ſee 
it was a premeditated Deſign againſt his Life: 
however, the Conſciouſneſs of his own Inno- 
cence buoy'd him up in the midſt of all his 
Calamities ; and he knew the Friendſhip that 
all the French Gentlemen at Rome had for- 
him; would be of ſignal Moment to him when 
his Cauſe came to be maturely conſider' d. 
Nor was he miſtaken in their Friendſhip, 
for Raymond acquainted every body with 
it; and as none knew upon, what account it 
was done, they were all at the greater loſs 
which way to move to aſſiſt him. One of 
Raymond's Servants follow'd the Serjeants at 
a little diſtance to obſerve where they carry'd 
him, that his Maſter might afterwards come 
or ſend, as occaſion preſented ; his own had 
loſt him in the Street, playing by the way, 
or loitering, ſo that not one of them was with 


bim when he went into the Perfumer's, 


They 


>, 


* 3 
5 83 0 3 
3 » ; 4 
EDVES, 


5 . 

. 

* T4 wy RE 
& 2 


284 The Comital Hiſtory Book XII 


They were not only ſatisfy'd with knowing 


. 


where he. was, but they ſet Spies at every 


Corner of the Street to ſee if they remove 


him from thence. It was preſently noisd 
abroad that he was accus'd of clipping and 
coining ; and his Friends that knew him in. 
capable of ſo baſe an Action, made their ap- 
plication to all the Men of note that were 
any way of his acquaintance, and remon- 
ſtrated to them how much it was every Gen- 
tleman's Dary to ſhield fo much Innocence 
and Merit. Several Perſons of the moſt dif 
tinguiſh'd Quality of Rome promis'd their 
a ſſiſtance, but they cou'd not procure him his 
liberty; however, they deſir'd them all to 
be eaſy, ſince he was under .na great Re. 
ſtraint, and in no ſcandalous Place; ſo they 
all waited on Raymond home, and cenſulted 
what was to be done the next Day. There 


was 'Audebert, Buiſſon, and two or three | 


more, and amongſt the reſt, Hortenſius cry ing 
out, O tempora] O mores! and in a lamen- 


table Plight for his dear Francion, Juſtice, 


fays he, is by no means well *adminiſter'd in 


this Age ; they never trace falſe Money to 


its Original, but every one paſſes it that takes 
it, ſo at laft it comes into the Hands of honeſt 
Men, and they muſt ſuffer for others Abo- 


minations. That's not the Buſineſs, ſays Ra) 


mond, Francion knows Money too well to 
take ſuch in-Payment, bat it was put into his 
Pocket this Morning while we were at Church, 
and I can juſtify it before any Magiſtrate in 
the World. Every body's Hair ſtobd on 


end at the thoughts of ſo baſe a piece of 


| Villany 3 
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Yillany 5 but Hortenſius fell à declaiming 
zzainſt the Impoſtures of the Age, with fo 
many pleaſant Invectives that the Company 
con'd not forbear laughing, and wiſh'd 
F-ancion himſelf had but heard them to divert 
part of his Melancholy. This gave farther 
occaſion of many facetious Things, as well 
| 35 remarkable Reflections, notwithſtanding 
their real Concern for their Friend's Misfor- 
tune. Mortenſins cou'd not be without his 
Puns, and ſaid, that Clippers, as arrant 
Rogues as they were, ſeem'd very intent 
upon their Devotion, for they were con- 
tinually going in proceſſion round the Croſs: 
but Audebert ſa id, tis not that, my worthy 
Doctor, but they rather ſhew their Contempt 
of Letters, a Calamity that you have long, 
tho not enough, deplored, and that proves 
their inveterate Ignorance, for you ſhall not 


ſee one Piece of. Money in ten that has half 
its Letters on it, That makes againſt you 
both, ſays Buiſſon, for it is an Argument 
that Clippers love them, for they always 


take care of them. | St, 
Raymond finding them upon the merry Pin, 
wou'd tell them a ſhort Story : There was 
a certain Perſon, ſays he, in our Town that 
was accus'd and convicted. of coining; inſo- 
mach that no Man wou'd ſpeak a Word for 
him, till at laſt a mettled young Fellow 
ſtood up and alledg'd to the Judge that the 
Priſoner at the Bar had done nothing but 
what he ought 3 becauſe that he was very 
much in debt and con'd not pay his Credi- 
tors, therefore he coin'd Money. to have 
1 „ where- 
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wherewithal to ſatisfy their Demands; and in 
coining of Money he did but what he ought, !. 
becauſe he ought Money. The Quibble gl 
pleas'd every body but Hortenſius, who fell; e 
criticizing upon the Equivocation, and woud P. 
not allow it to be a good Story by any means, MW th 
becauſe he owed good Money he ſaid, and IM ot 
he coin'd bad. But Raymond told him, that Ml 
ſuch like Stories as were told only for a M Z 
pleaſant ſurprize ſhou'd never be examin'd Ml vi 
into; for he knew it wou'd no more bear 8 
Water than his Proceſſion round the Croſs, Wl an 
becauſe there was a great deal of Money clipt N we 
that had only the Arms of France on the WM thi 
_ ... Reverſe, and not the Croſs. Well, well, W ſtr 
ſays Audebert, when Hortenſius is King of WM ve 
Poland he will take care there ſhall be none I 
of theſe Abuſes committed in his Kingdoms, wa 
Don't pretend to be witty, Audebert, reply'd Wl inc 
Hortenſius, if it had pleas'd God to raiſe me Fre 
to that Cacumen of Grandeur, I wou'd have WW cou 
ſhew'd my People both my Juſtice and my WM pe 
Learning; for inſtead of plunging the Male- br 
factors in boiling Oil, as is the Cuſtom in ing 
fome Countries, I wou'd have melted Gold N 
pour'd down the Throats of all Clippers and ber. 
Coiners, as the Parthians did by Marcus had 
Craſſus, as I have read in the Epitome of er. 
Lucius Florus, as well as in my Hiſtorical 
Dictionary of the Lions Edition; and the 
Hangman ſhou'd ſay while he was doing it, Mund 
as Thomyris, Queen of the Scythians, did to Vit 
Crus, _—— him ſwallow Mens Blood, 
take thy fill of what thou loveſt. This is a he. 
very ſcholaſtical Puniſhment indeed, fays 
74d | 5 Audebert; 
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Audebert > but I don't remember, good 
Maſter-DoRor, that Craſſus was ever found 
zuilty of Clipping and Coining; tho fince 
you are ſo happily fertile in the Invention of 
Puniſhments, what wou'd you inflict upon 
thoſe abominable Villains that falſly accuſe 
others of ſuch Crimes, as our Friend Fan- 
con is for Example? The very ſame, fays 
Hortenſius; for they merit the ſame Miſeries 
which they were hatching for others, I 
zgree with you there indeed, good Doctor, 
ind pray Heaven ſend it may be ſo. He 
wou'd have puſh'd the Topic farther, but as 
this turn'd all to Raillery and Jeſt, they ſub- 
ſtrated ſo much of their time from more 
weighty Matters, Dorini came into them 
while they were ſeriouſly conſidering what 
nas to be done for the Service of their Friend, 
and deſir'd they wou'd ſatisfy him what 
Frenchman it was that was apprehended for 
counterfeiting Money, never in the leaſt ſuſ- 


pecting it was Francion, He had ſhew'd 


ſome Diſſatisfaction againſt him in the Morn- 


ing indeed, concerning his Kinſwoman 


Nais however, he was very much con- 
cern'd for Francion's Misfortune, when he 
had underſtood it was he, and promis'd them 
rery cordially to do whatever he cou'd to 
bring him out of this miſerable Labyrinth. 
lt being aboutSupper-time, ſome went home 
ind only Audebert and Hortenſius tarry* 

with Raymond, Dorini went preſently to 
Nats, and told her the whole Story, whereat 
ſhe ſeem'd very highly pleas'd, and ſaid, it was 
d juſt Judgment upon him; for tho he had 
not counter feited Money, he had coun terfeit- 
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ed Love, the moſt | pleaſing Band of humane 
Society; and the debauching of Friendſhip 
was a greater Evil, ſhe ſaid, than the debauch- 
ing all the Species of Money in the Univerſe: 
he wou'd fay nothing more to her then about 


him, for he found it wou'd be as yet to ng Ml 
_ purpoſe. e By lc 
While Raymond, Audebert and Hortenſus, | 
were in the middle of Supper, the Serjeanrs Ml * 
came to ſearch for Francion's Things, to f 
bes if there was not more counterfeit Money ff 0 


in his Trunks, or Impliments at leaſt where. 

with to make it, that they might be brought i 
into Court againſt him. They intended like. 4 
wiſe to ſeize on his Servants, to interrogate Ml © 
them if they cou'd make any diſcovery, either 
by helping him to make it, or change it away, 0 
But coming in a great number, and that 
angmenting too by the curioſity of idle Peo- 00 
ple, they made ſuch a confounded hubbub MI .* 
that the Company took the Alarm. Raymond 7 
doubting their Deſign, reſolv'd to hinder their if, 
coming in if poſſibly he cou'd, and fo barricad- * 
ed one Door between them and the Officers, N ar 
who had got into the outward Room, and i 
might have made ſure of the other, but I the 
their Hearts fail'd them, and never a Man of i 


7 them all wou'd venture firſt in. It was plea- Tet 


_ fant; enough, ' conſidering the juncture, to a. 
. — their Debates: You are the elder Ser- bez. 

jeant, ſays one, do you go in; you have the 
Warrant, ſays another, to his Comrade, tis hi 
your Buſineſs: here, do you take the War⸗ 
rant, ſays that Fellow to a fifth Man, you 
are a young Man, and with that throws him 
the Warrant; keep it your ſelf, ſays 1 55 
. 5 . > im 


bol XII of FRANCION. 289 


him again, you wou'd not let me have it 
it firſt, 1 won't charge my ſelf with it now. 
While they were complimenting one another 
thus about their Manhood, and the Seniority 
of their Admiſſion into their Offices, one 
of them that knew the Houſe went to a Back- 
door that was in a little Street; the reſt that 


| follow'd him puſh'd him forwards, as thoſe in 


the Rear did them, ſo the foremoſt were 
forc'd into the Houſe whether they wou'd 
or no; they met two of Fancion's Footmen, 
thoſe they carried to the Judge's, But Ray- 
nnd not expecting to be attack'd there, 
had made no Defence; and apprehending 
that they might ſeize him for a Confede- 
tate, becauſe he lodg'd in the ſame Houſe 
with Francion, he withdrew into his own 
Chamber with Audebert and Hortenſius, who 
was vomiting out heatheniſh Oaths againſt 
the Officers: by the right hand of Jupiter, 
cries he, why have not I the Strength of 
Hercules, and the Force of Arntheus, the 
Hands of Briareus, and Meduſa's Shield, that 
| might decapitate at one blow this Hydra 
of a Mob, and then petrify their Carcaſſes as 
ſo many Monuments of my Manhood, and 
their nefarious Outrages ? Thus was he run- 
ting over his romantic Extravagancies in 
Terms that at another Time wou'd have been 
diverting enough, but now danger was too 
tear to admit of ſuch Modifications. The 
der jeants were got into Francion's Chamber, 
which the Maſter of the Houſe was forc'd to 
kew them; there they pal'd and hal'd every 
thing about, tore down the Hangings for 
far any thing ſhou'd have been hid behind 

Tot. it, N them, 
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them, cut the Feather-bed to Pieces, ſuſpect. 
ing Tools or falſe Money had been convey'd 

there to be more out of Sight; but finding 
nothing, they Went ee them 

two Portmanteaus and a Box mand find. 


3 
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ing that they made no enquiry. after him, 
preſum'd they had nothing to ſay. to him, 
therefore went undauntedly up to them, and 

* ask d them what they wanted, and wherefore 
they meddled with his Goods; they belong d 
f to him, he ſaid, and they had nothing to do 
to open them, much leſs carry them away. 
One of the Fellows, with an affected Gravity, MW , 
defir'd him not to be ſo impudent as.to oppoſe Ml ;; 
Officers in the Execution of the Laws of the ee 
Land; and while he was pacifying Raymond, hi. 
the others run away with the Things, which MM c: 
Raymond perceiving, made after them; they de 
caught hold of him, and he ſwore, and bluſ- WM vi 
ter d, and {truggled, but they were too many; ¶ the 
in the hurly burly Audebert ruſhes in witk MG, 
his Sword in his Hand, and a Caſe of Piſtols, ft 
and Hortenſius with the Bar of the Door, ther 
both of them with Eyes flaming with Rage . 
and contempt :_ The Serjeants not knowing III 
but they had ſent for their Friends in at 
the Foredoor, and might be too many for 
: them, run as faſt as they cou'd away, and 
 , = tumbled one the. other down Stairs; thoſe 
that were behind leap'd down all the Stairs 
at once, and fell upon the others, who cou'd 
not tell which way to get up again; there 
was none of that Ceremony in their goinsWMhne: 
: _* out as there was at their coming in, but hap- 
"BP py was he that got foremoſt. The Land- 


oo lord told chmod, he need not be in Find 


* 
7 has * 
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about Fancion's Things, for he had'ſeen them 
open'd many a time, and he cou'd aſſure him 
that there was nothing in them that cou'd be 
of evil Conſequence to him in his Affair. Rays 
nond however follow'd the Serjeants into the 
Streets, and when he found the Coaft clear, 
came back and made faſt both the Gates to 
ſecare himſelf; but going into his Chamber 
: WH he aw a Man ſcampering about from ſide to 
| WI fide of the Court, as if he wou'd, but con'd 
not, find his way out; it was dark, but 
however, he cou'd diſcern ſo much that it 
was no Body belonging to the Houſe, and 
thereupon concluded it muſt be one' of the 
| Serjeants Myrmidons; he went and caught 
bim by the Collar, and dragg'd him into his 
Chamber. This Italian finding himſelf taken, 
defired to be let go, for he only came in 


l. with the Crowd, and was not concern'd with 
ite Serjeants; he meant no harm: and what 
th WM Good can you mean ? ſays Raymond, with an 
5, ¶ uſtere Countenance; don't you belong to 
rr, them that went out juſt now? He was afraid 
ge to deny it: well, Sirrah, ſays Raymond, 
ng r make you pay for all the reſt; and as 
al long as Francion is in Priſon you ſhall be kept 
lor WPriſoner here; and that ſhou'd not be all nei- 
nd ther, for he wou'd put him to the moſt hor- 
oſe indie Torments he cou'd poſlibly deviſe, but 


urs they wou'd make him confeis who was con- 
udcern'd in this trick that was pur upon his 


ere riend. Raymond read in this Fellow's Face 

ing Wonething that ſpoke him a Rogue, and that 

ap-Wizzeſted to him that he was deeper in the Plot 

nd an the others that came with Authority, and 
ud give him a greater [alight into who was 

; > N 2 | Con- 
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concern'd in the Conſpiracy againſt Franc ion- 
Life and Honour; and the Fellow was afraid 
by his talking to him that he really did know 
ſomething of his Life and Converſation, and 

expected if he did not confeſs ingenuoully he 
ſhou'd be tortur'd without manner of Pity, 
After Raymond had threatned him very bit- 
terly, and back'd it with a volley of Oaths, 
the Fellow began to relent, and ſaid, if they 
wou'd forgive him he wou'd confels all that 
he knew of the matter. Raymond bid him be MI 
quick then; but the Fellow trembled every 
joint of him, and quaked and ſhiver'd ſo he 

cou'd hardly utter one word diſtinctly; ſo Ml / 
be defired a little Patience, but Raymond Ml * 
wou'd not grant him a moment, ſuppoſing Ml ? 
he only begg'd time to hatcha Lye in; the b 


Fellow cry'd out bitterly, and the Landlord MI "' 
came up and delir'd Raymond to let him go Ml © 
about his Buſineſs, for thoſe ſort of Violences : 


were not to be committed at Rome. Ray. 
mond told him thoſe Violences muſt be com- f 
mitted at Rome, ſince they had committed th 
Ten thouſand Times worſe upon his Friend l 
and if he did not make an end of his Con- ſo 
feſſion as he had promis'd, he wou'd tear 
him Limb from Limb. The Man of the bu 
Houſe interceeded, the Fellow grew obſtinate, 
finding he had ſome body to take his Part; 
Raymond ſwore, Audebert curs'd, and fling 
from one end of the Room to t'other ; and 
Hortenſius grew valiant, and briſtled up fo 
hard to the Man of the Houſe that he was 
forc'd to leap down all the Stairs at once for 


fear of being thrown down them; ſo he went and 
to his own Apartment, and thank d God 5 Oy 


1 


, as * 
** 2 
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had preſerv'd his Neck. Hort nis came 
back to Raymond's Chamber, andefound him 
threatning the Pellow, whom his Servants 
kept faſt hold of, and aſſuring him he ſhoud 
not live till Morning, He firſt ask'd him who 
he was? He told him his Name was Corſegue, 
and that he had formerly been a Servant to 
one Valere a Roman Gentleman. Raymond re- 
collected himſelf at that time, and remember'd 
that F. ancion had told him of one of that Name 
that was an implacable Enemy againſt him, 
The Fellow holding his Tongue here,, Ray- 
nond bid him go on; but he deſired time to 
gather his Spirits together, and be a little 
aſſured. * Audebert told him he waſted more 
breath in begging reſpite than was requilite to 
reveal the whole matter in, He ſaid then he 
only came to aſſiſt the Serjeants that were 
to ſearch a Houſe for falſe Money; that he 
was no Serjeant indeed, but upon ſuch occa- 
fions he often went with them; and what 
they did they had the Magiſtrate's Commil(- 
lion for. Raymond told him there muſt be 
ſomething more in it than all that; for as he 
was no Serjeant, he cou'd not go with them 
but upon. ſome ill Deſign or other, tho he 
wou'd not own it; he told Raymond that it 
was a common practice for Men of no buſi- 
neſs to go upon ſuch Expeditions, and they 
ſeldom got more than their Charges. The 
Man being come a little to himſelf began to 
grow obſtinate, which Raymond taking 
tice of order'd em to kindle a very greatWire,. 
and heat the Tongs red-hot, and the Shovel 
too; the one he ſaid he wou'd put tothe ſoles. 
of his Feet, and with the other he wou'd. 

| | N 3 EE pinch 
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pinch his Fleſh off from his Bones; but Co- 
ſegue cou'd not imagine that any Man wou'd 
be ſo very barbarous to his Fellow Creatures, 


and ſet up for Honeſty and Conſcience ; pro- 


teſting he had rather die than injure any Man i 
but muſt get his Living ſome how in a law. 
ful way, as he did in executing the Warrants 
of Magiſtrates, or managing Peoples buſineſs 


for them, and that was all the hand to de- 


pend on, God help him. With that Horten- 
ſius cry*d.out as loud as he cou'd bellow, if 
he was any way Acceſſory orCoadjutor in the 
Affront and Injuſtice that had been praQisd 
againſt Fancion, there was no degree of 
Puniſhment in the World but what was too 
mild and too moderate for him : it was not 
enough, he ſaid, to bind, him faſt to dead 


Mens Carcaſſes, as Mezentius did; no, nor 


to put him alive into a red-hot brazen Bull 
Phalaris the Tyrant did; nor yet to cut off 
his Eye-lids, and ſmear him with Honey, and 
ſet him out in the Sun for Waſps to ſting to 
Death; no, nor yet to be put into a barre! 
ſtuck full of Nails and Tenter-hooks, and 
roll'd down a declivity, as the Carthaginians 
did Regulus; all theſe wou'd be ſo many 
Favours in Compariſon of what he deſerv'd. 


Then turning himſelf to Raymond, ſhall I 
ſearch the Records of Antiquity, ſays he, 


to ſee what were the moſt exquiſite Tor- 
tures that the very Barbarians uſed to their 
noni Enemies, that we may 
pra 
Wretch ? Raymond cou'd not forbear log): 
ing at Hortenfius's earneſtneſs to puniſh the 
Fellow that had injur'd their Fran 3 rd 
| | CR aid, 


e them here upon this nefarious | 


wp Fouls SD 
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Cords were brought, and they faſten'd them 


the Fire, which was as red as Fire cou'd make 


7 Xx > 0 os mig” d ]³ ˙ m ! ⁰mù m 7» %ͤͥ n TT ⁰ãůu»ne't; 1 s Ä 


the Shovel, thought he ſhou'd be a Fobl in- 


hid, there is no need to be at all that Pains, E | 
we ſhall try his Patience for him, I'll-en- <, nM 
gage. Corſegue finding they only langh'd at = | 
him, or with one another at leaſt, did verily 
believe they only intended to frighten him a 
little, and began now to take Heart, ſo that 
no Threatnings whatever cou'd bring any 
thing more out of him than what he had 
aid before. But the Shovel and Tongs began 
to glow, and the Servants had pull'd off his 
Shoes and Stockings, when Audebert ſaid, 
in the mean time let us try a ſtrain or two 
with a Rope till the other Things are ready; 
that may make him ſqueak, it may be: ſo 


under his Arms, they ty'd him up to the 
jamb of the Window, and an end of the 
Rope to each of his Feet; and as he hung ſo 
in the Air, which did not incite Titillation 
much, all Raymond's Servants hung their 
whole Weight and Strength at both his Feet, 
which if. it did not make him hugh, it did 
not make him confeſs. This is all trifling, 
ys Raymond, warm his Feet a little, ſays 
he, with that they pall'd the Shovel out of 


it; and HFortenſius, to ſhew his Zeal in the 
Service, catch'd hold of the Tongs, and ran 
at the Fellow with ſuch a Fury, that he never 
ſtaid to expoſtalate with him, but really 
burnt his Leg. Cor ſægue finding this was no 
Jeſt; and one of the Footmen brandiſhing 


deed to be martyriz d at this rate for not diſ- 
covering the Truth, cry'd out he was really 
in earneſt now; he won'd declare the whole 

— N 4 they 


296 The C omical Hiftory Book | XI J. 


they deſired, and poſſibly more than they 


Imagin'd, No more eating of your Words, 


ſays Ray mond, for you confeſs now that what 
you confeſs before was either not: true, or of 
no Importance; and that you have ſome more 


- Conſiderable. and important Secrets to reveal, | 


Don't pretend now to te ll us you have told us 
all. I will tell you all the whole matter, ſays 
Corſegue, indeed; well, ſays Audebert, then 
take him down, and let him ſtand a little more 
at his Eaſe, But will you promiſe to forgive 
me ? And will they-do nothing to me after. 


wards ? ſays the Fellow. No, ſays Raymond, | 
I {wear it to you no Body ſhall touch you, | 


1 told you, ſays Corſegue, what I was, and 


that was no lie z Valere is a Gentleman of 


very good Family, whoſe Father I ſerv'd 


many Years, and afterwards went to wait up- | 


on his Son, but got little or nothing under 


him; for my Maſter is not the Man he paſſes 


for in the World, his Eftate being not ſo 
great as the Antiquity of his Family : how- 
ever, I have that love for him, there is no- 


thing I wou'd not ſuffer for his ſervice, or in 


Obedience to his Commands, excepting Death; 
for my Life is dear to me, as you may be- 
lieve, Gentlemen, otherwiſe I wou'd not 


betray his ſecrets, as now I am going to do, 


to ſave it. You mult know he has owed this 
ſame Francion a grudge of a pretty while, and 
had contriv'd once before to make away with 


him, by ſhatting him 50 in a Dungeon, | 
e ſhou'd have got 


where he never expected 


out „ which made him wonderfully ſurpriz'd 
when he heard he was at Rome, and conti- 


nued his Viſits to Nazs, who had ſome 16 
NY EY "FIR neſs 
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neſs for him. This ſo heightens his Jealouſy, 
and that his Rage, that Iam not able for my 
part to expreſs it. My Maſter tov'd Nazs for 
her Merit, but much more for her Money, 
which won'd have been a means of repairing. 
his decay'd Fortune, and thus to loſe her 
was a great trouble to him; and having 
| fil'd in his other attempt, he was reſolv'd 
now to take away his Life, and leave a per- 
petual ſtain upon his Reputation, and to that 
intent had him accus'd of , and Coin 
ing. We have watch'd him daily from Place 
to Place, with the ſharpeſt Pick-pockets about 
the Town, to ſlip bad Money into his Pockets, 
and we could never bring it about till this 
Morning; and we went to all the Tradeſmen 
there about, and told them there were ſome 
French Gentlemen a little farther that were 
inquiring for their Shop, on purpoſe to make 
the Maſters more eagerly preſs upon him to 
bay ſomething; tho by accident he went 
himſelf into the Perfumer's, where pulling: 
his Money out of his Pocket we ſeizd him, 
and carry'd him before a Magiſtrate that is 
my Maſter's: humble Servant, and will do 
whatever he bids him: beſides, they have 
tired another Man to ſwear God knows what 
Crimes againſt him; and to give the more 
Credit to the Accuſations, I came here with: 
a little ſtrong Box under my Cloke, and it 
was fill'd with all forts of bad Money, and 
| intended to have hid it in Francion's Bed- . 
chamber. You were both gone abroad, and 
the Maid was ſweeping the Rooms, and en- 
quiring for one or another that belong'd to 
: : Ny. "un 
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the French Gentlemen, they ſent me from 
one Room to another to ask for my Friend, 
by which means I went all over the Chambers, | 
and thinking this might be his Room, I hid 
my Box here, and ſuppoſe yon will” find it 
- Ttill at the Bed's-feet, But my Maſter did 
not think this ſufficient, he gave me a leathern 
Bag full of the moſt curious Devices for forg- 
ing of Money, and this I brought with me 
when I came with the Serjeants, and in- 
tended to have hid that too in the firſt con- 
venient place I could meet with; but finding 
only a Garret proper to throw them down 


in, I went away to meet the Officers, as by t 
accident, and acquaint them where to look Ml + 
for the Implements ; but I miſtook my way Wl + 


in the Court, where you found me; for my 
Companions were all fled before, and had Ml y 
left me behind. While he continued the lat. ; 
ter part of his Story, they went and ſearchd 2 
under the Bed, and found the Box, but M 1 
cou'd not open it for want of the Key; WM « 
however, in ſhaking it one might perceive MW y 
there was a great deal of Money in it; at laſt M x 
they broke it open with Hammers, and it E 
was fill'd with all ſorts of counterfeit Mo- tc 


But while they were buſy about the Box, ce 
Corſegue defir'd: their farther attention, and in 
told them, if my Maſter ſhou'd ever know th 
whatI tell you now, he wou'd be the ruin of W ye 
me, tho I think I did all T'con'd for him in fu 
expoſing my ſelf to ſo many Dangers for him; MW in 
and fince I have divulg'd his Secrets, I'thinkl of 
need not ſcruple telling other Peoples, tho WM E 
ST - - BY” 4 vou 7k 
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you neuer made any enquiry after them; 
becauſe T-ſhon'd be ſorry my Maſter ſhou'd 
only be accas'd of Crimes that others have 
been his Accowplices in. You muſt know, 
Gentlemen, that Nais was courted by ano- 
ther Gentleman call'd Ergaſte, a Venetian, 
who formerly was very jealous of my Maſter, 
ind my Maſter was as jealous of him; but 
finding they were both of them ſlighted, and 
a ſtranger preferr'd before them, they ceas d 
hating each other, and join'd together to 
ruin the other; and contriv'd it ſo, that go» 
ing to make a viſit to a Friend of my Maſter's, 
that was Governour of a very ſtrong For- 
treſs, under pretence of viſiting ſome very 
curious Things, he was order d by my Maſ- 
ter to be privately made away with. Afﬀter- 
wards a certain Fellow here, nam'd Salviati, 
a Scrivener, counterfeited Francion's Hand, 
and wrote ſeveral unmannerly Letters to 
Nais in his Name, thereby to make him 
odious to Nais, However, by we know not 
what Means, this Francion.has made his eſcape, 
and come to Rome, while my Maſter and 
Ergaſte were renewing their old Pretenſions 
to Nais, and their old Enmity to each other; 
ind finding all their Meaſures broke by his 
continuing ſtill in Favour, they had a meet. 
ing and are reſolv'd never to give over till 
they have deſtroy'd him. Now 1 have told 
you what meaſures my Maſter has taken to 
ruin Francion, or at leaſt to make him fo 
infamous that his Miſtreſs ſhou'd be a ſham'd 
of having any Commerce with him: But 


Bzale went another way to Work, as I uh» 


3 


» ' 


© I hou 
oo A A 


_ derſioodlately from Salviati; that is an in. 


famous Villain, and one that he employs in 


all his Concerns. There is one Lucinda, 3 
Venetian, come hither under pretence to oli. 


cite a Law-ſuit, but indeed to fee if ſhe cou d 
. up an advantageous Match for her 


becauſe of her Poverty; not but that he 
wou'd willingly help her to a good Husband 
if he cou'd, as well to-be freed 'from the 
Charge of keeping her, as that he really has 
a Value for her. And judging Fancion to be 
naturally amorous, he queſtion'd not but he'd 


like Emelia as ſoon as he ſaw her, becauſe Þ 


they ſay ſhe is the beautifulleſt Woman in 


the World. The only difficulty was how to 
bring him to a Glance of her; and this was 
contriv'd by one Bergamin, a Buffoon, that 


pretended a particular Friendſhip for Fan- 


dbion, the better to betray him, for he was 


always a Creature of Ergaſte s. This Man 
carried Fancion to a certain Church, as if by 
accident, yet he knew Emelia and her Mo- 
ther were to be there; he pretended. igno- 
rance for fear of ſuſpicion: but to oblige 
Francion he wou'd follow them home to ſee 
where they liv'd, tho he knew very well be⸗ 


fore; however, after them he went, and hav- | 
ing tarried ſome time, came back again and 
acquainted Fancion who they were: ſince that 


he has contriv'd to bring Salviati into his 


5 Company, and he has carried ieee 


\ 


Daughter Emelia. Formerly Ergaſte and 
that Family were very great together, and 

every Body ſuppoſes he has lain with the 
Daughter, but don't care for marrying her 


my OO fg i So), ono = e . was 
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that Francion ſaw her, and become very de- 
ſperately in Love with her; nay, wrote her 
a great many Letters, that the ſame Salviati 
carry'd to her; nay, they ſay he ſaw her 
privately at Night, and then promis'd her 
Marriage. In this he went farther than ever 
Ergafte deſign'd, for the utmoſt of his Malice 
was to have him viſit Emelia ſo frequently, 
that Nais ſhou'd be incens'd againft him, an 

come to reject him quite and clear, Thus has 
this unfortunate Gentleman fallen into every 
Ambuſh that has been laid for him; and this 
particular 1 had never learn'd, but that Salvi- 
ati knew me concern'd againſt the common 


Enemy, and in deeper matters than he was 
himſelf; for he is a very cloſe Fellow; and 


believe he had hardly told it neither, but he 
was merry, and told me he had din'd with 
their Enemy Francion, and ſo the whole came 
out.; which if.it were ſo, 'twas the beſt ſpent 
Money that ever HFancion laid out in his Life, 
Ebelie de went ont 


Ihis was all Corſegue had to ſay for himſelf, 


or againſt his Maſter and Ergaſte: every Body 
preſent were amaz'd at the raſcally Contri- 
vances of the revengeful 7talzans'; and wiſh'd 
the Judges were but made ſenſible how mat- 
ters ſtood,' that the wicked Practices of theſe 
People might be punifh'd, or Fancion at leaſt 
ft at Liberty; however, they promis'd each 
other to tell every body the whole Story to 
clear Francion's Reputation, Raymond told Cor- 
ſegue that he cou'd not be throughly fatisfy'd: 

with him, unleſs he wou'd promiſe to ſay as 


much before the Judge as he had done before 
B 8 5 oF 


thugs, 
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them. Sir, (ſays the Fellow) then I ſhall 
never get into my Maſter's. Service again; 
t'tis enough ſure, Sir, to have betray ' d him to 

you: No, tis not (reply d Raymond) for if 


we acquaint the Judge with what you haye | 
own'd to us, they will not believe one word 


of it, unleſs you declare it your ſelf in Per- 
ſon: for did not you tell us the Judge was 
your Maſter's Friend, ſo that if you don't 
ſwear here by all that's good and facred 
to maintain the ſame Truths before the 


Magiſtrate as now, you are not free from 


the danger of being put to death; but 
if you do it, I promiſe you very ſolemn- 


83 for my own part, to put yon in ſuch a 


ndition, as you need never trouble your 
Head about your Maſter's Service, nor fear 


his Diſpleaſure, for you ſhall go with us into 


France, and be very well paid for that ſmall 
- matter of Pain we have = you to. 
. Raymond ſaid this ſo 
that Corſegue rely'd upon his Word, an 
' ſwore to him that he would do every thing 
juſt as he deſir'd him; but Audebert taking 
Raymond aſide, told him, you fee what a Vil- 
lain this is, there is no depending upon any 
thing he ſwears: when he: is at liberty, he 
will deny every tittle of it, or before the 
Judge tis the ſame thing; don't you ſee what 


the Fulians are capable of? That there are 


not ſuch bloody Hell- hounds of ſpiteful Devils 


upon Earth as they are: That there are more 

unheard- of Villanies practis'd every day in 
this curſed City of Rome, than in all the 

World befidesin many Ages, We mu have 


eely and naturally, 


ear 
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- it under his hand (continues Audebert) other- 


wiſe we ſhall bring our ſelves into a Snare 


by accuſing great Men, and can make nothing 
out againſt them afterward. Raymond lik'd 
his Reaſons, and call'd for Pen, Ink, and 


Paper, and made him write, that he did con - 


1 | feſs that he got falſe Money put into Fran- 


cion's Pocket, at his Maſter's _ Perſuaſions, 
and beſides that, had carry'd a Box full of 


- 


ſuch ſort of bad Money, together with the 
him falſly and maliciouſly, and to make 


it, but he was mighty unwilling, till Ray- 
mond and Audebert began to threaten him as 
bad as ever ; fo at laſt he did whatever they 


plements and Materials for coining, which 
they kept by them to produce before the 
It being now pretty late, Raymond made 
his Servants carry their Priſoner into a Cham- 
ber, and put him to bed, and have a ſpecial 
care of him. After having lock'd them in 


went all to Bed; but few of them ſlept 
much, what with the Reflection on the vil- 
lainous Treacheries of the Italiaus, and an 
eager Deſire of ſetting their Friend at liberty. 
When they were up the next morning, Ray- 
mond left his Servants to guard the Priſoner, 
and defir'd Audebert to inſpect them; ſo he 
and Hortenſius went to Francion, and defir'd 


— 


Implements of Coiners, in order to accuſe 


him appear guilty. Then they bid him ſign. 


would; Afterwards they went into the Gar- 
ret, where they found the Sack full of Im- 


together, he and the reſt of the Company . 


1 peak to him, hoping by the News _ 


* 
1 : bet ” 
q * * EOS 
Ye: : by ; . ME. oh 2 | 
* 4 7 . " * N 
1 : : 3 8 * * o : 

g = 5 1 . 2 TRY £7 2 * 1 ” 7 a 

| ' b * 2 v * ** 2 __ 

—— — . Ü—⅛ͤo ˙ wm —˙Ü¹1RU——— — naar eee re ap—e Eat . 2 = W ; Pg = 

— 9 99 6 
2 


2 0 
_ , _—_ R 4 _ 1 a 0 N wa " A 4 2 
— 

8 . a n _— : a — 8 , ; 

8 . — ao — — 2 D * A Rs - 
< Bo — ugio, > © > ca vn ppg . — 1 „ „ — EDmnd — r er 4 — 
E — —— — > n er l e r . Ne a RE ON I LL PInmg A . 12 e eee 

— r es <p et I. — ” +.» OW x" * 2 * 7 Ma p v . — . — — —— 12 ef M2 od k = $A 4 13 — a 4 3 <a n by? A ro Oy 
ory the 9d 7 4c; = 2 mt 22 — — — — r f . = 2 a 
—— . 10 r Oaſis Ss —— « — 1 5 ——ů . — > on, 3 — — — 2 bs 
4 
by 


e 
* - — 


«4 „ Er 
* rene TIX 
7 7 9 I? 
2 N ns ws 


> LY OT —_—_ 
— * * 


——— — - 
LEES 


— 
"FT: 


„ 
. 
. 
ik 
' 


3 „ 2 


36 The Comical Hiftory Book xli 


had to communicate to him, to:chear up his 
Spirits a little, in giving Aſſaraniges of a 
ſpeedy and honourable Deliverance; but they 
told him he muſt not ſpeak with him, which 
vex'd Raymond mightily : he deſir'd to ſpeak 
with the Judge, and that indeed was granted. 


He told him how they had a Perſon at home 


that came in company with the Officers of 
Juſtice, that had declared to them that the 
pieces of counterfeit Money that were found 
in Francion's Pocket were put in on purpoſe 
by Yalere's Inſtigation and Procurement, who 
had been long a profeſs'd Enemy to him; and 
the whole Sequel of the matter was bur fo 
many Branches of the ſame Plot, and all of 
| Palere's contriving : and to aſſure him what he 
ſaid was true, he ſhew'd him the Paper that 
Corſegue had ſign'd. The Judge ſaw they had 
detain'd this Man, tho his Companions never 
ſaid a word of it, imagining, in the Hurry 
of their running away, ke had ſhifted for 


himſelf; therefore ſeverely reprehended Ray- 


mond for meddling with thoſe matters that 
belong'd to other Magiſtrates. By what Au- 
thority (ſays he) do you pretend to detain 


People, and extort Confeſſion from them of 


what you pleaſe? This is irregular, and 
ought to have been done before me, or ſome 


other Magiſtrate. - Pray who made you 4 


Judge ? Raymond told him the Neceſſity of 


Xx is Friend's Affairs made that requiſite to be 

- done, in order to clear him, which, without. | 
that Exigency, he would never have attempt- | 
ed: however, the Judge told him he had done. | 


3 
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wrong... I'll oven it freely, Sir, (ſays Raymond) 
TS ö 


FUL... 
and pay what Fine you pleaſe,” as long as I 
have got ſo ſufficient an Evidence of the 
Cheats that have been put upon my Friend. 
This Trial of Friendſhip was worthy of 
them both, and the Judge's: Cognizance; but 
he was hired to do Injuſtice;. and therefore 

| could not be truſted with any Sentiments of 

| Honour. Hortenſius, at every in ſtant, cried 
out, here's an Oreſtes, here's a Pylades, here's 

a Paragon of Friendſhip, do ſomething for 
the Love of Virtue, The Judge ſaid, he 
would have Corſegue diſcharg'd, and ſurren- 
der'd to him, and. thereupon commanded 
the Serjeants to go fetch him. Raymond ſaid 
ne was not in pain about that at all; for he 
could not believe he would be fo impudent as 
to deny his own Hand; and bid Hortenſius 
tell Audebert, that he muſt deliver up Corſe- 
gue, Which accordingly he did, and came af. 
ter him to the Judges to ſee the Iſſue of the 
whole matter: they told the Judge, that if 
he could give no great Credit to what the 
Fellow ſaid, yet at leaſt they were worthy of 
Belief, There are three Gentlemen of 

and five or ſix Servants, every one Witneſſes 
of what he .confeſs'd concerning the Tricks 
that were put upon Fancion; ſure he won't 
offer to give us all the Lye, I muſt hear you 
all apart (ſays the Judge), That ſignifies no- = 
thing, Sir, (ſays Corſegue) for I own I told —M 
them all fo, and ſign'd it when I had done: " = 
but it is not true for all that; I ſaid it only | 
to ſave my Life, and for the ſame Reaſon I 


| * ; 
CE, Thus 
* 
4 * * a rs . 


Book XII. f FR ANCION- 


5 6 


” 


3 


306 The Comical Hiflory Book XII 
Thus the raſcally Italian deny'd every thing 
again, being now. under Protection of the 


( 

fame Judge he had accus'd, and who knew it 5 
was every tittle of it true. The French Gen- e 
tlemen were confounded to ſee ſo much Im. 
pudence, and ſo much Perjury; but it is true g 
they were at Rome, and fo ought not to won. te 
der at the blackeſt Villany. The Judge h 
would not take any notice of what Corſegue v 
had done, but pitied him for having been ſo 21 
miſerably abus d, and promis'd to puniſh Ml » 
them very ſeverely that had had any hand in ar 
it. Corſegue made heavy Complaints, and Ml 5 
had not a Scar about him ever ſince he was M 3 
born, but what he ſwore was done by the er 
Tortures they = him to laſt night; and to MW fo 
ſhew the World there is nothing ſo inſolently Ml co 
ridiculous as a wicked Judge upon the Bench, ¶ or 


he pretended Wounds when. there was none; D 
and ſaid, he ſaw the Marks of the Cords, f 
where there was only a Scar of an old Cut. Kt 
This made the Tralians (who are the moſt in- fo 
vective and baſe People in the known World) B 

rail every where againſt the French; and they Wl up 
were going to ſhut the Doors upon them to I ne 
ſecure their Perſons. . - Sk 
Corſegue did not queſtion but Francion and in 
Raymond were in condition good enough to WM M 
keep their word with him, and make his I rat 


Fortune for him, if he confeſs'd before the Wl © 


Judge what he did before them; but he was m1 
apprehenſive that he ſhould never ſee that I hit 
Day, for Valere, or ſome of his Relations, inc 
would murder him in his Bed; nay, perad- {Wl lit 
venture the Judge himſelf, who knew him Ki 
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be a Rogue, might tramp. up ſome old Mat- 
ters againſt him, which added to this preſent 
Villany, which would. be - manifeſt by the 
clearing Fancion, might go near to take away 
his Life. For tho Raymond promis'd to for- 
zive him, it lay in the Breaſt of the Judge 
| to call him to account afterwards: this made 

him ſo falſe and fo obſtinate, for he had 
weigh'd it all night long, and 'was more 
afraid now than when he hung up at Ray- 
nond's Window, The Judge conſulted with 
another that was there to detain all the 
French, and try them as Accomplices with 
francion; but as his Houſe was not ſtrong 
enough, nor big enough for ſo many, he ſent 
for a ſtronger Guard to carry them all to the 
common Priſon; The Servant was hardly 
out of the Hall, when ſomebody rapt at the 
Door, and being let in, ſaid, they wanted to 


oo with the Judge: he was no ſooner in 
e Hall, but our Judge chang'd Countenance, 
for he knew him; he went boldly up to the 
bar, and read our Judge a Summons to wait 
upon his Superior in Perſon, with the Priſo- 
ner and the Cauſe. His Guilt ſtarted thro' his 


Skin, and one might read Villany and Fear 
in the very Heart and Soul of him ; for this 
Method is never us'd but upon poſitive Aſſu - 
rance of foul Play, and that implies a very 
corrupt Judge. Francion did not wait for 
much entreating, nor the reſt to go after 
him, This good piece of Service he ſtood 
indebted to Dorini for, who, tho he thought 
himſelf. a little injur d in the Perſon of his 

Kinſwoman, yet would not let his old Friend, 
| 8 an 


* 
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and the Partner of his Debauches, ſink under 
ſo unjuſt a weight of Danger and Scandal: 
he went to Lucio, the chief Judge, and told him 
how a very worthy Friend of his was impos'd 
upon, and that Carafa had the Cauſe before 
| him; and all Rome knew by what means he 
| obtain'd the Dignity, and how unworthily 
he executed it, and with that gave him ſome 
ſmall inſight into the whole. He had been 
able to have proceeded more particularly, if 
he had not been gone out when Raymond ſent 
him a Copy of Corſegue's Depoſition, and a 
ſhort Account of his Confeſticn * however, | 
he ſaid enough in favour of Francion, to pre- 
vail. with him to ſummon the Cauſe from be- 
fore Carafſa, and have it try'd before him. 
When they were all come before Lucio, he 
forbid Caraffa meddling at all in the Trial; 
Carafa made anſwer, he yielded to him in 
that, and in all things elſe : however, he had j; 
done nothing but. his Duty, for they ad MI ,; 
taken this Francion with his Pocket full of WM h 
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bad Money; that they had found more in his MW ;; 
Lodgings, beſides the Implements for Coin - ; 


ing, and the like. When they came to 1 5 fc 
the Trunks, there was nothing at all but 

wearing Clothes; but the Box was the main MW , 
thing that they all depended on, for Corſexue MI + 
had told the Serjeants he would put it in te 
Francion's Chamber, and they took this for WM n 
the other. e was very earneſt for the a 
opening of this Box, and when it was, there ti 
was nothing but Memoirs of Francion's Tra- 0. 
vels, Letters, and ſuch like Pipers; and a 
choice Collection of French and ae 
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, Are theſe your Implements for Clipping and 
r W Coining? ſays Lucio to him with a ſcornful 
Smile; are theſe pieces of bad Money? Which 
n at him and the reſt of the Accomplices be- 
d ides their Wits. 


The Informer, who had made ſuch a Splut- 


e 

e ter the day before, ſtept forward, and ac- 

) W quainted the Judge with ſome part only of 

e Wl what he had alledg'd the Day before; for this 

n Wl Jodge not being one of their Party, he was 

f Wl obliz'd to be a little more circumſpect in his 

t Wl Allegations, and lay his Matters a little more 
a Wl cloſely together. However, as this Judge 

Wl ſuſpected by what he ſaw, and what this 


Informer advanc'd, that there was ſome 
underhand dealing at the bottom, he let 
him run on to have Matter of Exception 


© Wl againſt his Information, At laſt the Judge 
: Wl ask'd him very gravely,” how long he had 
known Francion? What was his Method of 
: living ? and how they came acquainted ? To 


all which Interrogatories he anſwer'd as he 
had been inſtructed in ſome things, in others 
what came next into his Head; then exami- 
ning ſome more of the Witneſſes apart, he 
found they diſagreed mightily in their Ac- 
counts, and that this Informer really knew 
nothing at all of the Perſon he accus'd; and 
the only thing he had to prove that was ma- 
terial, was, that he was taken with falſe Mo- 
ney about him, Then Raymond ſtood for th, 
and told the Judge he would give him a par- 
ticular Relation of the moſt remarkable piece 
of Villany that ever was practis'd, and that it 
was Valere that endeayour'd to have FR 
5 : are 


accus'd of Clipping and Coining ; and gave 
him likewiſe to underſtand what Corſegue had 

depos'd, and produc'd the Box of falſe Mo- 
ney, and the Sack of Tools, which he had 


taken care to have brought to him. Here, 


Sir, (ſays he) are the Inſtruments of 'their 


Villany, which they hid in my Houſe; for 


the Rogue they employ'd miſtook one Cham. 


ber for another, and I catch'd him, and 


made him confeſs the whole matter of fict. 
Corſegue perſiſted ſtill that it was all extorted 


from him by Force and Threatnings, and de- 


fired that Raymond might be fin'd for the 
Violence uſed to his Perſon, and the Tor- 
ments he had made him endure. Dorini was 
mightily ſurpriz'd at this Plot, but glad how- 
ever that his Friend Fancion would quickly 
be clear'd; and fo ſtepping to the Judge, 
told him, that to his poſitive Knowledge Va- 
lere had been a profeſs'd Enemy to HFancion 
for ſome time; and that he had prevail'd with 
a Captain of his Acquaintance to make away 
with him, after having unjuſtly, and by 

treachery, detain'd him Priſoner in his Caſtle. 
The Judge deſir d him not to be uneaſy, for 
he ſhoald ſee him do every Body exemplary 
Juſtice ; for already he ſaw. ſomewhat into 
the matter, more than. peradventure he 
thought he did: for by comparing the Evi- 


dences he found them tardy, and emptying 


the Sack, he found there a Seal with Palere's 


Arms cut upon it, that, in the Hurry, bad 


been ſwept off the Table with the xeſt of 


the Tools, without taking notice of it; which, | 


to. him was Proof enough that the whole 
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would not tarry long in a 
had g been ſo miſerably put upon, therefore 
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Particulars himſelf, to make the other ſign 


them afterwards, © Lurio ask'd Cor ſegue where 


his Maſter got thoſe Inſtruments of Coinjng ? 


To which the other made very ſhuffling Ex- 


cuſes: however, Lucio had taken care to 
have 7alere- ſeind and carry'd to Priſon, 
where he order'd Corſegue and the Informer 


to be. carried likewiſe; but the Informer 


finding part of the Plot diſcover'd, in hopes 
to fave himſelf, confeſs'd all his Accuſation 


was a Forgery and a Deſign, and he could 
not diſown what Corſegue had confeſs'd be- 
fore: Francion being thus clear'd, the Judge 


thought it his Daty to proclaim him innocent, 


and to diſcharge him. With that Salviati 
and Bergamin, who were likewiſe privy to 


the Conſpiracy, and had crowded into the 


| Judge's, to hear how it would go with Fran 


cion, finding he: was clear 5 preſum'd he 


lace where he 


arreſted him at the Suit of Lucinda and Eme- 
lia, in order to oblige him to marry a Wo- 
man he had pretended Love to, or at leaſt to 


find him very. conſiderably for the Damage 
ſhe ſuſtain'd by his Pretenſions, in putting by 


other very conſiderable Offers. Salviati took 
upon him to ſpeak, being a Man of Buſineſs, 
and told the Judge he muſt detain Francion 


on the behalf of a Lady he had promisd 


Marriage to, Lucinda's Daughter, whom he 


had viſited: at unſeaſonable Hours, and could 
| ing her. 


only make her amends: by marr 


* . %& Raymond deſir'd the Judge to ſend for Cor- 
FF  Pſegueagain, who could unravel this Myſtery, 
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as he had done the other. Lucio ſent imme- 
diately, and the Officer overtook him before 
he was got half way to Priſon: when he came 
into Court, Raymond ask'd him if he did not 
BY knowSalviati ? And if he did not do Buſineſs 
for Ergafte ? And if he had not told him how 
the ſame Ergaſte had a Deſign to play Fan- 
con a Trick, by drawing him in to make 
i Love to a Lady that Ergaſte himſelf had lain 
| MW with, and all out of deſign to break off a 
Marriage that was negotiating between Fran- 
e 
2 


cion and Nais ? Corſegue, that could not avoid 
his own: Misfortunes and his Maſter's, was 
under no Temptations to have another of 
the Plot go clear off, when they ſhould be 
| puniſh'd; and confeſs'd the whole to the 
Judge, as he had done before to Raymond. 
Lucio found out, by Emelia's Character, that 
ſhe was but a looſe Woman; and there was 
no great Tie upon a Man for participating of 
Favours ſhe had been ſo laviſh of before, 
Not but at beſt Salviati's Complaint was im- 
pertinent, and could come to nothing. Fan- 
con ſaid he never did promiſe her any thing, 
nor had he ever any Commerce with her that 
was criminal before God or Man, 
Before the Judge could diſmiſs Salviari's 
Cauſe, they were forc'd to give Attention to 
another more whimſical, A Serjeant finding 
that Francion was arreſted for an Affair of 
Gallantry, took the opportunity of deſiring * 
Juſtice againſt Raymond: He knew him as 
ſoon as he came in to the Judge's, but till 
Salviati had broke the Ice, he had not Confi- 
dence enough to move in it; and folding 
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both his Hands together, with a trembling 
faint Voice, begg'd Juſtice againſt that Gen. 
tleman there, for he had diſhonour'd his 
; Houſe.” I muſt acquaint your Lordſhip (ſays 
de to the Judge) with a very marvellous 
thing: T went out one day about my com- 
mon Affairs, and coming home fooner than 
expected for ſome Papers | had forgot, I found 
this Frenchman playing with my Wife in her 
Bed - chamber, and ſhe not quite dreſs'd. [ 
took him always for a very civil honeſt Man, 
and he made an Excuſe to enquire after a | 
Gentleman's Cauſe, for whom I did Buſineſs, 
and going into my Cloſet to fetch the Papers 
to ſhew him, the treacherous Man double. 
lock'd the Door upon me, and fell a careſſing 
my Wife, who cried. out, poor Lamb, that 
he would raviſh her. I could not get out 
of my Cloſet, and bid her unlock the Door ; 
The ſaid the Frenchman held her : I kick'd and 
uſh'd, and ſhoved with all my might to 
break open the Door, or ſpring the Lock, 
but both of them were ſo ftrong, I could do 
nothing that way; but thro' the Crevice of 
the Planks I faw him rufle my poor Wife 
| oor. the Bed, who was ſo faint with ſtrug- 
gling with him, becauſe ſhe was bat weak 
to him, that ſhe could hardly fetch her 
Breath. I call'd him all the names I could 
think of, and pull'd down an old ruſty ur 
Sword, and run at him thro' the Crevice, pl 
but could not reach him, otherwiſe I had 
kill'd him, Lam ſure, T was ſo vex'd, When 
he had done he went away, and my Wit: D. 
came and let me out: I hunted for _ aer Ela 
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Frenchman, but he was gone; then I told 
my Wife if I could imagine he had done any 
thing with her Conſent, I would murder her 
upon the Place, but ſhe vow'd it was not” 


| with her Conſent at all; nay more, that he 


did not get his beaſtly Will of her: but it 
may he in her Fright, ſhe could not tell if 
he had or not; and till this day, my Lord, 
| never had a Conveniency of bringing him 
to Juſtice; therefore I humbly defire he may 
be order'd to make me honourable Satisfac- 
tion, and receive corporal Puniſhment, - 
Lucio, that knew the. Character of this 
Man's Wife, and under what. Sign he was 
born, took no notice of the thing, but 
gravely told him, ſince his Wife had aſſur'd 
him there was no harm done, he ought to 
have no Damages; not but that the matter 
of Fact was literally true. Tho Raymond 


was a Man of as much Preſence of Mind as 


any Man, yet he was a little daſh'd to hear 


his. Intrigues laid open before a Magiſtrate, 


and ſo numerous an Audience beſides : but to 


help offf the Confuſion, he turn'd about to 


Francion, and told him, ſince he had ſo.hap- 
ily clear'd himſelf of both his Imputations, 
e hoped Nais would receive him into Grace | 

aa then addreſling himſelf to Dorini, he 
id; ſince you can ſatisfy your Kinſwoman 

upon what account Emelia made her Com- 
plaints to her, and to what end all that Plot 
was laid, we hope you will do us Juſtice 
there, as you have ſtood our Friend here.. 
Dorini aſſur'd them, that he was heartily 
glad for all their 3 that matters had wa : 
| : 5 . 0 
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ſo happily unravell'd, and only wiſh'd his 


Kinſwoman knew it as well as he did. 
While they were careſſing one another, 

word was brought the Judge that two Ladies 

defir'd the Favour of his Ear: the other 


Affair being over, he order'd them to he 


brought, and it was Lucinda and Emelia, 


who ſuppoſing Francion a dead Man, be- 
ing accus'd of Coining, were willing to ſecure | 
one Husband out of two Gallants ; Salviati 
and Bergamin, who had no reaſon to make 


much haſte to tell them the ill News of | 


having loſt their Cauſe, were ſtill hearing 
what Cauſes would come on. Zurinda ac- 
quainted him, that Ergaſte had had familiar 


- Commerce with her Daughter, and had 1 


Child by her Venice, tho it was true ſhe 
miſcarry'd; that the faid Ergaſte had left the 
Frequentation of their Family, becauſe they 
were not very well to paſs in the World, 


and was come to marry a great Fortune at 
EKoame, and they deſir'd he might give them 


Satisfaction for the Treachery he had us'd in 
forſaking her Daughter. The Judge told 


thech their beſt way was to ſend for Ergaſte, 


Rand not make the thing publick : they took 
this very favourably at his hands, and Ergaſte 


was ſent for to come to the Judge preſently; 
and living but juſt by, he came preſently, 
The Judge told him the occaſion of ſending | 
for him, and requir'd his Anſwer what he 
would do in it: he could not deny the Fa. 


miliarity with Emelia, but excus'd . himſelf | 


from marrying her, becaule ſhe had had par- 
ticular Intrigues with one Francion ſince, and 
” | | therefore 
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therefore he thought it unreaſonable to have her 
' impos'd upon him. But (ſays the Judge) you _ 
_ ought to conſider by what means it was that 
ſhe had that Acquaintance; you procur'd it 
. your ſelf to do another Gentleman a Dib - 
kindneſs, becauſe he was your Rival; there- - 
fore you mult not reproach her with what 
your ſelf contriv'd. Ergafte wonder'd hoy ' 
he came to know- of that Intrigue, -and was - 
ſorry he had advanc'd any thing againſt Fan- 
cion: the Judge told him he. could ſhew him 
a Man that would prove it all againſt him, 
and if he would not conſent to marry her 
quietly,” he would force him. Ergaſte made 
anſwer, that his proper Judge was at Fenice, 
and Emelia ought to appear there. Lucio © 
told him Juſtice was diſtributed every-where, 
and ſince both Parties reſided at Nome, he 
would find himſelf condemn'd by the Judges 
of Rome. Ergaſte being conſcious of his Pro-- 
miles, and knowing the Power of the Judge, 
promis'd to do it in a little time; but Lucio; 
told him it admitted of no delay, and if. he 
would not reſolve, they would ſeize. on his 
Perſon. Whereupon the Judge call'd to Da- I 
rini, who was a particular Friend-of his, and 
told him he was going to haue a Wedding 
between Ergaſte and Emeaka; and told him 
the matter as ſuccinctliy as he could. Dorin 
wonder'd to hear that Ergaſte. was returning 
to his old Miſtreſs (he ſaid) becauſe: he pre- 
tended to Nals, tho he had little. hopes off 
ſucceeding there; for tho ſhe had never de- 
ſign ' d to have Fancion, he was ſure ſſie never 
would have him, for ſhe. really hated. his | 
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Perſon : this made him more readily betake 


not rich, and he treated her with a great deal 


whom ſhe always affected the moſt ; as for 


inform'd, might be effected even when ſhe 
had no hopes of Ergaſte. Then he generouſly 
confeſs'd, that as he had a Pique againſt Fan. 
cion, he had put it into Lycinda's Head to go 
to Nuis with that Story; and that he em- 
i ox ip Bergamin to pump Francion, whether 

e could be wrought upon to marry Emelia, 


along with him to his Kinſwoman's, who was 
at ſome diſtance his Relation too, becauſe 
he muſt reſolve her in ſome Scruples concern- 
ing Francion. Having. diſpatch'd Lucinda, 
Emelia, and Ergaſte, the Judge conlider'd what 


pla int againſt Raymond was a Trifle, Salviatis 
againſt Fancionfell of it ſelf; and being Wit- 
neſſes of what had ha ppen'd, he and Bergamin 
Went ſhamefully away. Corſegue was ſent back 
to Priſon, and none remain'd now but our 
French Gentlemen, who return'd their humble 
Thanks to Lucio for the Juſtice he did them; 
but more particularly Fancion paid him all the 
_ «Acknowledgments. imaginable, as indeed he 


Was infinitely oblig'd to him. Dorini told 
him what was concluded between Ergaſte and | 


"Emelia, whereat he was very much pleas, 


ſtood they were all going to uſe their utmoſt 


Endeavour; 
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. himſelf to. Emelia, who was charming, tho 


of Reſpe& and Tenderneſs. Lucinda was 
very glad ſhe had him for her Son-in. law, 


Her Deſire of Fancion, that, as ſhe had been 


Dorini, after this, - deſired the Judge to go 


Was to be done more. The Serjeant's Com- 


but incomparably more ſo when he under- 
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Endeavours to make up matters between 
Nais and him. Lucio told him, that, for the 
generality, he made People come before him; 
but Nats deſerv'd fo much, that he would 
hear her Cauſe at her own Houſe, and ſo 
Dorini and he went away together. Francion 
had leave to carry back his Trunks and 
Things, and he and Raymond, Audebert and © 
Hortenſius, who had been there all the while, 
went home to Raymond's HouſGm. 5 
Dinner was hardly over, wherein they had 
all their facetious Reflections upon one ano- 
ther's Accidents, when Dorn: came to them, 
and told Francion that Lucio had fo far pre- 
| vail'd with Mazs, that ſhe conſented to fee - ©» 
him again that Afternoon: He dreſs'd himſelf *YF 
in order to ſee his angry Charmer that had | 
been, and was attended by all theſe French: 
Gentlemen. Nais look'd very ſerious and 
reſerv'd, but he fear'd nothing from her ſu- 
percilious Air. You fee an innocent Perſon, 
Madam, (fays he) that has been very unjuſtly 
accus'd, and he comes to clear himſelf to 
you. Pray (fays Nais) don't value your ſelf = 
too much upon your Innocence. for if you 
are without a Fault, I ſhall loſe the Glory of 
pardoning you, Since yon aſſure me of my 
Pardon, I will readily confeſs my ſelf crimi- 
nal; and you are in ſome meaſure ſo (ſays 
Nazis) for you did love Emelia, I lik'd her 
indeed, as I do ſome fine Fruits to hang on 
the Tree; I did not defire to gather it: or 
rather as we love Flowers, and no more. 
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- You would not have me blind, and what Na- 
t WH ture makes admirable, I cannot but admire; 
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tho I think nothing beautiful, but inaſmuch 
as it is like you; and if this is a Crime, Jam 
willing to conform to any thing to ſhew my 
Obedience. You may ſay what you like of 
that matter, but you'll hardly come fo clearly 
off of that as of your falſe Money. As De. 
rini had diſcours'dher in particular before, yon 


muſt not be ſo rigorous (ſays he) but conſider 


that Francion was not fo guilty as you were 


pleas'd to think; if he went to viſit Emelia, 
*twas becauſe you would not vouchſafe' him 


2 kind Look, and he only ſtudy'd to divert 


himſelf. in thoſe melancholy Hours. But as 


ſhe had been inform'd there could be go Obli- 


gation between Emelia and him, ſeeing ſhe | 
was married to her old Lover Ergaſte, there- 
fore if ſhe broke off now, when things had 


gone ſo far, ſhe would but make her ſelf ri. 


diculous; and as Fancion had very good 


Friends, ſhe might provoke them to do ſome- 


thing that might not be for her Honour, any 


more than her Satisfaction; fo they made as 


it were a new Agreement. Dorm: told them 


they muſt not defer their Marriage ſo long, 


becauſe it gave ſo much time to their Enemies 
to conntermine their Felicity. A Prieſt was 


ſent for immediately, and they were con- 


tracted together, and were to be married the 
When Francion was at Home amongſt his 


„ 
v2 


Friends, he affur'd them for the. future he 
wou'd be ſoberer than hitherto he had been; | 
and that with Nazs he thought he might ride 


in à ſafe Harbour, without floating any more 
upon the uncertain Waves of various Amours, 
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which ſo continually toſs us in Storms, and 


frequently ſhipwreck us at laſt, The Incon- 
veniences that attended his Love for Emelia 


made him reſolve now to love none but, 
Nais. He gave them all good Advice to 
leave off the Extravagances of Youth as ſoon 
as poſlibly, and avoid thoſe many and great. 


Calamities that always attend Irregulari- 


ties, | Os 
The next Morning every one was as gay as 
Gold cou'd make him; and when they were 
together lookt like a Conſtellation, and out- 


., brav'd the Sun himſelf, in order to honour 


the Nuptials of Nais and Francion; Ergaſte 
and Emelia were married the ſame Day, tho 
not without ſome regret on his ſide, leſt 
Francion had been familiar with her; but as 


it was a Contrivance of his own, he mult 


thank himſelf for it : Not but that his 
Deſtiny was more eligible than Valiere's, who 


was baniſh'd that very Day for Coining, that 
Corſegue and the Informer were ſent to the 


Gallies. Bergamin and Salviati having done 


nothing Capital, were left to the Horrors of 


their own Conſciences; and ſome. of the 
Pick-pockets were hang'd. It not being the 
Cuſtom to have many People at the Wed- 
ding of a Widow, there were none but par- 
ticular Friends; and their Felicity is to them- 
ſelves, ſo we ſhall not attempt to deſcribe 
it; 'tis enough to ſay they were very happy, 


and have been ſo ever ſince. But as he was 


quite to abandon the Life of a Batchelor, ſo 
he grew fo reſerv'd no Man cou'd know him 


again, As for Raymond and Buiſſon, notwith- 


ſtanding 
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322 The Comical Hiſtory. Book XII. 
ſtanding his grave Remonſtrances, they took 
their Pleaſures as long as they ſtaid at Rome. 
Audebert return'd the firſt into Fance, in the 
Train of an Embaſſador extraordinary that 
went home. He had fatisfy'd himſelf with 
ſeeing the Curioſities of ZTaly, and did not 
care for tarrying any longer there. As for 
Hortenſius, Mus bot him to live with a Car- 
dinal that was her Relation, where he was 
happy as Heart cou'd wiſh and is not yet 
without ſome hopes of being King of ſome 
Place or other; for the Condition he is in 
now ſwells his Ambition more than ever; 
and he daily expects now freſh Embaſſadors 
from Poland, and that made his Converſation 
diverting enough. When Fancion ſaw that 
Raymond and Buiſſon were leaving Ttaly, he 
took his fair Spouſe and went along with. 
them into France, to carry her to receive 
the Compliments of his Relations; Dorini 
|. went along with them, and' their Journey 
1 was very merry, and very pleaſant. Fan- 
BY eion was very glad when he ſaw himſelf once | 
more in the middle of all his old Friends 
and Acquaintance, and to them it was that 
he gave the relation of his extraordinary and 

unparallel'd Adventures. N | 
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